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THE 

PREFACE. 

I. ipERHAPs the General Preju* 
X dice againft Chriftian Perfec- 
tion (the Subject of Many of the 
following Vcrfes) may chiefly arife 
from a Mifapprehenfion of the Na- 
ture of it. We willingly allow, and: 
continually declare, there is No fucb 
PerfeftioB, in this Life, as implies 
either a Dilpenfation from Doing 
Good a^d attending all the Ordinan- 
ces of God ; or a Freedom from Ig- 
norance, Miftake,. Temptation, and 
a Thoufand Infirmities neceflarily 
conne<aed with Flefli and Blood. 

2. Firft, wa not only, allow, 
but earnejily contend^ . (as for the 
Faith once delivered to the Saints) 
That there is no Perfedion in this 
Life which implies any Difpenfa- 
tion from attending All the Ordi- 
nances of God, or from doing Good 
unto jdll Men,, ivhile ive have Himey 
tlio' ypedaJly unto the Uou^^U of 
A 2. Eaitb. 
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Faith. And wholbever tliey are 
who have taught othcrwiie, we arc 
cx>nvjnccd are not tiiugbt of God. 
W'^e dare not recerce them, ncitker 
bid them GoD/ptCi/, leaft we be Par- 
takers of their evil D;eeJs. We be- 
. lieve ■ that not c]ilv the Babes in 
Christ, who have newly found 
Redemption in His Blood, but thole 
alio who are groan up unto Perfe£i 
Maiy unto the Men jure of the Sta- 
ture of the Fuhiefs of Christ, are 
indifpenfably obliged (and that they 
are obliged thereto, is their Glory ^ 
and Cro^m of Rejoicing) as oft as 
they have Opportunity to eat Bread 
arui drink Wine, /;/ Remembrance of 
Him I To fnrch the Scriptures ; By 
Failing (as well as Temperance) to 
keep timr Bodies under ^ and bring 
them into SuhjcEtion ; And above all, 
to pour out their Souls in Prayer, 
both Secretly and in the Great Con- 
gregatimi. 

3. We, Secondly, believe, and 
therefore ipeak, and that unto *^11 
Men, and ^.i^ith wuch Ajjurance^ 
Thit there is no /hch Perfection in 
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this Life, as implies an Entire Dc- 
Rverance, either from Ignorance or 
Miftake, in Things not eflential to 
Salvation, or from manifold Temp- 
tations, or from numberlefs Infir- 
mities, wherewith the Corruptible 
Body, more or lefs, prefles down the 
Soul. This is the lame thing which 
we have fpoken from the beginning. 
If any teach otherwife, they are not 
of us. We cannot find any Ground 
in Scripture to fuppofe. That any 
Inhabitant of an Houfe of Clay, is * 
wholly exempt either from Bodily : 
Infirmities, or from Ignorance ot 
many things ; or to irtiagine Any is 
Incapable of Miftake, or of falling 
into divers Temptations. No ; the^- 
Dijiiple is not above bis Majier^ nar 
the Servant above his Lord. It is 
enough that every one 'who is PerfeSiy 
jkall be as his Majier. 

4. But what then, it may be afked, , 
Do you mean by One that is Per-* 
fe£fy or. One that is as his Maf- 
ter ? We mean, One in whom is the 
Mind which ivas in Christ, and 
wbo^ walketh as He ^walked \ aMaiv. 
A 3 OtvaX 
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tliat hath clean Hands and a pure 
Heart ; or that is cleanfcd from all 
Filthinejs of Flejh and Spirit : One 
ill whom there is no Qccajion of jiumb- 
ling^ and who- accordingly, doth 
not commit &in. To declare this a 
little more particularly^, we iinder- 
ffand by that Scriptural Expreffion 
a Perfect Man, One in whom God 
hath fulfilled His faithful Word, 
From all your Filthinefs and from all 
your Idols will I cleanfe you — / will 
aljofaw you jrom All yoiir Unclean" 
nejjes. We underftand hereby, One 
whom God* hath SanSiified through- 
out y even in Bodyy Soul and Spirit : 
One who walketh in the Light y as 
He is in the Light , in whom is no 
Darknefs at all\ the Blood <?/ Jesus 
Christ His Son, having cleanfed 
him from all Sin. 

5. This Man can now Teftify to 
all Mankind, / am crucified with 
Christ ; never thelefs I live; yet I 
4ive not, but Christ liveth in me. 
He is Holy, as Gop who called him 
is Holy, botl^in Life and in all man-- 
^^ ^ Converfation. He loveth the 
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Lqrp his God with- all his Hearty 
9JidJerveth Him witkall his Strength.. 
He loveth his Neighbotir (e very Man) 
as htmfelfi y&^y.. as Christ lo;ped 
Us: Them in particular that de^ 
J^itefuJly ufe him and perficiite him^ 
becauie they know not the Son neither 
the Father. Indeed his Soul is all 
Love, fill'd with. -6<9ie;^/£ of Mercies^ 
Kindnefs^ Meeknefsy QentlenefSy^Jjong-^ 
fuffering. And his Life agreeth 
thereto,^ full of the Work of Faith^. 
the Patience of Hope^ the Labour 
of Love. And wbatjbever he dotb^ 
either in Word or Deed^ he doth // 
all in the Name^ ia the Lorc and 
Power of the Lord- Jesus.. In a 
Word, He doth the Will of God on 
Earthy as it is done in Heaven. 

6. This it is to be ^ PerfeSl Man^ 
to be SanSlified throughout., created 
anew in Jesus Christ : Even " ta 
" have a Heart fo All-flaming with 
" the Love of God/ ' (to ufe Arch- 
bifhop Ufher\ Words) " as contin- 
•* ually to offer up. every Thought,. 
** Word, and Work,, as a Spiritual 
^^ Sdcri£ce, acceptable unto Ooxi 
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" thro' Christ." In every Thought 
of our Hearts, in every Word of our 
Tongues, in every Work of our 
Hands, to pew forth His Praife 
who hath calkd us out of Darknefs 
into his marvellous Light ! O that 
both we and all who feck the LoRi>v 
Jesus in Sincerity, may thus ig, 
made. Perfect in One! , 
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Part L 

Hhe Fortieth Chapter £/" Isaiah. 

1 . A^ Om F o R T , ye Miniftcrs of Grace, 
Vji Comfort the People of your Lo r d» 

Oh ! lift ye up the Fallen Race, 

And chcar them by the Gofpel-Word. 

2. Go, into every Nation, go \ 

Speak to their trembling Hearts, and cry, 
Glad Tidings unto All we fhew ; 
Jerufalem^ thy GoD is nigh. 

3. AccompHfh'd is thy Legal War, 
The Mantle o'er thy Sins is fpread j 

Thy God the Punifhment hath bore. 
Thy God the Debt hath more than paid. 

4. Punifh'd Thou art, for He hath dy'd, 
(The Merit of His Death is Thine) 

Abfolv'd, and freely Ju/lifv'd, 
And cloatb'd in JC/g/iteournefs Divine. 

5. HaA?. 
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5- Hark in the Wildcrncfs a Cry, 
A Voice that loudly calls, Prepare ! 

Prepare your Hearts, for God is nigh. 
And means to make His Entrance there. 

6. TheLoRP your God (hall quickly come: 
Sinners repent, the Call obey ; 

Open your Hearts to make Him Room, 
Ye Defart-Souls, prepare His Way. 

7. The Lord fhall clear His Way thro' All, - 
Whatever obftrufls, obflrudls in vain ; 

The Vale fhall rife, the Mountain fall. 
Crooked be ftrait, and Rugged plain. 

S. Nature perverfe and rough fhall yield, 
Th* Afpirmg droop, the Abjeft dare ; 

Alike by Sovereign Grace compelled 
Defpair fhall hope, and Pride defpair. 

9. When All into Subjedion brought 
Lcrd fhall lie, 'and humbly low. 

Who captjivated every Thought, 

His Glory then the Lo r d fhall fhew. 

10. The Glory of the Lord difplay'd 
Together All Mankind fhall view ; 

And what His Mouth in Truth hath faid. 
His own Almighty Hand fhall do. 

Part H. 

I. Withering as Grafs is Humankind, 

And fketmg as the fhort-liv'd Flower ; 
The Goodlmefs to-day we find 

^ To-morrow fedes, and is no more. 

"'"1 

.2. Man, foolifh Man his Vertue fhews. 
Which for a Moment charms our Eyes, 



[3] 

The Sin-convincing Spirit blows. 

Withers the Flower, and fedes, and dies. 

3. Die the gay Flower of Human Pride : 
The Word of God fhall ftand fecure j 

The Word of God fhall (till abide, 
And firm from Age to Age endure. 

4. Sion afcend the Mountain-Top, 
Jerujahnty the Grace proclaim ; 

Herald of God, thy Voice lift up, 

And ftrongly fliout the S A V I OUR's Name. 

y. Good Tidings (hew to Jmlahh Race, 
Publifh throughout the Earth abroad 

Good Tidings of Redeeming Grace, 
And cry to All, Behold your Go d f 

6. Behold the Lord your God fhall come. 
And bow the World to His Command 5 

Hb out-ftrctch'd Arm (hall niake Him Room : 
Who can His out-flretch'd Arm withfland ? 

7. Lo ! an exceeding great Reward, 
Himfdf, to Humbled Souls He gives t 

He fills whom firfl He hath prepared. 
And All in All for ever lives. 

8. Shepherd of Soulis, His tender Care 
Shall .kindly for His Flock provide ; 

The Lambs He in His Arms fhall bear, 
. And fweetly in His Bofom hide. 

9. His Sheep He (hall prote6^, and feed. 
Bind up the MaimM, fupport the Weak;;. 

The Great with Young fhall gently lead. 
And feek the Lofl, and heal the Sick. 
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Part III. 



1 . Nor doth His Love eclipfe Hi$ Might, 
Or leffen His Majeftick Powers, 

Though (looping from His Glory's Height; 
Who is fo Great a Go d as Ours ! 

2. He in the Hollow of His Hand 
Meafut'd the vaft unbounded Main ; 

The wide-extended Heavens He fpan'd : 
Iniinit/ His Arms contain. 

3. He mccted out the Earth, and pois'd 
The Mountains, hung on Empty Space^ 

When all the Morning-iJtars rejoiced. 
And fhoutcd their Creator's Praife. 

4. Creation's Line His Wifdom laid. 
He grafp'd the Chaos with His Fill j 

Sea, Air, and Earth, and Heaven He weigh'd. 
And Ud th* Exa^ Machine confifl. 

5. Who with the Great Omnifcient God, 
Aneel or Man in Council join'd, 

To Him the Way of Judgment (hew'd, 
Or taught that All-informing Mind ? 

6. He high enthroned above All Height 
A Partner in His Work difdains ; 

In Power and Knowledge Infinite 
The Self dircdled Spirit reigns. 

7. Sec the vaft Tribes that crowd the Face 
Of Earth, the Iflands fcatter'd wide ; 

Survey the whole of Human-Race, 

Their Wealth, their Number, and their Pride .^ 

S. Light as the Balance-Duft, and fmall 
To Him as the Minuteft Grain, 
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Their MUlions into Nothing fall, 
« Or fwdl'd to be difccrn'd in vain/ 

9. The Nations with their God compare 

(A Drop with the unfathoniM Sea) 
They vanilh All, diffolv'd in Air, 

And loft in His Immenfity. 

104 Lighter than Vanity, and Icfs 
Than Nothing, He on All looks down ; 

Nor can their Services appeafe 

His Wrath, or mitigate His Frowm 

1 1. Lehanon brings her Stores in vain. 

Nor All her Cedars can afibrd. 
Not all her Beafts for Sinners (lain. 

An Ofliaing worthy of their Lo r ik 

T 2. Nothing the Creature Adds to Hlm^ 
From whom their borrowM Being flow'd» 

Who Self-fafficient and Supream 
Exifts, the One Eternal Goi>. 

Part IV. 

1. Say then. Ye Worms of Earth, to whon> 
Will Ye y^ur glorious God compare ! 

Vainly thro' aH His Works ye roam. 
And find J E H O V A H's Likenfi.a there. 

2. The vile Idolater belies 

His Image with a Golden Shrine, 
To counterfeit the Godhead tries i 

And Stocks and Stones, become Divine^ 

3. Man His own Deity reveres 

By Self delight, and Self-eftecm,^ 
Whate'er the Sinner hopes, or fears, 
De/ires, or loves, is God to Himf. 

B 3 i^. IfcA 
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4. But have Ye not His Being known^ 
And clear]/ feen by Nature's Light ; 

Have not the Antient Fathers (hewn. 
And You confefsM The Infinite ! 

5. The Heavens His Glorious Power proclaim, 
Th' Invifible on Earth is Ihew'd, 

Nature is written with His Name, 

And All Things fpeak their Builder God. 

6. Creation to His Law fubmits. 
His* Rule He over All maintains, 

High on the Globe of Heaven He fits. 
And undiflurb*d fot ever reigns. 

7. Th' Inhabitants of Earth from thence^ 
As Gralhoppers His Eye beholds ; 

His Hand, and Power, and Providence 
The Curtain of the Heavens unfolds. 

8. Tis He who ftretch'd them out, 'tis He 
Who ftill the wide Pavilion fpreads. 

That blue Etherial Canopy, , 

And draws it o*er His Creatures Heads. 

9. Princes, and Kings, that dare withftand 
Their uncontroul'd Creator's Sway, 

Shall iink beneath His Mighty Hand, 
And fall, and fade, and die away. 

10. Planted awhile, or fown below, 
Their Stock accurfl fhall ne'er take Root ; 

The Iio R D upon their Pride (hall blow, 
Widier the Flower, and blaft the Fruit. 

1 1 . Say then, ye abje^ Worms, to whom 
WiH ye your Glorious God compare ? 

Who Hall His Holinefs prefume 
To match, or who His ?owfii fti^W ^t^"^ 
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1 2. Lift ap your Eyes to Things on high. 
Nor Bx on Earth your groveling Thought^. 

Who built yon azure vaulted Sky ? 

Who fpoke thofe beauteous Orbs from Nought ? 

13. God only Wife, and Great, and Strong, 
Made them to run their Heavenly Race ; 

(Knowledge, and Might to Go d belong. 
Honour y and Majelty, and Praife.) 

14. Their radiant Hods He marflials right, 
Their Nature^ Names, and Number knows ; 

He bids them in their Courfes fight. 
And Uafl their Great Creator's Foes. 

^5. They hear ; and Each His Will performs^ 

And lo ! to Man they ever call, 
• Lift up your Eyes, ye abjedl Worms, 

*■ Adore the Glorious Caufe of All ! 

Part V. 

I » The World He made He ftill fuflains. 
, Why then doil Thou, O I/rael, fay^ 
My God forgets His People^s Pains, 
His yacoh is a Callaway. 

2. Repent Thee of thy peevifli Hade, 
Reodl the rafh defponding Word, 

No more complain, * The Hour is paft, 
' And I have wearied out my Lord. 

3. Haft Thou not heard, haft Thou not known 
The Everlafting God, that laid 

The Earth's Foundations, rules alone. 
Nor faints to bear the World He made ? 

4. JEHOVAH is Unchangeable, 

His Ways, and Thought, are not ;xs 0>m^» 
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He chears the languid Souls that fkU, 
And quickens all their drooping Powers. 

5. Gently He lifts the Fallen up. 

He gives them Faith, and Faith's Increafe, 
Revives their feeble, dying Hope, 

And fills with Love, and Joy, and Peace; 

6. Blafled the Vigour of the Young. 
Shall fade, and fuddenly decay ; 

The Bold, and Confident, and Strong, 
Shall fbar, defpair, and die away. 

7. But They, who wait upon the Lo a d-,. 
Shall furely find His Promife true, 

Receive the Quickning Powerful Word, 
And born oTGod their Strength renew.. 

8. Their wfiling Souls from Sin fet fVee^ 
Shall fwiftly in His Statutes move. 

Shall walk in Glorious Liberty, 
Shall fiiy upon the Wings of Love. 

9. With Eagle*s Wings their Souls fhall rife. 
Steady and ftrong to Heaven foar. 

Regain on Earth their Native Skits, 
And &int, and ^1, and fin no more. 



77je Sixty-third Chapter ^Isaiah. 

[The Firfi Pari altered from Mr. Norris.J 

1. "VT O Common Vifion This I fee, 
X^ In more than Human Majefty, 

Who is this Mighty Hero, who 
Wuh gJorioas Terror on his Brow ? 
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2. His deep-dy'd crimfon Robes outvie 
The Blufties of the Morning^Sky, 

Lo ! how Triumphant He appears. 
And Victory in His Viiagc wears I 

3. How ftrong, how ftately does He go ? 
Pompous, and folemn is his Pace, 

And full of Majefty hit Face : 
Who is this Mighty Hero, who ? 

4. *ris I, who to myPromife ftand; 

I, who Sin, Death, Hell, and the Grave 
Have foiPd with this All- conquering Hatd : 
'TisI, the Lord, mighty to fave. 

5. Why wcar'ft Thoa then this crimfon Die, 
Say, Thou All-conquermg Hero, why ? 

Why do thy Garments look all red, 
Like them that in the Wme-fat tread ? 

6. The Wineprefs I alone have trod. 
That pondrous Mafs I ply'd alone. 

And with me to afiiil was none, 
A Taik worthy the Son of God ! 

7; Angels flood trembling at the Sight, 
£nrag*d I put forth all my Might, 

And down the Engine prefsM ; the Force 
Put frighted Nature out of Courfe; 

8. The Blood gufli'd out, and. chequer'd o'er 
My Garments with its deepeft Gore, 

^- With glorious Stains bedeck'd I ftood. 
And writ my Vidlory in Blood. 

9. The Day, the Signal Day is come. 
Vengeance on all my Foes to take, 

The Day, when Death fhall have its Doom, 
And the dark Kingdom's Powers ftiaW ftv^Jtit. 
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10. I look'd who to aflift flood by : 
Trembled Heaven's Hoft, nor ventured nigh : 

Ev'n to my Father did I look 
In Pain : my Father me forfook. 

1 1 . Awhile amazM I was to fee 
None to uphold, or comfort me: 

Then 1 arofe in Might array 'd, 
And caird my Fury to my Aid ; 

1 2. My Single Arm the Battle won. 
And ftrait th' acclaiming Hofts above, 

Hymn'd in new Songs of Joy and Love, 
JEHOVAH, and His Conquering Son. 

Part II. 

1 . I too will magnify the Lo r d. 
And emulate the Angels Lays, 

His Loving-kindncffes record 
In Sounds of Everlafting Praife. 

2. For All He hath on Us beftow*d. 
This only Tribute can I bring, 

Extol the Mercies of my God, 
His Multitude of Mercies fmg. 

3. How Good to IfraeH Chofen Race 
Who, who can All His Goodncfs tell! 

So rich in unexhaufted Grace, 
His Riches are Unfearchable. 

4. Surely, He faid, mine own they arc, *• 
My People will not faithlefs prove. 

My Children will not flight my Care, 
Or difappoint a Father*s Love. 

/- Sweetly He ftrove their Hearts to gain. 
He ivoo*d them to embrace His "^'iW* 
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They nercr ask'd His Help in vain. 
But found a Prefent Saviour Itili. 

6. Dear as the Apple of His Eye 

In all their Griefs He kindly griev'dj 
The Angel of His Prefence nigh 
From all the fav'ritc Nation faved, 

7. He refcued whw to Evil fold. 

He fnatchM them from impending Harms, 
Carried them all the Days of old. 
Safe in His Everlalling Arms. 

S. He magnified His Saving Power, 
Called £em His utmoil Grace to prove. 

With infinite Compailion bore 
The Objedb of His tend* reft Love, 

9. But Oh ! they foon forfi>ok their God, 

The ^thlefs and rebellious Race 
In devious Paths of Evil trod. 

And griev'd the Spirit of His Grace. 

10. They vex*d; and fbrcM His Wrath to rife, 
His Vengeance fell fo long delayed : 

Conftrain'd the Rebels to chaftife. 

He pour'd His Judgments on their Head. 

1 1 . His Mercy then He callM to mind, 
He caird to mind the antient Days 

When Only Merciful, and kind 
He fmiled on the Peculiar Race. 

1 2. Where is He Now — their Go d, their Guide ! 
tHc taught their Hearts the Powerful Plea) 

Where is He Now, their Hearts replied. 
Who brought His People from the Sea? 
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\ 3 . Who placM a Shepherd o'er the reft. 
And gave him Wifdom from above. 

And breathed into his peaceful fireall 
The meek, mild Spirit of His Love. 

14. Them by the Hand of Mo/es led. 
His Power, and Goodnefs to proclaim, 

Beyond the Bounds of Time to fpread 
JEHOVAH'S Everlafting Name. 

15. The Lord of Hofts in All appeared. 
He fmote the Sea with Mo/es^ RckI, 

His Glorious Arm aloft He rear*d. 
The parting Sea confefsM its God. 

16. He brought them thro' the wondrous Way, 
The Deep was dry at His Command, 

Secure they marchM in firm Array, 

Nor ftumbled, till they reached the Land. 

17. Smooth as the genVous nurtur*d Beaft, 
Into the verdant Vale goes down, 

To bring them to That Promis'd Reft, 
His Spirit gently led them on. 

1 8. Thus didft Thou guide Thy Chofen Race, 
That every TongUe might Tpeak Thy Fame, 

And Earth, and Heaven confpire to praife 
The God of l/rae/*s Glorious Name. 

Part HL 

I. God of Eternal Majefty, 

High as Thou art, from Heaven look down. 
Holy, and Juft, we cry to Thee, 

Behold OS from Thy GIorious.Throne ! 

jg. Where is Thy Strength to conquer Sin ? 
Tlir Zeal to &ve a fallen Race) 
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Thy Bowdf feun*ng frpm v^hin } ^ 
Thy Mercies, and Thy P4rd'ning Cfacc f 

3. Thy Pity, and Paternal Care, 

The tender Yearninasxif Thy Heart, 
Are they reftrainy ? w Fury there ? 
Ah 00! Thou ftill our Father att. 

4. Doubtlefe Thou art our Father flill. 
Though Abraham HiJ.ScftJ difowJM 

Debas'd oy Sin, though Ifrael 
Renounces \m Degenej^ate ^ons. 

5 . Oar Lo r d, and our Redepgier now 
Thou art, and uall be ftih the fame. 

Our Everlafting Father Thou ; 

J EiHOVAH is t^y Glorieus Name. 

6. Why thetf;. Q Lpap,' if Ours Thou art. 
Why hail "tiim lufoM us tp rove ? 

Withdrawn ITi^ Spirit from oqr He^rt, 
And left (as to oiiir W^^t of J#ove ? 
■ * -■ 

7. Why haft Thou hid Thy lovely Face, 
And caus'd us from. Thy Path? to «rr ? 

Abandoned by Retjli-aiaing jQr^ce 
Our Hearts wp,r^' ;^harde;>*d frpm TTjiy fsftr. 

8. Yet, 1^0 It d; fxyr T^cc a^in w^ itto^n,. 
Now let oar Prayers Thine Aid /engagfe. 

Now for Thjr Scrv^t's fake r^m. 
And chcar T|>y drooping JEieritage. 

9. The l#an4 .wc fondly deem'd our own 
(Ahw, how fhort a TimcenJoyM?) 

Oar Advprfaries have pr'ethrwvn. 
And trampled on the Houft of .God. 

C \o.X^\. 
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f o. Yet we Are Thine, thoi^h difpofrd^ 
And Ootcaftt from the Promk'd Lamd, 

They never have Thy Sway confeis^d. 
Or yieUed to Thy Juft Command. 

II. We, We arc caHM by Thy Great Name, 
Accept our Plea» Thine £ar incline. 

Thine, Loro^ we are, renew Thy Claim, 
Receive, apd fcal us ever Thine. 



G O i>'s Hujbandry. 

Jrom the German. 

1. TTIcH on Hit Everlafting. Throne, 
jn The King of SaintsHis Works furveys, 

Marks the dear S)ol8 He calls His own^ 
And fmiles on the Peculiar Race. 

He refb well-pleasM their Toil to fe^ 
Beneath his eaAr Yoke they move. 

With all their lisart and Strength agree 
In the fweet Labour of His !Uxve. 

2. His Eye fhe^ World, at <inGe iooksthro!, 
A vaft unadtivated Field! 

Mountains and Yaks, in ehaitiy ihew, 
A barren uncouth Profped yield. 

Cleared of the Thdms by Hmaan Care, 
A -few lels hideons WaRcs are feen. 

Yet itiU they all continue bai^ 
And not one Spot of Earth is Green. 

3. See where the Semats of their GoP» 
A bufy Multitude, ap]^. 

For Jesus Day and Night employMf 
His Heritage they toil to dear. 



The Love of Chrf^t their .Hearj^ conftrains. 
And drengtheos their anwearied Hirnds, 

They fpend their Sweat, avd Bloodr and Paix»r 
To cultivate Immanuers Land. 

4. AlarmM at tfaeh- /bccefsful Toil, 
Satan, andvluffvild Spirits rage^. 

They labour to tear 'Up and^fpoii^- 

And blail the riiing Heritagp. 
In every Wilderncfs they ibw 

The Seed, of Death, the Carnal Mind;. 
They woold imc kt Oiie Virtue groW, 

Or leave One Seed of Good behind. 

5. Yet ftill Ae Servants of their Lo a b 
Look iip, and cahidy ^perfevera. 

Supported by'thefifafler's Word; 

The Advmb Powen they (com to fear ^ 
Gladly their Kappy Work purfuer 

The Laboor of their Hands is feetH. * 
Their Handsdie Fuse ofBarth vepevv, 

Divti^&fiol with chearftil Green. ' -' 

6. Wheree*r the JEiithful Workers tum^ 
The Stepr rf indallry appear. 

They hboor the dry Wood, to bmi^ - 

They labour with inceflant Care 
The Fruits itf 'Sodom to tread dowir. 

To nxft up each Aocurfed Seed, 
By Satair, aod his Servants fbwn. 

And plant the GofpeLin its Stead.* 

7. To dig the Ground, they All befbw 
Their Livefrj from every fofomM Clod 

They gather out the Stones^ and.fow 
Th* loHOortal Seed, the Word, of God » 

They water it with Tears and Prayers, 
They long for the returning Word, 

£fappr, if Ah their Pains and Cares 
Caa brit^ forth Fruit to plcafc t\^uLiOiuT>v 
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8. }n»v$ tbtii Toil itSjAtd ka^ 

And fends t&c pnmite'a 8td$ng dojfn; 
TheSaipoi Life) tScr^im'sPowm" " ' * * 

He rains moH&n t 'ntioli tboiti 
He all His Gnuioqs Firfpe&Jboiinarf. 

TopeHbad^u'gteat'Ji^oik^^^^^^^ ' 

9. He profpers al! His Servants Toll*; 
Bat of Peculiar Grace his chofe 

A FIgcIc, on witom H\& kWdl Smiles, 

And cliotcfil BIcflings He bei^ows,; 
Devoted to iheU Commcm LoRt, '■ 

True Followers of the Bleeding Lamb, 
By God U^lov'J* by Men abhor'd • 

And H t R ml U T H is the FavVite pfcmef 

1 0. H^'mapy a l^^ithtiA SonI is /ouhd, 
With Mvjftids Pofver of LbtimiuM/ 

Full of the Ligbt of Lift, and crown'd 
A King/ and'PJMcll toibrWHSi tJoni . 

With flaming 2tal fbr Ctiit i s t ifiey IhiKe; 
Their Bo^, Sttd, imd StHritjme, 

To Ch R i CT thdr ijoodHMUt^AlSod rejB^' 
For C.HRMT they fredly di^and Jlv(^^ , 

11. Whatcan wcol^oi»(jrood'&q[B,p' .' , * 
(Poor Nothings'^) fipr Kii t^ooadUs Gracr^ 

Fain wbold we hii Great Kanie titordj ' 
And worthfly fet forth Mi* f r^ife* '• 

Dear Objeai af otir giSwfeg'^Lpve/"' ' /' 
To Vfimi^x>tlP;tme^&&im^ 

Open tlfr'l'itoUMtfl^a^f^v^ V , ■ V ^ ! ;^:--. ^■ 
And tetib bi^ fidrjtod o/eflow. '^ ' ^'^ 

1 2. So' ftall otuT Gvts^y Vower teodalip* 
7%/ Cxiice ioft cveiy Sitnerfiee^ • ' 
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TiU AU Mankind fhall learn Thy Name, 
Shall all ^tch oat their Hands to Thee:- 

Open a Door wl^ch Earth ^ndHell 
May ftrive to flint, but fbive m vain: 

Let Thy Word, jrkhly in os dwell. 
And let our Gradous JFruit remain. 

13. Oh ! multiply Thy Sqwcfs 5ecd, 

And Froit we every Hour ihall bear. 
Throughout die World Thy Oofpel fpread. 

Thine EverMing Truth dedare 1 
We All in Pafe^ Love renewed 

Shall know the Greatnefsof Thy Powcr^v 
Stand in the Temple of our Go D 

As PiUars, and go .out no more. ■ 



It is mine own Infirmity^ 

Fialffl Ixxvis. 10. 

HA V B Mercy, Lo r d. Thy Wrath removr,. 
Nor let Thy Judgments weigh mc down, 
I cannot live without Xhy Love, 
I cannot fiand beneath- Thy Eiown. . 

a. Wilt Thbu not once' Thy Face difpfay. 
And dart a Ray of Heavenly Lighc, 

Still muft r urge my chearlefs Way, 

And moura thro'out oiy long;^tiv*d Night? 

3. Lo! in my Prayer. I ever mourn, 
Vext with the £id Remains of Sin>. ' 

Broken, and bnib*4 and rackM, and ifxn^ 
How fliall I bear this Hell within ? 

4. This Unbdief,,thde cruel Feap, 
Dii&ading Doubts, and tortunBg .P^^ 

C 3 lWWi» 



[ i8 ] 

While Tbm Ut filott a;| myh. lte«i, ^ 

5. And mull lyi^ tq^ black IMpair,. 
In vain on 1 hce for M«rcy caH» 

Tempted above wWi caftteM'l 
And wilt Thou hikr me to hW I 

6. Never ^gm difiMbTV ^«^* 
Or ibtw me dke Atoppng Blood ^ 

Have I exh^fiAad AJl Thy Graiac2 
Hath God forgomn U^ be Qoo^ ? 

7. For cycr is Thy Mercy gone. 

Thy Truth, and FaichWndfl, andl/nr&f 
Doth angry Juflice rule alohe ? 
Have I no Advocate above? 

8. Then pour Thy Vengeance on my Head, 
And quench the fmoaking flax in me^ 

Break (if Thou canft) a Braifed Reed, 
And caft noLeottt; who come to Ther... 

9» jBsr, I come my Doom to mcset, 
A Sinner whon;^ Inoa wilt not fpare : 

But I will periih at Thy Feet, 
The ^fk that ever pcrifti'd There T ., 



Genefis iii. 
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and UtifMtn thy Seed mnd htr Seed, Sec 

1. A*N' O D of Truth, and Power, and Lflve, 

VJ Father, Friend of All MStnkind, 
Zee OB Mac Thy Spirit move, 
InSacttce my feeble Mind'» 
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'Twixt the Sciycnfs Swd-'knd m» • 

Prevalently intefpoie, ' 
Break the fetal Amhy, 

Make qs evoTb^Hi!^ Foes. • 

2. Sin hath poHbn-d All my Soul» 

Sin the Serpe^tV Oi4rd.£iie«d : 
No one Part in me is whole; 

Yet will 1 the Proou&pleady.' 
Promife of An-faying; Grace, 

Promife of an Inward Powers . 
Able to redeem the Race, 

Me, and all Men to seftore. 

5. Breath .the ^fiteach cf Simple .Ltfci. 

Oh ! be j^hh hdn Ja me ^ . v 
Previous to the Legal Stii&, . 

Innocent Simplicity : 
Give me Childilhnels t^oppoTe > 

To the SobtteSerpctk'* Art; _ 
Childilhnels no Evil knows. 

Give mt. Lord, a Simple Heart. 

4. Or if Pride hath This deftroy'd 

TumM into Self-Righteoufnefs, 
Let the Law fopply the Void, 

Seth fa) fuoceed in MfTs Pkce. 
Deeply root Thy Law within 

Parent of the Wretched Man : (h) 
Check my Forwardnefs to Sin, 

Forcibly by Fear reftraih. 

-5. Bind m.me the Strong-Man^.bittd . , 
With .; the. Fett^s tf the JUw*. v,' " 

Curb, and thwart the Carnal Mind, 
K^ep the,]^n,of Siifi in ^wc,. -- 

Snemy p all .that> Good, ,;' 

Never will He quite give place ; 



lit 



-nS^ -^A*/W Lao,, (b) ^^^ Enos. i . c. Mi/erafcU. 
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tje can only be fubdo'd. 

By the Scnfe of Pard'ning Grace. 

6. Tell me, Jesus died for Me*, 
Shew fome Token of His Lover 

Love and Sin can neVr agree. 

Love fhall fUlt the ftronger prove : . 

Love in the Firft Meafnre eive^ 
Sin fhall then no longer iway; 

Fle(h may for a Seafon ftrivc, 
I the Spirit ihall obey. 

7. Patiently I then ihall wait 
For the Woman's Nobleft Seed, 

Jesus Christ the Mighty Hate, 
Bruifer of the Serpent's Head ; 

O reveal Thy Son in me. 
Bring the Perfed Nature in. 

Now deftroy the Enmity, 
Now coiuume the Maa of Sin* 

8. Aiamy Fleih, and Sdf^ and Prid^, 
Antichrift, Perdition's Son, 

Let him not in me abide, 

Caft him out, and reign alone ;- 

Slny the Dragon in the Sea, 

Make my Soul Thy pare Abode, 

Fiird with all tlw Deity, 

Swallow'd up, and loft in G09. 



Moriar ut Te videam ! 

Im me Jii that I may fee Tbut- 

i./^ Thou, who kBow*tt what b in Man, 

\J Who fearcLeil out the Reins and Heart, 
Me, Jbsv, ro My felf explain, 
A Ray of Heavenly Light impatt \ 



Impart Thyfelf, Thou E^ddi Lights 
Andmanifcft rtiy Nature^ NignL 

2. Caufeme, 0'6op,\'M;rfcIf ^^D knoWi^ :'. 
The Depth ^of WiBce^nefs witlim, "^ 

Shew me, my inmoff Sabffahcc fliew, ' _^ 

Th' exccc^ng'Sinianas' of'Sin : " ' 
Such Power belcM^a' to Thee alone ; 
Shewme^ that Sii)rkfiJ-I are One, 

3. Senfclcfs aiikd orsin Ailii iTtee, '* ' 
My unawakenM Soul rediainsy . 

Faft bound in Sin, ftncl Miffery 

I {lumber on, flHrfttl'Jtoy <?ha!w,.''*'- ' 
Nor tailfe norfe* h6w' Good Thtu art; 
For mil the yeilii*&i''ntytl^xt[ " ' ;' 

4. Ohf might filVHi»W at feftftrfelwt,-' 
And feel the Guilty '^Wfttairt^Loadv' ' ^ 

Oh ! ihit Thy powerful Word might rent 

The Veil, and let the into Go d i 
The Glorias 6f Thy t'ace difplay; ^ 

The Brightnefs oF^Siemal Day! 

5. I know the Terms': I oannot fee ; 
Thy blifsful Face, irtd-li^fe-^ — in Sin : 

A Flamihg SWorrf. fSrelfcrvte the Tree 

Of Life, leaft S«!ffhould enter in i 
It keeps out Self, iitid^ every Way 
It tuias, the Man. of Sin to day. 

6. Be it according td Thy Word, 
Ready to meet my Doom I am.. 

Oh ! let Yne rufh upon that Sword, 

And feel the Sin confuming Flame; 
Live only. Christ in me, not 1; 
O let mc'fee 1 hy Face and die! 

7. pie All of Self to Jive no more, 
Vie the Old Man no more to rife i 
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Me to Thine hrngt here reftore^ % 

Receive me to Tiiy^Paradice, ' 
(Whence I may never more remove); 
The JParadice of Perfea Love. 



p. \7E tSat pafs-by, Brfiold iAe Mah f 

JL TTie Man of Grfeft condemned for You! 
The Lamt). bf/GoD for Sjipners;. &in . 
Weeping f6' cSVary^ purfcc/' 

2. See horv^ H3j *^ck the Scoufgek tear; 
While to qi6 "blpody Pillir.bounai ' 

The Plop^ers iiiiAce long, FnfroNwrs there,, . * 
Tia ;dl His Body is one Wo«nd. 

3. The Aigcfts fpit .tfpion ThatPacr 
Which Prophets wim'd in vain to fee,. 

On WMHi dl» Ahgels' Wd it<f. ga?eV 
Pleas'd wiA'kis 'lifilder' Majcffy. ' ' ^ 

4. Adbi^d tiy^ Angeb, 'ittodt'd l^ Nfcii, " 
Speechldd -the Form of G«ih He wesCrs;; 

Revird"Hc anfwsn no|»« agitn. 
But mcekiy all theac Inftiits beats/ 

y. Nor can He ijius thtir Hate aflTwage^ 
His Innodmcci'toDekth- >uHuVi ' * 

Mofl fully/jgnir ^i t ull»«ft^«ls^4 ' ' 
Harbf^Ao^ntfifty iQ)af»^^ ibi:^ His felood f 

6. To ^ xsm^tspfm BaVaUim eive» 

Away with Htm^ (they' louoly cry) 
Aw2Ly ivith Hbnf, not'iic tb liw, 
TJ^^ vi/e ISBdooec' crvdfy. 
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7* Againft his God the Creature calls-: 
Aocus'd and ^tenc*d by the fireath 

HimCelf in(jpirU their M^ker Mb ; 

The Loao of Life is doom*d to Death, 

8. His (acred Limbs they (betch, they teac, 
"With Naik 4hey isJkien to the Wood 

Hisiacred Limbs — exposed, and bare^ 
Or only ^o|^*d..wj^his^ Blood. 

^. See there !Hi|,!rempIescrawn'd with ThomsJ 
His bleeding Hands cjctencjed wide, 

His ftieaix^ng Fee^. traasfixt and torn! 
The JPoontain 4p^^hiQg ftom His Sidel 

ID. Whcrie i^.^thjC^King of Glory now! 

The Everla^ing Son of Gaii f 
Th* Immoral bangs His hngiud Brow, 

Th' Ahnig^^ fiunts heneath His Load f 

11. "Beneath my Load He famts, and dies: 
I filled Hi^ Soul with Piingi unknown; 

I causM thde Mortal Groans^ and Cries, 
I kilTd the Fathers Only Son« 

12. Ohi Thou dear fiifierfag Son tf Gov, 
How doOik: Thy Heart tD.Sinners novel 

Hdp me to -tatch Thypradoos Bbod, 
Help me to tgk Tb|r fiying Love. 

13. Give.meto feel<Thy^Agoniei, 
One Drop.of Thy ftdi Cup aflnrd: 

I -fiiin *with Thee.wottM inpMft^ . 
And Jbare: tim Soflfamp of any Loe'd. 

14. Tfa6 Earth Qoiild to her Centre qoakl^ ^ 
ConvidiM, whi)e< her Creator died; 

O let my inmoft Namre ftake^ 
And bow wkbjgsvt CtacaMU 
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15. At Thy laft Gafp the Graves difplay'd 
Their Horrors to the upper Skies ; 

Oh ! that luy Soil might burft the Shade, 
And quiekned by 'Hiy Death, arife. 

11^. The Rocks could fee! Thy powerful Death, 
And tremble, and afunder mrt : 

P rent with Thy Expiring Breath 
The harder Marble of my Heart. 

17. My ^tony Heart Thy, Voice /Jrf?// rent. 
Thou wHr, I truft, the Veil rcmoVe, 

My iqmoft Bowels ihall Vefent 
The Yearnings of Thy Dying Love. 

18. The Grace I furely (hall receive. 

Thy Death hath bought die Grace for me ; 
This is my whole Denre, To live ; 
Tfo live, and then to die in- Thee. 

' . ■ U ■ I t ' " ' ■ ■ ■■■ f' lj ' tiii ii m ' 

1. ^TTHat (hall I do my God to love, 

VY My SavJQur, and the World's to praife ? 
Whoie 3oweU of Comp^o^ move 

To Me, and All ^h^, Fajicn* Race ; . • 
Whofe M^rfcy is divixiely fiiefi 
For AH the Fallen Race, and Me. 

2. I long to know, and to m4ke known 
The Heigjuh and Depth of Love Divine, 

The Kindaefs Th'oii to me hait flipwn. 
Whole every Sin Vns counted Thine; 
MjtGop. for »ie refiffi'4 Ws, Breath, 
He died,, to iav^ my ^kxul (uapx Death. ;./. 

/. All Soak ^TJh^it:. an^Ttou&t A^ 
, n^ Raafom of Thy Life \\aft. ^vv^ii. 
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To raife the-Siniier from his Fall, 

And bring him hack to Go d and Heaven, 
Thou All the World hail died to fave. 
And All may Thy Sal ration havt. 

4. How (hall I thank Thee for the Grace^ 
On me, and AH Mankind beftowM ! 

O that my every Breath were Praife, 
O that my Heart were fill'd with God 4 

My Heart would then with Love o'erflow. 

And all my Life Thy Glory fhew. 

5. See me, O Lord, athirft and faint. 

Me weaiy of Forbearing fee. 
And let me feel Thy Love's Conftraint, 

And ffedy give up All for Thee. 
True in the Fiery Tryal prove. 
And pay Tliee back Thy Dying Lov8. 

Anotuer. 

1 . /^ 1.0 v E, T lai\guifli gt thy Stay, 
V-/ 1 pine for Tliee with lingring Smarts 

Weary, and £unt thro' long Delay, 

When wilt Tjiou come into my Heart, 
From Sin and Sorrow iet me free, 
And fwallow up my Soul in Theel 

2. Come, O Thou Univerfal Good, 

Balm of the Wounded Confcience, come. 
The hungry, dying Spirit's Food, 

The weary, wamiring Pilgrim's Home, , . 
Haven to take the Shijpwreck'd in, • 

My Everlafting ReA trom Sin. 

3. Be Thou, O Love, whatever I want. 
Support my Feeblenefs of Mind, 

Relieve the Thjr% Soul, the Faint 
, derive, IJJaminate the Blind, 
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The Mournful chcar, the Drooping lead. 
And heal the Sick, and raife the Dead. 

4. Come, O my Comfort and Delight, 

My Strength and Health, my Shield and Sun, 
My Boafl, and Confidence, and Might, 

My Joy, my Glory, and my Crown, 
My Gofpel-Hope, my Calling's Prize, 
My Tree of Life, my Paradile. 

5. The Secret of the Lord Thou art. 
The My fiery fo long unknown, 

Christ in a pure and pcrfedl Heart, 

The Name infcrib*d in the White Stone, 
The Life Divine, the Little Leaven, 
My prctious Pearl, my Prefent Heaven. 

Another. 

1. f^ LovB Divine, what haft Thou done ? 
V>l Th^Immortal God hath died for Me ? 

The Father's Co-Eternal Son 

Bore all my Sms upon the Tree ; 
Th' Immortal God for me hath died f 
My Lord, my Love is Crucified ! 

2. Behold Him All ye that pafs by. 
The Bleeding Prince of Life and Peace, 

Come fee, ye Worms, your Maker die. 

And fay , Was ever Grief like His I 
Come feel with me His Blood applied : 
My Lord, my Love is Crucificn f 

5. Is crucified for Me and You, 
To bring us Rebels near to GoD ; 

Bdieve, believe the Record true, • 
Wc Ail are bought with Jnsv^ Blood 1 



[27] 

pardon for All flows from His Side : 
My L0B.D9 my Love i^ Crucified. 

4. Then let us fit beneath His Crois» 
And gladly catch theHealing Stream, 

All Things for Him account but Lois, 
And give up all our Hearts to Him ; 

Of Nothing think, or fpeak beiide : 

My Lo a d, my Love is Crucified \ 

Behold the Lamb of GOD, that 
taketh away the Sin of the IVorld! 

1. TEsu, Great Redeemer, hear 
J A feeble Sinner^s Cry, 

Thou in my Behalf appear. 

And bring Salvatbn nigh : 
To my Lo R D what fhall I iay ? 

Saviour, I of Thee hkve need $ 
Take« O take my Sins away. 

And make me free indeed. 

2. Thee All-lovely as Thou art. 
Should I profefs to love. 

Surely my rebellious Heart 

The Falihood would difprove: 
Thee my Heart cannot obey 

Till from Every Evil freed : 
Take, O take, &c. 

3. Should I fay, that Oaght in Me ^ 
Of Good doth now abide, 

$df-coiidemn*d I now ihould be ; 
My All is Self and Pride. 

GttilQr, guilty mud I fay, 
: J^ctbiog, Lord, have I to plead: 
,/r?ifa^ prafce, &c. 4.,\io 
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4. No Defire, or Will have I 
Thy Mercy to embrace. 

From Thy Arms of Love I fly, 
And flight Thy proflfer'd Grace : 

But Thou didft my Ranfom pay^ 
But Thy Blood for Me was flied : 

Take, O take, &c. 

5. Thy Salvation to obtain. 
Out of Myfelf I go, 

Freely Thou muH heal my Pain, 
Thy unbought Mercy fhew : 

For Myfelf I cannot pray ; 
Let thy Spirit intercecd : 

Take, Otake, &c. 

6. Not becaufe I willing am. 
On me this Grace be fliew'd ; 

But Thou art th* Atoning Lamb, 
Therefore apply Thy Blood ; 

Therefore, Lord, no more delay. 
Therefore heal my Soul, and lead ; 

Take, O take my Sins away. 
And make me free indeed. 



Before the Sacrament. 

1. TEsu, at whofe Supreme Command 
J We thus approach to God, 

Before us in Thy Vellare ftand. 
Thy VeHure dipt in Blood. 

2. Obedient to Thy gracious Word 
We break the Hallow'd Bread, 

Commemorate Thee, Our Dying Lo R D* 
And tru& on Thee to feed. 
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3- Now, Saviour, nowThyfelf reveal. 
And make Thy Nature known, 

i^ffix the Sacramental Seal, 
And ftamp us for Thine own. 

4. The Tokens of Thy Dying Love, 
O let us All receive, 

Ani feel the Quickning Spirit move. 
And fenfibly believe. 

5. The Cup of Blcffing bleft by Thee, 
Let it Thy Blood impart ; 

The Bread Thy Myftic Body be. 
And chear Each languid Heart. 

6. The Grace which fure Salvation brings 
Let us herewith receive ; 

Satiate the Hungry with Good Things, 
The Hidden Man^a give. 

7. The Living Bread fent down from Heaven 
In us vouchfafe to be ; 

Thy Flefh for All the World is given. 
And All may live by Thee. 

8. Now, Lo R D, on Us Thy Flefh befiow. 
And let us drink Thy Blood, 

Till all oar Souls are fillM below 
With all the Life of God. 



After a Journey. 

I. f ^ Lory to God, whofe gracious Cart 

\JF Doth all my Steps attend, 
Hiroughout the Way my Weaknefs bear» 
•AnahriDg me to the End, 
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2. Thou, Lor D, haft fav'd both Man and Beaft^ 
How excellent Thy Name ! 

While underneath Thy Wings I reft. 
Thy Goodnefs I proclaim. 

3. Still (for I put my Truft in Thee) 
AH Evil turn aiide. 

Cover my Helplefs Head, and be 
My Everlafting Guide. 

4. Lead me, till my few evil Years 
Of Pilgrimage are o'er ; 

%t c*cr I leave this Vale of Tears, 
O Jafme fin no more. 



Pfalm li. 10. 

M(^t me a Clean Hear/, O GO D^ and renew 
^ a right Spirit 'within me, 

1. £^ For an Heart to praife my God, 
V-/ An Heart from Sin fet free! 

An Heart that always, feels Thy Blood, 
So freely fpilt for Me ! 

2. An Heart refign'd> fubmiftlVe, meek. 
My dear Redeemer's Throne, 

Where only Ch rist is heard to fpeak. 
Where J £ s u s reigns 4pi^« 

3. An humble, lowly, contrite Hearf, 
Believing, true, and clean. 

Which neither Life nor Death can part 
From him that dwelb within. 

^« An Heart in Every Thought rencw'd. 
And fall of Love Divine, 
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Perfect, and right, and pure and good, 
A Copy, Lord, of Thine. 

5 . Thy tender Heart is ftill the fame. 
And melts at Human Wo€ : 

Jesu, for Thee diflreft I am, 
I want Thy Love to know. 

6. My Heart, Thou know'il can never reft. 
Till Thou create my Peace, 

Till of my Eden repoffeft,. 
From Self, and Sin I ceafe. 

7. Fruit of Thy gracious Lips, on Me 
Beflow that Peace unknown. 

The Hidden Manna, and the Tree 
Of Life, and the White Stone. . 

8.. Thy Nature, deareftLoao, impart. 

Come quickly from above. 
Write Thy New Nan^e upon my Heart, 

Thy New, Beft Name of Love. 

^Prayer for Hvmilit% . 

1. /^ My Heart, what mull I dol . ..,^ - 
V^ Shsill the Self-admiring Piendf . v' *' 

Still my Hclplefnefs purfue I 
' Shall his Malice never end ? 

Still the ftubborn Sin remains. 
Still the Thorn is in my Side, 

Still I groan to feel my Chains, 
Sorely buffetted by Pride. 



2. Vanity, the Serpent-Seed 
Foifoning all my Good I find ; 
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Stealing on wUfa iilent Tread 

Vanity lurks clofe behind. 
As the Subftance by the Shade, 

Grace I find by Pride purfued ; 
Grace is Pride*s Occafion made. 

Evil ever cleaves to Good. 

3. Pleas'd in borrowed Plumes to Ihine, 
Nature arrogates a Share, 

Mixes in the Work Divine, 

Bold the Godhead's Form to wear-s 

Proudly in Her Beauty trufts. 

Heavenly Charms as Hers difplays, 

Falfely, blafphemoufly boafb, 

Varnifti'd, decked, and hid by Grace. 

4. When the Boafted Grace is gone. 
Humbled in the Dull I lie. 

Poor, forfaken, and alone. 
From the Deep on Go d I cry. 

Seeing there my Lofs of God, 
Proud I am my Lofs to fee. 

Proud to find that I am proud. 
Proud of my Humility. 

5. O the Strength of Inbred Sin f 
Who can Vanity fubdue? 

From a Creature all unclean 

Who can bring a Creature New ? 

Jbsu, Lord, All Power is Tfiine, 
Nothing is too hard for Thee, 

Greater than this Heart of Mine;, 
Surely Thou canil humble me. 

6. 6 begin ; the Way prepare : 
Pride, and Unbelief confound : 

Far away my Fig-Leaves tear, 
TJuvughl/ fcarch my SpuiCsWoatui: 
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Caft me down^ and make me poor, 
AH my weak' Supports remove. 

Lay the deep Foundation fiirc. 

Humble me by Faicb and Love. . . 

7. Take my Broken jRecds away, 

Every vain fallacious Reft, 
All on which my Soul I ftay; 

All that keeps nve irom Thy Bx^^: 
Strip me, enlpty meof all i 

Joylefs, cheatlefs, would I be. 
So I might on Jesus faH, 

Fall, and lofe Myfelf in Thee. 



O that I bad JFings like a Dove ^ 
for then icotild I fee away^ and 
be at reft. Pfilm. Iv, 6. 

1 . /^ Th A T I had the Silver Wings 
\J Of the Mild; ribly Dove, 

To bear me far from Earthly Tjhings, ,^ 

And every Creatore-Love. 

2. Then would I fwiftly ^ away 
To Christ, and be at reff. 

On Him my fluttVing Spirit flay. 
And hide me in His fice^. 

3. Jesu, my Hi(fing-Place, to Thee 
I know not how to fly. 

Long have I ftra^le^Ho be ^x^ty 
Nor found Deliverance nigh. 

4. Full oft in fruitlefe, fond DeAre 
• I to thi De/art ran. 



^wt. 



[34] 

Bat could not from Myfelf retire^ 
Or 'fcape the Inner Man. 

5. I took the Morning^s Wings and fled 
For Refl to Worlds unknown ; 

Sin found me in the fecret Shade, 
And claimM me for Its own. 

6. O who (hall bid this Self depart. 
This World of Sin exclude. 

Empty, and make my peaceful Heart 
An holy Solitude ? 

7. 'Tis not the Defart, or the Cell 
Can hide me from my Pain, 

I carry with me my own Hell, 
While Self and Pride remain. 

8. Baffled, overcome I yidd at lall, 
I yield to Self-defpair, 

My unavailing Strife is paft,^ 
And void returns my Prayer. 

9. I. cannot pray; I cannot praife. 
For Grace I cannot call, 

I cannot feel my Want of Grace, 
My Soul is ftript of all. 

10. A vile, unworthv Worm, my Eyes 
I dare not lift to Heaven, 

Let Him, who fees me from the Skies, 
Speak if I am forgiven. 

1 1 . Or let my Lo R D fWl holdrHis Peace, 
And do as ieems Him good, 

Forfake me in my laft Diftrefs, 
And leave me in my Blood. 
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1 2. If He can find it in His Heart, 

His Fury let Him pour 
On me, and from my Soul depart. 

And never love me more. 

13.1 leave it all to Him alone. 

It lies within His Bread, 
His Will, Hb only Will be done. 

Let me be Curft, or Bleft. 

Another. 

1. y^MNisciENT God, whofe Eyelids try 
V>/ The Self-deceiving Sons of Men, 

To Thee how fhall I dare draw nigh, 

A Man of Lips and Heart unclean ! 
Thou know'ft, I mean not what I fay, 
Thou know'ft, I only feem to pray. ; 

2. Doubtlefs Thou art of purer Eyes 
Than to behold Iniquity, 

And all my Nature naked lies. 

And all my Thoughts appear to Thee, 
No Fig- Leaves from Thy Sight can hide 
My Filthinels of Self, and Pride. 

3. O my Abominable Heart ! 

Its Secrets all to Thee are known. 
The Sin from which I cannot part. 

The Sin that claims me for its own $ 
Thou feeft it All, my Nature's Shame, 
Thou feed, what I ihouM die to Name. 

4. The foul Reproach I groan to bear. 
And vainly llmggle to get free. 

Yet ilill I breath a tainted Air, 

Tainted, alas ! by Sin and Me> 
And wifh for Wings to flee away. 
And ever ia the Ddkrt itay. 
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5* O that I had a Cottage there 
To lodge a poor Wayfaring Man f 

Far from the World of Noife, and Care, 
Of Grief, Anxiety, and Pain, 

could I from my People roam. 

And be, where none but Coi> could com^ 

6« Me as a^Bowl if ngw He turn. 
To foreign Climes with Violence tofs, 

1 would not for a Moment mourn 

My Klindred, or my Coimtry^s Lofs i 
A voluntary Exile I 
Would there confent to live, and die, 

7. O might r have my One Rcqueft, 
My fond, andfooUlh Heart's Defire, 

And get me hence, and be at reft. 

Into the deepeft Shades retire. 
Be clean forgot, and out of Mind 

where fhaU I the Defart find! 

8. Can Earth afFord that Secret Place > 
Long hive I fought it out in vain. 

And fled before the Human Face, 

And drag'd to diftant Worlds my Chain, 
Yet Hill I found the Carnal Mind, 

1 could not leave Myfelf behind. 

9. 'Tis vain, I find, from Self to flee 
For Reft, to Earth's remotcft Bound, 

The Deep cries out, *Tis not in Me ! 

Happinefs is not to be found. 
Save only, Jesus, in Thy Breaft: 
Thou art the Soul's Eternal Reft. 

10. But how (hall I to Thee attain. 
Thee, whom I finfuUy purfue, 

UnproAtable J, and vain ! 
Thy Glory is not in my View \ 
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What (hall I fay. Thy Grace to win I 
My very Prayer is turn'd to Sin, 

1 1 . Nothing in Me Thy Grace can move, 
A Wretched Man of Sin I am ; 

Bat Thou art Good, but Thou art Love, 

And Jesus is Thy healing Name : 
Oh! for Thy Name, and Mercy's Sake, 
The Sinner to Thy Bofom take. 

1 2. Do as Thou findeft in Thy Heart, 
Rejedl me. Saviour, or receive. 

Bid me from Thee to Hell depart. 

Or bid me come to Thee, and live; 
I truft my Soul to This alone. 
Let all Thy Will on me be done. 



A Poor Sinner. 

1. TTOW happy is the Man 
Jti Who fees his Mifery, 

Who ever feels his Nature's Chain, 
Nor murmurs to be free. 

Who waits in Patient Hope, 
And languifhing for Home 
With chearful Confidence looks up. 
And fays. My Lord will come. 

2. He neither hopes nor fears 
Evil, or Good below. 

But fighs for Go d, and lets his Tears 
In fecret Silence flow. 

Stript of his Joy, he grieves 
Quiet, and meek, and ftill ; 
The Matter to his Father leaves, 
And bids Him work His Will. 
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3. In calm, fubmiflive Grief 
He fuCers his Diftrefs, 

He cannot fnatch undue Relief^ 
Or wifh his Mifery Icfs : 

*• My Father's Will is good, 
(The Patient Mourner cries) 
*' He never gives a Stone for Food, 
" Or flights his Children's Sighs. 

4. O that I thus refign'd 
Might bear my. Nature's Load, 

O that in Me were fuch a Mind 
To leave the whole to G d ! 

With Him to truft my Caufc, 
And quietly endure. 
Till He remove the Hallow'd Csob, 
And all my Sicknefs cure. 

5 . I would (but Thou, canit tel]) 
I would be humble. Lord, 

My Burthen every Moment kd. 
And tiemhle at Thy Word : 

I would be ftript of All, 
And calmly wait Thy Stay, 
Poor at Thy Feet, and helplcfs fall. 
And weep my Life away. 

6. I would' be truly ftill. 
Nor fet a Time to Thee, 

But a£l according to Thy Will, 

Andfpeak, and think, and be. 

I would with Thee be One, 
And till the Grace is given, 
Inceflant pray. Thy Will be done 
In Earthy as 'tis in Heaven* 



-5nt 



[39 I 

^he Heart is deceitful above all 
Things, and defperately wicked y 
ivho can knonv itf Jerem. xvii. g. 

1 . /^ My falfe, deceitful Heart, 
V-/ Defperately falfe thou art, 

Foul as Hell, when fair in Shew ,. 
Who can all thy Mazes know ? 
He the Stars may reckpn o^er. 
Tell the Sands that bound the Shore, 
Cbunt the Drops that make the Sea^ 
Comprehend Eternity, 

2. Foob'Oi Hearty unjaft and vain ! 
Pride was never made for Man : 
Glory doft thou (till purfue ? 
Glory all to GaD k dne. 

What haft thou whereof to boaft f 
God alone is good and juft ; . 
Only His be all the Praife, 
What we are, we are. by Grace. . 

J. Wretched Heart, with Woes oppreflf 
Ever roving after Reft ; 
Wilt thou ftill pretend to own 
Blifs is found in God alone? 
While thy foolifh Wilhes go 
After empty Joys below, 
Falfe, imaginary Eaie, 
Dreams of Creature-Happinefs. 

4. Stony Heart, which Nought can more t 
Thou can*ft neither fear nor iove : 
Threats, and Promifes are vain, 
Give thee neither Joy, nor Pain *. 
Al/MlJke k feems to thee 
PeribaBlits, or Miferyy 
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Joys, or Woes unfpeakable. 

Life or Death, and Heaven or Hell. 

5. Wav'ring, frail, inconilant Heart, 
O how blind, and weak thott art ! 
Weak as helplefs Infancy, 

Blind thy Helplefnefs to fee. 
To thine own Corruptions blind, 
More inconftant than the Wind, 
Wav'ring as a fbaken Reed, 
Cold, and dark, and doubly dead. 

6. Stubborn Heart, ungrateful, hard. 
With a red-hot Iron fear'd ? 

Carnal Heart, immerfl in Sin, 
All a Cage of Birds unclean ; 
Downward all thy Motions tend, 
Luft, the Beaft, or Pride, the Fiend, 
Shew thee, fince thy Total Fall, 
Earthly, fenfual, Deviliih All. 

7. Faithlefs Heart! be This thy Grief, 
Groan beneath thy Unbelief: 
Unbelief, the Damning Sin, 

Keeps thee all. unclean, unclean. 
Aggravates thy heavy Load, 
Will not let thee come to Go d, 
Suffers not his Grace to move, 
Robs him of his Truth and Love. 

8. Faithlefs Heart, to Jesus bow. 
Suffer Him to fave thee now ! 

No Thou wilt not row believe. 

Wilt not take what God wou'd give: 
Thou refufett to be free, 
All the Hindrance is in thee, 
Thro^ thy own rebellious Will, 
Bound thou art, and f aitWds ft.iW. 
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9- O my Lo R D, what muft I do ? 
Only Thou the Way canft (hew, 
Thon canil fave me in this Hour^ 
I have neither Will nor Power: 
God if over All Thou art, 
Greater than the Sinful Heart, 
Let it now on me be fhewn. 
Take away the Heart of Stone. 

10. Take away my DarUng Sin^ 
Make me willing to be clean. 
Make me willing to receive 
What Thy Goodncfs waits to give ; 
Force me, Lo r d, with All to part. 
Tear thefe Idols from my Heart, . 
All Thy Power on me be (hewn. 
Take away the Heart of Stone. 

11. Jbsu, mighty to renew^ 
Work in me to will, and dd> 
Turn my Nature's rapid Tide, 
Stem the Torrent of my Pride, 
Stop the Whirlwind of mjlWill, 
Speak, and bid the Sun Hand ftiil y 
Now Thy Love Almighty (hew. 
Make ev'n me a Creature New. 

1 2. Arm of Go D 5 Thy Strength puton^ 
Bow the Heavens, and come down, 
All my Unbelief overthrow. 

Lay th' afpiring Mountain lows 
Conquer Thy worft Foe in -me, 
GetThyfelfthe Vidorv, 
Save the Vileft of the Race, 
Force me tabe favM bv Grace. 
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Wretched^ and miferable^ and poor y 
and blind^ and naked. 

1. TJ IcH, and increasM with Goods I was, 
Xx. Abundant in my Virtue's Store, 

In Wiidom rich, and Strength, and Grace; 

So rich, I needed Nothing more : 
Alas I my God, I could not fee 
That ftill 1 needed All in Thee. 

2. Thanks to Thy Grace, if I begin 

My Wretchednefs at length to know> ^ 

If now, in Part convinced of Sin, 

I groan beneath my Weight of Woe ; 
Surely at laft I more than fee 
That Sin is perfed Mifery. 

3. Stript of my boaftcd Gifts, I fall 
A Beggar at Thy Mercy's Door, 

J afk an Alms, for Grace I call. 

Poor, beyond all Expreflion poor, 
If one Good Thought Thy Heaven could bny, 
Alas ! not One good Thought have I. 

4. How dark and dreary is my Heart f 
Dark as the Chambers of the Grave, 

So blind, 'till Thou Thy Light impart, 

I cannot fee Thy Power to fave. 
Or know, 'till Thou the Veil remove. 
That I am Sin, and God is Love. 

5. My Fig- Leaves now are caft afide. 
The Rags of my Self-Rightcoufnefs, 

From Thee my Shame 1 cannot hide, 

M7 Spirit fmks in deep Diftrefs ; 
How {hall I in Thy Slg\\t ^vppe^LX, 
Or bear Myklf, when Thou ?iU XiQW \ 
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6. A Monder to Myfelf I am, 
Self-loathing at Thy Feet I lie, 

How (hall I l^ar this Load of Shame f 
How fhall I meet Thy piercing Eye f 
I faint, and fmk, and die away 
At the infufFerable Day. 

7. Mountains, and Rocks on you I ^call,. 
My Nakednefs of Soul to flureen, 

Fall, on my Guilty Nature fall. 

And hide me from the Hell of Sin! 
Alas ! my Soul, it cannot be : 
The Hell of Sin remains in Thee. 

8. O God ! (but fhall I dare to pray ?) 
O Jesus ! Son of God and Man, 

Pity a linful Worm, and flay 

My Grief, and mitigate ray Pain ; 
Cover my Shame, remove my Load 
Of Sin, for Thou hafl blufh*d in Blood. 

6. Or rather, if it be Thy Will, 
Conform me fully to Thy Death, 

Now let me all my Vilencfe feel. 
Now let me render up my Breath, 

And bow my Head, and die with Thee, 

For Shame that Thou hail died for Me. 

Another. 

1 . T T 7R RETCHED, helplefs, and diflrefl 
VV Ah! whither fhall I ily ! 
Ever gafping after Refl, 
I cannot ftnd it nigh. 
Naked, fick, and poor, and blind. 
Fail bound in Sin, and Mifery, 
Friend of Sinners, let me find 
M/ Help, my All in Thee. 
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2. Who my Mifery can relate. 
My Depth of Woe reveal ^ 
I have left my firft Eilate, 

In haplefs Adam fell : 

Driven out of my Abode 

I now have loft my Perfect Blifs, 

Fallen, ^lenout of God, 

And banifhM Paradife. 

5. I am all unclean, unclean. 
Thy Purity I want. 
My whole Heart is lick of Sin,. 
And my whole Head is &int: 
Full of putrifying Sores, 
Of Bruifes, and of Wounds, my Soul 
Looks to Jesus ; Help implores. 
And gafps to be made whole. 

4. In the Wildernefs I flray, 

My foolifh Heart is Wind, 
Nothing do I know ; the Way 
Of Peace 1 cannot find ; 
Jesu, Lord, reftore my Sighr, 
And take, O take the "Veil away, 
Turn my Darknefs into Light, 
My Midnight into Day. 

5. Naked of Thine Image, Lord, 

Forfaken, and alone, 
Unrenewed, and unreftor'd 

I have not Thee put on : 
Over me Thy Mantle fpread. 
Send down Thy Likenefs from above. 
Let Thy Goodnefs be difplay'd, 

And wrap me in Thy Love. 

6. Poor, alasf Thou know'ft lam,. 

And would be poorer ftill, 
See my Nakednefs, and Shame, 

And all my Vilcnefe fed ; ^^ 
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No Good Thing in me rcfides. 
My Soul is all an an aching Void, 
Till Thy Spirit here abides. 
And I am fill'd with Go d . 

7. Jesu, full of Truth and Grace, 

In Thee is all I want : 
Be the Wanderer's Refting-Place, 
• A Cordial to the Faint ; 
Make me rich, for I am poor. 
In Thee may I my Eden find. 
To the Dying Health reftore. 
And £ye-iight to the Blind. 

8. Cloath me with Thy Holinefs, 

Thy meek Humility, 
Put mc on my Glorious Dreft> 

Endue my Soul with Thee ; 
Let Thy Image be reftor'd, 
Thy Name, and Nature let me prove. 
With Thy Fulnefs fill me. Lord, 

And pcrfedl me in Love. 



A Welcome to the Cross. 

1 . ALL hail the Saviour's Hallow'd Crofs, 
XjL By which I daily die within 1 

All Thiiigs for Thee I count but Lofs, 
Enter my Soul, and work our Sin 5 
Here let Thy Mortal Virtue move. 
And crucify my Creature-Love. 

2. Wither my Strength, deflroy my Will, 
Stain all the Glory of my Pride, 

My Appetites, and Paffions kill, 

Be to my Whole of Self applied, 
Implange me in the Depth beneath, 
Aodfpeak to all my Nature Death. 
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3. O that I now with All could part. 
Cut off the Hand, pluck out the Eye f " 

Jesus, Thou greater than my Heart, 

Thy efiicacious Death apply. 
Now for Thyfelf prepare the Way, . 
Breath, and the Sinful Jdam flay. 

4. Thou kncw'il what keeps me out of Thee, 
Naked T in Thine Eyes appear. 

Reveal the Thing I would not fee, 

Th' Accurfed Thing that harbours here, 
O tear it hence, altho' the Smart, 
The killing Anguifli break my Heart. 

6. Thou fec'ft, alas !' I am not dead. 
My Nature's Life in me is whole. 

Again the Rebel lifts his Head, 

And Self bears down my ftruggling Soul, 
This Thorn,, I feel it in my Side 
Th' unconquerable Strength of Pride.- 

7. Still do I live, not Christ but I, 
The Inbred Sin I groan to bear, 

Jbsu, with Thee I long to die. 

The fuffering of Thy Crofs to ihare, . 
Sweet Fellowlhip with Thee to have : . 
Bury me. Saviour, in Thy Grave. 

8. Then let me lay my Burthen down 
In fweet Forgetfulncfs of Care, 

The Crofs fhall bring me to the Crown,. 
The Dead Thv Praifes (hall declare. 
When all rcncw'd in Love 1 fhine. 
Partaker of the Life Divine. 
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In Temptation, 

Esu, hear a Sinner's Prayer, 
_ Lo ! Lflee Unto Thee, 
Call on Thee my Oarc 



2. If, O Lo R D, I have found Favour 
In Tby.Sight, Be my Might, 

B& my loving Savioor. 

3. To my Soul in fore Temptation 
:Let thine Aid Be convey'd 

Shew me thy Salvation. 

4. Ch R 1 8T the Tempted, hear. my Crying, 
Sinner'^ Friend, Succour fend. 

See, my Sod is ilying. 

c. Lord, I cannot ceafc from Sinning, 
Till Thou art In my Heart, 
Ending as beginning. 

6. Every Moment am I Ming 
;Into Hell, Till Thou feal 

My Efibaoal Calling. 

7. Alpha, and Omega, favemc. 
cEnter in. Bid my Sin, 

Bid my Nature leave jne. 

8. Jesu, forThy Love I languilh, 
iOnly Love Can remove 

All my Grief, and Anguifti. 

-9. I (hall all in Thee inherit, 
Thirftnomore, If Thou pour 
Into mc Thy Spirit. 
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10. jBsu*sLove than Sin is ftronger; 
When I prove Jesu's Love, 

I fhall fin no longer. 

1 1 . Faithful to thy Spirit*s Leading, 
I fhall reft On Thy Breaft, 

Find my long- fought Eden. 

12. Neither Life, nor Death fhall fever ; 
When Thou art In my Heart, 

Thoa art there for ever. 



Another. 

1. TEsu, gentle, loving Lamb, 

J Let me call Thee by "Yhy Name, 
Saviour, I have need of Thee, 
As Thou art So may I be. 

2. Save me. Lord, from Sin and Fear, 
Bring the great Salvation near. 

Bring into my Soul Thy Peace, 
Everlafting Righteoufnefs. 

3. Me to fave if Thou haft died, 
Save me from this Self and Pride, 
All the Plague of Sin remove, 
Caft it out by perfedl Love. 

4. Sec me the Reverfe of Thee, 
Only Sin and Mifery ; 

Make me willing to receive 

All the Grace Thou haft to give. 

5. O fupply my every Want, 
Feed a tender Sickly Plant, 
Day and Night my Keeper be, 
£yery Moment water me. 
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6. Hide me, deareft Saviour^ hide 
Let me never leave Thy Side ; 

Oh ! 'tis Hell from Thee to part, 
Picfi me dofer to Thy Heart. 

7. When Thy Love is my Defence, 
Sin fliall never pluck me thence. 
When my Heart with Love runs o'er. 
Sin (hall never enter more. 

8. Only Love can end the Strife, 
Give me Love, and take my Life ; 
Do not. Lord, my Suit deny. 
Give me Love, and let me die. 



Looking unto JESUS. 

1. T Am B of God for Sinners Slain, 
JU To Thee I feebly pray, 
Heal me of my Grief and Pain, 

O take my Sins away. 
From this Bondage, Lord, rcleafe. 
No longer let me be oppreft : 
Jesus., Mailer, feal my Peace, 

And take me to Thy Breaft. 

2. Haft Thou not invited All 

Who groan beneath their Sin r 
W?ary I obey Thy Call, 

And come to be made clean : 
Give my burthen'd Confcience eafe, 
grant me now the promis'd Reft : 
Jesus, Mafter, &c. 

3. Wilt Thou caft a Sinner out 

Who humbly comes to Thee ? 
No, my God, J cannot doubt, 
Tby Mercy is for Me : 

F \sx 
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Let me then obtain the Grace, 
And be of P^iradife pofleft : 
Jesus, Mafter, &c. 

4. Full of Pain and Sin am I, 
I ever bear my Shame, 
Waiting till my Lo a d pafs by. 

And call me by my Name : 
Surely now tny Pais He lees. 
And I (hall quickly be j-eleasM : 
Jesus, Mafter, &c. 

-5. Worldly Good I do not want. 
Be that to Others given. 
Only for Thy Love I pant. 

My All in Earth and Heaven ; 
This the Crown I ^in would feize. 
The Good wherewith I would be bleft. 
Jesus, Mailer, &c. 

6, This Delight I fain would prove. 
And then reiign my Breath, 
Join the Happy Few, whofe Love 

Was mightier than Death. 

Let it not my Lo r d difpleafe^ 

That I would die to be Thy Gueft; 

Jesus, Mailer, feal my Peace, 

And take me to Thy BreaiL 



In Doubt. 

1. ■■ I "He Children to the Birth are come, 

J. But Oh f they have not Might 
To buril the Barriers of the Womb^ 
And ilruggle into Light. 

2. My feeble Soul gives o*er the Strife, 
Juil as it fees the SUes, 

JFaik in the very Gate of lifie. 
Sinks back again, and dks. 
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3. I faw the Port of Jbsu's Breaiil, 
But while I entred in^ 

A Whirlwind fwept me from my Reft, 
And plang*d me into Sin. 

4. What (hall I do, or whither turn ? 
Defpairing of Relief, 

I only can my Ruin mourn 
With unavailing Grief. 

5. Ah woe is me! to Evil fold. 
And fallen back from Grace I 

1 never, never fhall behold 
The dear Redeemer's Face. 

6. Better, that I had, never felt 
My Saviour's Blood applied ; 

Lefs aggravated were my Guilt, 
Had I in Egypt died. 

7. Better that I had never known 
The Way of Righteoufnefs, 

Than to break off the Courfe begun. 
And leave th' unfiniih*d Race. 

8. Ah I wherefore did I ever take. 
If I muil quit the Field ; 

Mufl fhamefully at lad turn back. 
And caft away my Shield > 

9. But fhall I throw on Go d the Blame ? 
Or daringly complain 

Becaufe I moft unfaithful am. 
And make His Mercies vain ? 

10. No, Lord, Thy Truth and Grace I dear » 
For Years Thy Spirit ftrove, 

FaJth/iil to me Thy Mercies were, 
• Aad in£ajte Thy LoY€. 
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11. Far be it from my wretched Heart 
To charge my Death on Thee, 

To fave me now Thou ready art. 
If favM I Now would be. 

1 2. Whether or no my Heart of Stone 
Will yield to be renewed. 

Sufficient is Thy Grace I own, 
I juftify my God. 

13. This Record do I leave behind. 
Whether I fland or fall, 

gjnners. Ye All his Grace may find. 
His Grace is free for All. 



For the Spirit of Prayer. 

1. IX/Hat fhall I do to 'fcape the Hell 

VV That burns me op within ? 
Satan, and all his Hofls I feel 
In this Indwelling Sin. 

2. It mocks my Strength, prevents my Flight, 
S:ill intimately nigh, 

Impoflib!e it is to fght, 
Impcfiible to fl}'. 

3. One only Refuge there remains. 
But That I cannot find. 

So fall thefc giie\'cjs, fleftily Chains, 
My flothfd Spirit bind. 

4. Monfier of Sin ? How can it be 
That I (hould Itill delay ? 

Jesus I know would fet me free. 
Would I to J E s u 5 pray» 

5. He bids me a(k, and I (hall have : 
J know it ; and forbear ; 

Aihr'd He would the Sim^i Ca^vc, 
la an/w cr to my Prayer. 
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6. He pities now my fad Eftate, 
And gladly would relieve, 

Sut Oh f I cannot will not — wait 

Till He the Bleiling give. 

7. He waits that He may gracious be. 
To All His Bowels move ; 

Fury, O God, is not in Thee, 
But all Thy Heart is Love. 

8. Then help me to rccefve Thy Word, 
Help me on Thee to call, 

Have Patience with me,, deareft Lo r d> 
And I will pay Thee all. 

9. On me for Good this Token fliew. 
Pronounce the Ephphatha, 

And let my Heart in Prayer or^eflow. 
And let me always pray. 

10. A Time to Thee I will not fct,. 
Nor charge Thee with Delay j 

Do with me. Lord, as feems Theemeet> 
But let me always pray. 

11 . Thou art not flack touching Thy Word, 
Content I am to (lay. 

To wait the Leifure of my Lo r d,. 
But let me always pray. 

12. Though in my Flefh I feel the Thorn, 
No more will I complain. 

Let me but in Thy Bofom mourn. 
And tell Thee all my Fain. 

13. Come Joy, or Grief, come Life, or Death,. 
For this I cake no Care, 

But when I render up my BreatK, 
LfitmyUA Breath be Prayer, 

F 2 G«Bj», 
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Going into a Place of Danger. 

i./^H! butmuft I, Lord, return 

\J Into the dreadful Fight, 
Bear what is not to be bom 

Again drag*d out to Light ! 
I a weak, and hclplefs Worm 

Only fhall Thy Caufe betray, 
Pcrilh in Temptation's Storm, 

A Final CaJdaway. 

2. Didft Thou only bid me leap 
Into a burning Fire, 

Caft me down the threatning Steep, 

Or now my Soul require, 
Gladly would I now comply, 

Plunge into the Depths beneath, 
Rufh into the Flames, and die 

To 'fcape the Second Death. 

3. O Almighty God of Love, 
Thy Holy Armdifplay, 

Send'me Succour from above 

In this my Evil Day ; 
Arnv my Weaknefs with Thy Power ; 

Woman's Seed appear within : 
Be my Safeguard, and my Tower 

Againfl the Face of Sin. 

4. Could I of Thy Strength take hold. 
And alwaye feel Thee near, 

Stedfaftly, divinely bold 

My Soul wou*d fcorn to fear. 
Nothing (hould my Firmnefs ihock : 

Though the Gates of Hell aflail, 
Were J built upon the Rock, 
They never could prevail. 
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5. Rock of my Salvation, hade. 
Extend Thy ample Shade, 

Let it over me be cafl^ 

And fkreen my naked Head : 
Save me from the Trying Hour,. 

Thou my fure Protedion be. 
Shelter me from Satan's Power,. 

Till I am fixt on Thee. 

6. Set upon Thyfclf my Feet, 
And make me furely (land. 

From Temptation's'^Rage and Heat 

Cover me with Thy Hand ; 
Let me in the Clift be placed. 

Never from my Fence remove. 
In Th/Arnis of Love embrac'd. 

Of Everlafting Love. 

For One convinced of Inordinate 
AffeStion. 

1 . W 7 O E is me ! that wretched Man 
W More than my God I prize! 

Well I know them void and vain. 

Yet pant for Earthly Joys : 
Downward ftill my Wilhes move, 
Though feirer than Earth's Sons Thou art : 
Touch me, Jesus, with Thy Love, 
And vindicate my Heart. 

2. Happinefs is not in Me, 

Though every Creature cry. 
Still the Airy Form I fee, 

Wheree'r I turn mine Eye; 
After Shadows ftill I rove. 
Nor can I with my Idols part : 
Touch mc, Jesus, &c. 
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3^ Burning with unhallow'H Fires, 
Thou fee'll, my tortur'd Br^ 
Pines away with low Defires, 
Stranger to Joy and Reft : 
How fhall I this Death remove. 
How tear away th' inrooted Dart h 
Touch me, Jesus, &c, 

4. Poifon now overflows my Cup, 

Fills me with thrilling Pain, 
Drinks my Blood, and Spirits^ up^ 

And throbs in every Vein ^ 
Yet I fear Thy Grace to prove,. 
I dread for Thee with All to part : 
Touch me, Jesus, &c. 

5. Go D arife, Thou jiealous God, 

And all Thy Foes fubdue. 
Claim the Purchafe of Thy Blood, 

Create my Soul anew ;. 
Let it now no longer rove,. 
Now let me tafte how Good Thou art ; 
Touch me, Jesus, &c. 

6. Saviour, purify my Soul, 

As Thou my Go d art pure. 
Make my wounded Spirit whole. 

And all nay Sicknefs cure ; 
From Thee never let me move. 
Thou my fufficient Portion art : 
Touch me, Jesus, &c. 

7. From all Filthinefs of Fleflt 

And Spirit make me clean, 
Stamp Thy Image, Lord, afreflij 

And purge me from All Sin : 
Thee my God, my All I prove. 
Ah I never more from me depart; 
Fj'J/, OJesu^ with Thy Love 
Aiy londicated Heart. 
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Dying Sampson.. 

I. XT 7Here is my Strength, my Faith, my 

W God, 

My Confidence of Boaftingnow ! 
Born down by Sin's revolving Load, 

Beneath its Iron Yoke I bow. 
Again Indignantly I groan ; 
My Strength, my Faith, my God is gone; 

2. Departed is the Lo r o from me. 
Weak as another Man I am, 

Spoird of my Power and Liberty 

I bear my Punifhment and Shame i 
The World their feeble Foe defpife, 
Their God hath put out both mine Eyes. 

3 . Into their Hands by Sin betray 'd, 
(The Sin I cheri(h'd in my Breaft) 

JLow in the deepeft Dungeon laid, 

FetterM in Brafs, by Guilt- oppreftj 
A Slave to Satan I remain, 
And bite, but cannot burfl my Chain. 

4. Now to their Idol's Temple brought,. 
A Sport I am to Fiends and Men, 

They fet my Helplefnefs at nought, 

They triumph in my Toil and Pain : 
Th.' Uncircumcis'd lift up their Voice, 
And Dagon's Worfhippers rejoice. 

5 . Remember me, O Lo r d , my God, 
If ever I could call T'hee Mine ; 

Though no^v Iperiih in my Blood, 

And all my Hopes of Heaven refign, 
Yet liften to my lateil Call. 
NorfuSerme Alone to fall. 
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6. O call not out my Dying Prayer, 
Strengthen me with. Thy Spirit's Might 

This only once : I pray Thee, hear. 
Avenge me for my Lofs of Sight, 
Avenge it on mine Enemies, 
For they have put out both mine Eyes. 

7. Blind as I am, with both my Hands 
The Pillars let me feel, and lieze 

On which the Houfe of Dagon ftands^ 
The Pillars of Self-Righteoufnefs . 

' Tis done : witft all my might I bow : 
Help me, O God, and help me now ! 

t. Now let the pondroos Ruin ^ll, 

And crufh the World, and Satan's Head, 

O let it now overwhelm us All : 
Since I muft fink among the Dead ; 

Since I can neither fight nor fly, 

Let me with the PhiliiHnes die .^ 



ji/ter a Relapfe into Sin. 

1. TEsu, wherewith (hall I draw near, 
J What fhall I for Acceptance bring. 

How in toy Judge's Sight appear 

A Rebel 'gainft my Go d and King ?^ 
Loudly my Sins for Vengeance cry,. 
And Juftice wills that I ihoulddie. 

2. Summoned to anfwer at Thy Bar, 
I come, but Guilty, Guilty plead ! 

Did I not all Thy Judgments dare ? 
On all Thy tender Mercies tread } 
Death's Sentence juftly I receive, 
i am not worthy, Lo r d, to live. 
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3. Then let me every Good refign, 
And give my forfeit Bleflings back; 

My Gifts and Bleflings were not mine. 
Thou, only Thou, the Glory take : 
I might have heard Thy frequent Call, 
1 might have ftood, tho* now I fall. 

4. Long did Thy Loving Spirit drive. 
To win me over to my Good ; 

The Spark of <jraoe wsls kept alive, 

For Years amidfl Temptation's Flood : 
I now have finned it all away, 
Aad ended is my Gracious Day. 

5. An Alien from "the Life Divine, 
The Covenant of Promised Grace, 

Saviour, no mow I call Thee Mine^ 
An Outcaft from Thy Blifsful Face, 
Without or Faith, or Joy, 01 Hope 
I give (but muft I give) Thee up I 

«6. Yes : with my Shield of Faith I part, 
My Hope is loft in juft Defpair, 

liOve is not in my ftong Heart, 
It cannot be, while Sin is there ■; 

My vain Pretenfions Sin disproves ^ 

He cannot Sin who J^ su£ loves. 

7. No Choice, Endeavour, or Defire, 
Motion, or Will have I to turn ; 

£xtinguiih*d is the trembling Fire, 

Which once in me began to burn : 
What have I now whereof to boaft ? 
My All is gone, my Go d is loft. 

8. See then the Sinner ftript of all, 
A Foe, and Hater of his Gob, 

4>efpairing, Self-condemn'd I fall^ 
Of every Spark oi Goodnefs void i 



\tMBi- 



[6o] 

I cannot now for Mercy groan, > 

Or offer Thee an Heart of Stone. 
9, My Mouth is flopt, and guilty now» 

Before my Judge I am become, 
Lo I at Thy Judgment-feat I bow, 

O God of Love, pronounce my Doom^ 
And if Thy yearning Heart permit. 
Now, Saviour, Slay me at Thy Feet ! 



^he Backslider. 

1 . QUr e l y in the Lo r d we have 

O Both Strength and Righteoufnefsj 
Jesus mighty is to fave 

The Sinner in Diftrefs : 
Jesu's Blood on which we ilay, 

Cleanfes us from every Stain, 
Takes the Guilt of Sin away. 

Nor lets the Power remain. 

2. Why then, O my Saviour, why. 
(If mine indeed Thou art) 

Am I thus ? a Sinner I, 

And ftill unclean of Heart ? 
Why doth Siri my Heart divide ? 

Whence this grievous Tyranny, 
All this Hell of Self and Pride, 

If Thou hafl fprinkled me ? 

3 . Did I not believe and feel 
Through Faith my Sins forgiven ? 

Was I not caught up from Hell, 
And ftrangely rais'd to Heaven ? 

Yes ; I once could call Thee Mine, 
Felt my Saviour's Blood applied, 

Cloath'd in Righteoufnefs Divine, 
Jc?;3C^vva5 Jultified. 
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^f^^ ^"^^^^ ^^ ^^^^ 
T the 2>emnf A^ Sin« 

While to its Yoke I bow : 
While the Love of Sin remains, 

Christ in me can never dwell, 
Christ with Belial never reigns, 

Nor mixes Heaven with Hell. 

5 . Can Unholy Adlions fuit 
With One that is in Thee? 

Jb5v, Thou haft faid, the Fruit 

Muft anfwer to the Tree': 
If the Tree (the Heart) were Good, 

Evil Thoughts it could not bear. 
Could not be by Sin fubdu'd. 

If Thou, my God, wert there. 

6. Can the felf-fame Fountain yield 
Both bitter Streams and fweet ? 

In a Soul by Jesus fill'd 

Can Satan find a Seat ? 
No, my Lo R 9, I am not clean, 

Am not inwardly renew'd, 
Am not (for I ftill Can finj 

I am not born' of God. 

7. See, I give up all at laft. 
My boafted Gifts difclaim, 

Trull no morc^ ip Graces paft. 

But now condemned I am: 
Nothing do I bring to Thee, 

That I may Thy Mercy move. 
No one Spark remains in me 

Of Faith, or Hope, or Love. 

8. If but one Good Thought could buy 
Thy Grace, and Heaven win, 

Lo R D, not one Good Thought have I, 
^Viy All is Self, and Sin; 
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Fuller Guil?and MiTery, 
Saviour, at Thy Feet I fall, 

Sec, the Unbeliever fee, 
The Sinner Stript of All I 

9. Let me ne\'er, never more 
My wretched Soul deceive, 

Dream that 1 have Life, before 
1 hear Thy Voice, and live : 

Let me, humbled in the Dull, 
Wait to tafle how Good Thou art» 

See, and feel, but never truA 
My own deceitful Heart. 

10. O that I could truly wait 
The Diftates of Thy Will, 

Calmly mourn my finful State, 
Till Thou (hall (ay " BeftilH 

•' The Loft Sheep to fave I came, 
." The Backilider to reftore 1 

" Sinners 1 do not condemn i 
•* Depart, and Sin no more." 

Anoth£.i. 

1. /^H ? the dire Effefts of Sin ! 
yj What Tongue can fully tdl 
All that I have felt within. 

Since firft from Grace I fell ! 
Still Thou feeft my Stormy Brcaft, 
My Soul is as the troubled Sea, 
Never, never can I reft. 

Till I believe in Thee, 

2. O the Load my Spirit bears. 

The Mountain of my Grief! 
Full of cruel Doubts and Fears^ 
CVwcking Unbelief ; 
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Did I ever Thee- behold ? 
Tkec did I ever truly know ? 
I can neither keep my Hold; . 
Nor let my Saviour go. 

3. Did I not my Soul deceive 

With groundlefs Hopes of Heaven T 
-Did I, Lord, indeed believe. 

And was I once forgiven ? 
Still I aik, but no Reply : 
O bid me, bid me come to Thee : 
Son of David^ hear my Cry^ , 

If Mercy is for. me. . 

4. Hear me ftill My(idf bemoan, . 

A Bullock to the Yoke 
UnaccoftomM I rnfh on 

O that my Heart wer^ broke) 
Long I after Thee have mpurn*d. 
And ftill unpitied I com^aift, 
Tom me, and 1- fhkli be turn*d^ 

And never fin again. 

5. Me Thou woud'ft notdifregard. 

Were I indeed (incere. 
But mv Heart, alas r is hard. 

And void of Love, and Fear ; 
Seldom can I lift mine Eyes, 
Or ofler Thee an hearty Groan i 

Take, if Thou woud'il have mc rife, . 

O take awa)i^ the Stone. 

Another. 

I. A H ! my dear, lovingLo R D, 
XV To Thee what fhall i fay ? 

Behold I tremble at Thy Wdrd» 
And fc&rce prcfume to piiay : * 
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Ten Thoufand Wants Jiave I, 
Alas I I all Things want^ 
And Thou haft bid me always cry^ 
And never, never faint. 

2. Yet now. Thou know'ft, I fear, 
I fear to aik Thy Grace, 

So often have I, Lord, drawn near^ 
And mock'd Thee to Thy Face : 

With all Pollutions ftainM, 
Thy hallow'd Courts I trod. 
Thy Name and Temple i^prophaii*d 
And dar'd to call Thec'G'o D. 

3. Nigh with my Lips I drew. 
My Lips were all unclean. 

Thee with my Heart I never Icnew, 
My Heart was full of Sin ; 

Far from tSe Living God, 
As far as Hell from Heaven, 
Thy Purity I fbll abhor'd, ; 
Nor wiih'd to be forgiven^ 

4. My Nature I obey'd. 
My own Deiires pqrfu*d. 

And ftill a Den of Thieves I »i$(ie. 
The hallow'd Houfe of Go d j 

Tht Worfhip He approves 
To Him I would not pay ; 
}Ay Selfilh Ends, and Creature-loves 
Had dole my Heart away. 

5. My Sin and Nakedncls 
I itudied to difguife. 

Spoke to my Soul a fij^te/ing Peace, 
And put out miiie own Eyes $ 
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In Fig-Lcave$ I appeared. 
Nor with my Form woulcT part. 
But fBll retain'd a Confcience lear*d. 
An hard, deceitful Heart. 

6. A goodly. Formal Saint' 
I long appeared in Sight, 

By Self and Satan tanght to paint " 
My Tomb, my Nature, White : 

The Pharifee within 
Still undiilurbM remained. 
The ftrong-M^n arm'd with Guilt of Sin 
Safe in his Palace reiga'd. 

7. But O! the jealous Go D 
In my Behalf came down, 

J E s u s H imfeif the Stronger fliew'd. 
And claimed me for His own : 

My Spirit He alarmed", , 
And brought into Diftrefs,^ 
He fhook, and bound the ftrong-Man, arm'd 
In his Self-righteoufhefs. 

8^ Faded my Virtuous Shew, 

My Form without the Powerv 
The Sin-convindng Spirit blew. 

And blafted every Flower ; 

My Mouth was ftopt, and Shame- 
Cover'd my guilty Face, 
I fell on the Atoning Lamb^ 
And I was iavM by Grace. 

Part II. 

I . XT ^"^ ^^^^ "*y wretched Heart ' 
\ To Folly tum*d again. 
How coald I, Lo r d, from Thee dcipsivt^ 
And make Thy Mercy vam \ 
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•Twas Pride my Soul bctray'd, 
I loft my Poverty, 
An Idol of Thy Gifts I made, 
And lov'd them more than Thee. 

2. Thy perfca Comclineis* 

In which my Soul did ihinc. 
Dazzled my Eyes i Thy gl<»ious Drefi 
I fondly counted Mine : 

With facrilegious Boaft 
I fpread mine own Renown. 
And in Thy Beauty put my Tnift, 
And caird it all my own. 

3. I thought not of my God, 
Nor caird to Mind the Day 

When naked, foul, and in my Bloody 
Andloath'dof Allllay: 

None caft a pitying Eye, 
None could Affiftaince give. 
Till Jesus eracioufly pafsM by. 
And bad the Sinner live. 

4. Why did I This forget. 
So foon return to Sin ? 

How weak my Heart that could fubmic. 
And let the Mifchief in ? 

I fell, alas I thro' Pride, 
I needed not Thy Blood, 
As when I felt it firft, and crv*d, 
Thott art my Lo R D my Go D . 

5. O that I once again 

My Lo R D, my God could cry ! 
Doft Thou not on my Sin aiid Paia 
Still caft a pitying Eye. ? 
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Thy Mercy flill 15 free ; 
For aggravated Guilt, 
For Sinners foul and black as me 
Thy precious Blood was fpilt. 

6. Thou feeft me loft in Sbame, 
But Thou canft ftill forgive ; 

Polluted in my Blood I am, 
But Thou canfl bid me li^» 

O fpeak the Gntcious Word, 
Thy Mercy let me prove ; 
Stand flill, and look upon me. Lord, 
Make this the Time of Love. 

7. Jesu, if Thou haft died 
My worthlefs Soul to win ; 

Spread over me Thy Skirt, and hide 
My Nakednefs and Sin ; 

Impute Thy Righteoufnefs, 
Wafti away all my Blood, 
Adorn me now with Every Grace, 
And feed, and £11 with God. 



A Prayer Jr>r Reftoring Gmce. 

1 . T E s u. Friend of Sinners, hear, ^ 
J Yet once again I pray. 

From my Debt of Sin fet clear. 

For I have nought to pay : 
Speak, O /peak the kind Releafe, 
A poor, backiliding Soul reftore : 
Love mc freely, feal my Peace, 
And bid nv^.A^ np^mpre. 

.?lOXii 

2. For my Selfifhn^, and Pride 

Tbouhad withdrawn Thy Grace, 
Ltftjne long to wander wide 
An Outcadfrom Thy Face, 'ftvsX 
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But I now my Sins confds; 
And Mercy, Mercy I implore : 
Love me freely, Scz, 

3. Though my Sins as Mountains rife. 

And fwell, and reach to Heaven, 
Mercy is above the Skfes, 

I may be ftill forgiven ; 
Infinite my Sin's Increafe, 
But greater is Thy Mercy'g Store: . 
Love me freely, &c^ 

4. Sin's Deceitfulneis Kath fpread 

An Hardnefs o'er my Heart, 
But if Thou Thy Spirit fhej^ 

The Stony fh^ depart: 
Shed Thy Love, Thy Tendemefs, 
And let me feeJ the Sofc'ning Power: 
Love me freely, Sec. 

5. From th' oppreffivc Power of Sin 

My ftrugglingf Spirit freey 
Perfed Righteoufnefs bring in^, 

Unfpotted Parity: 
Speak, and all this War (hall ceafc, 
An^ Siiji fhall give it's Raging o'er: 
Love me freely, &c. 

6. For this only Thing I pray,^ 

And this will 1 require. 
Take the Power of Sm away. 

Fill me with chaft Defire 5 
Perfcft me in Holinefs, 
Thine Image to my Soul reftore : •• 
Love me fiecly, feal my Pekce, • 

And bid me iin no more. . 
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Another. 

1 . /^ That I was as heretofore, 
yj When warm in my Firfi Loire 

I only lived my Lo R D t* adore. 
And feek the Things above ! 

2. Upon my Head His Candle fhone. 
And lavifti of His Grate, 

With Cords of Love He drew me on^ 
And half unveird His Face. 

3. Butter and Honey did I eat, 
And lifted up on high, 

I faw the Clouds beneath my Feet, 
And rode upon the Sky. 

4. Far, far above all Earthly Things 
Triumphantly I rode, 

. I foar'd to Heaven on Eagle's Wings, * 
And found,' and talked with Go a. 

5« Where am I nowt firom .what an Height 

Of Happinefs caft down ! 
The Glory fwallowM up in Night, 

And faded'is the Crown. 

6. My firft Eftate I could not keep. 
Fallen thro* Pride I am, 

Implung^d in Sin*$ profounded Deep, 
And Twallowed up of Shame* 

7. Forlorn, forlaken, and alone. 
Naked, and void of God, 

My feeble Soul can fcarcely groan 
A Dying Jcbahod! 

8. Ah ! woe is me ! mj Joy is fied, 

VBnUh*d my Glorious Boaft, Vt^ 
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My Hope cut off, my Life is dead. 
My Paradife is loft ! 

9. Thro' the wide World of Sin and Woe 
A banifli'd Man I roam. 

But cannot find my Reft below, '^' 
But cannot wander Home; 

10. O God, Thou art my Home, my Rcft:^ 
For which I iigh iri Pain, 

How fhall I 'fcape into Thy Brcaft, 
My Eden how regain ? 

1 1 . Vengeance Divine is always near ; . 
Wheree'r my Steps I turn, 

I fee the Cherubim appear, 
I fee Thine Anger burn. 

1 2 . When longing oft to be reftor'd, . 
I would to Edoa ilee,. 

Thine Anger, as a Flaming Sword; 
Preferves the Sacred Tree. 

r3. What ftiall I do ? 'Tis worfe than DeaA . 

To live without Thy Grace : 
J yield, I yield Thee up my Breathy 

So I may fee Thy Face. 

14. A Sinner in Thy Hands tam,. 
No farther let ine fly, . 

_5ut rulh upon that Sword of Flame, 
And in Thy Prefence die. 

ry. Nothing, alas ? have I to plead, 

I am not fit to live. 
Yet if Thy Juftice ftrikc me dead, . 

Thy Mercy fhall revive. 

lA This is the Way to find my Loud, 
7%/ y^/ iia/t OKide^it known, 
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Be it according to Thy Word-: 
On mc Thy Will be done. 

17. Slay me, and I ihall live indeed. 
With Thy Dead Men arife. 

From all the Life of Nature freed. 
In Love's fweet Paradife. 

18. Now, Lord, Thy Death, Thy Life bring 
While at Thy Feet Lbow, [in 

Enter at once, and cad oat Sin, 
Deflroy, and^avemeNow. 

After ^Recovery. 

1. T Ord, and is Thine Anger. gone, 
■1 ^ And art Thou pacified ? 

^^kfi^ all that I have done, 

Doft Thou no longer chide ? 
Infinite Thy Mercies are. 
Beneath the Weight I cannot tiWve, '' 
O ! ^tis more than I can bear 
The Senfe of Pardoning Lovef 

2. Letitflillmy*Heartconfliain, 

And all my Pafiions fway, 
£eep me, leAH I turn again 

C>ut of the Narrow Way ; 
Force my Violence to-be* ftill, 
Captivate xxay every ThoiJght, 

Charm, and melt, and change my Will, 

And bring me down to nought. 

3. If I have begun once mofe 

Thy fweet Return to ftel, 

if cv'n now I find Thy Power 

P/iefeBrxD/ Soul to heal, 
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Still, and quiet ma/ Ilje, 
Nor ftruggle out of Tby Embrace, 
Never more refill or fly 
From Tky.jJerljiing Grice. 

4. To Thy Crofs, Thy Altar, bind 
Me with' the Cor£ of JLove, 
Freedom let me never find 

From my dear Lord to. move ; 
That I never, never more 
May with my much-k>v'd Matter part^- 
To the Polls of Mercy'a Door 
O nail my willing Heart. 

J. See my utter Helplefcef^ 
And leave me not alone» 
O preferve in perfedl Peace, 

And feal me for Thine own ; 
More, and more Thy felf reveal. / 
Thy Prefence let me always find, 

Comfort, and confirm, and h^,' ■ -, . 
My feeble, Siri-fick Mindr 

6. As the Apple of an Eye 

Thy weakell Servant keep. 
Help me at Thy Feet to lie. 

And there forever weep. 
Tears of Joy my Eyes ofe'flbw' 
That I have any Hope of Heaven; 
Much of Love I pviffht to know. 

For I have much forgiven. 

7. Now i feem to taile Thy Love 

As for a Moment^s Spce, 
But I cannot fiiithful prove 
To Thy reftoring Grapci 
Cannot in Temptation llabd^ 
M/ own Soul I camiot' keep, * ' ' ' 

// Thou once withdraw Thy HandV 
/ £ak into the Deep. %• "li^vR) 



[73 J 



8. Now, this iitflantNdw, ifSW 
Were knockiii^ at my Heart, 
I ftiould let the Tempter in. 

And bidmy Lou© depart; 
But Thou wilt not let me wl. 
Thou wilt not from my Weakneft, mov^ 
Till I more dan cbpquer All 
Thro' Thy Redeeming Love. 

ANOtHER>. " ■' 

.' .' , . »^* 

t . Q ON of GoD^ if Thy Free Grace 
O Again hath rais'd me up, 
Caird me ftill to feek Thy Face, , 

And gave me back my Hope i 
Still Thy graciousf Help ailbrd, . 

And all Thy Ldving-kinonds Ihew^ , ^ .. 
Keep me, kto) ipae, deareft LoRV^ 
And neVer fet'xne'go.' 

2. Feebly^if I now begin 

After my Fall to rife. 
Save me from my Bbfcfm-Sm, . / 

My Worft of Enemies; 
Let me fuUy be reftbr'd; ' . . ■''^ ^ 

And caitfe me All Thf jPoWer to know ; 
Keep me,, f keep ihe, &c. 

3. By me, O my Sav^our^ Hand . . 

In fore Tcaiipcatlon's Hour, 
Save me with Thme out-ftretch'd Hand, 

And fhew Ibrth Ail Thy Power : 
O be mindful of Thy Word, 
Thine All-fuififcicht Graoe beftow i' '^ ■ 
Keep me, 1*^ me, &c. 

4. Give me. Lord, ab holy Feof , 

And Gx It in my Heart, 
ft^tliiiay from Evil near 
With timely Cai-e depart, \1 
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Sin be more than Hell, abhot^'d. 
Till Thou deftroy the Tyrant -Foe : 
Keep me, keep me, &c. 

5. Never let me leave Thy Breaft,. 

From Thee my Saviour ilray ; 
Thou art my Support, and Reft, 

My true and living Wijf, " 
My exceeding great Reward, 
In Heaven above, and Earth below : 
Keep me, keep me, &c 

6. Never let me go, till I 

Upborn on Wings of Loir^ 
• Gain the Regions of the Sky, 

And take iny Seat above. 
See Thee by AH Heaven adored, 
^nd All Thy Glorious Fulnefs know : 
Keep me, keep me, dearefl Lorp^ 
And never let me go. 



Groaning for Redemption, 

i./^ Jesu, fUll, ftlll fliall I groan 
\y fieneadi the g^ling Yoke of Sin } 

Wilt Thou not claim me for Thy own. 
And fpeak the Word, and make me dean f 

My Load is more than I can bear : 

Where is the Friend of Sinners ? where ? 

2. Is there no Balm in Thee to heal 

The Anguifh of a Sin-iick Soul? 
Doft Thou not know the Pangs I feel ? 

Doft Thou not fee the Billows roll f 
My Soul is all a troubled Sea, 
I cannot find my Reft in Tface. 
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3. But wilt Thou let Thy Foe devour 
And take me as his lawful Prey ? 

But muft I fink beneath the Po\ver 

Of Sin, and fall a Cafbway ? 
Porbid it Love ! and fa've (if Thou 
Art Love indeed). O I fave me Now ! . 

4. 'Tis riot the Punilhmwit I dread,. 
Harden'd I feem, and cannot fear 

. Thy Wrath abiding on my Head, 

Or deprecate Thy Judgments near ;. 
But refcue me from Satan's Power, 
Save me from Sin, I aik no more. 

5. I aik. not Sen£ble Delight, 

The Joy and Comfort of Thy Grace« 
Still let me want Thy Blifsfol Sight, 

Let me go mourning all my Days ; 
With trembling Awe Thy Ways adore ;. 
But fave me, that I fin no more. 

6. Rather than fufier me to fin, 

N0W9 Lo R D, mv fpotted Soul requirr : 
I know that I am all unclean. 

And Thou a Sin-confuming Fire } 
I cannot Now in Heaven appear. 
Nothing unclean (hall enter there. 

7. Yet m)W I chufe to breathe my laft^ 
Rather thai! turn to Sin again. 

On Thee my Soul unchanged I caft. 
And foul with every finful Stain, 
I plunge me in a Sea Unknown, 
Without Thy Utmoft Grace — ^ Undone 

8. Thou Canft cut ihort the Work, and heal 
The Sinner in a Moment^d Space; 

But if according ta Thy Will, 

I leave it to Thy Secret Grace, 
/ ventare All on this Laft Hour, 
^Aaddie, that I may Gnnomoi^ PkilT YU 
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Part II. 

I. TEsu, Thou knowft njy Simplenefe, 
J My Faults arc not conceal'd from Thee>, 

A Sinner in my laft Diftrefs, 

To Thy dear Wounds I fiiin would fl«e^ 

And never never thence depart, 

Clofe fheltcrM ittThy Loving Heart. 

3. How ftiall I find the Living Way, 

Loft, and confusM, and darlc^ and blind ;.' 
Ah I Lo R D, my Soul is gone allray, ' ' 

Ah f Shepherd, feek my Soul, and find J 
And in Thy Arms of Mercy taktf," 
And brhig the weary Wanderer back/ 

J. Weary and fick of Sin I am, 
I hate It, Lo.R0, and yet 1 love : 

When wilt Thou rid me of my Shame, 
When wilt Thou all my Load remove,. 

Deftroy the Fiend of Inbred Sin, 

And fpeak the Word of Power, Bp clean f 

4. My Jesus, why doft Thou delay 
An helplefs dying Soul to heal ? 

What ihall I to my Jbsus fay ? 

Doft Thou not all my Sufferings feel ? 
Ah ! tell me, if unmov'd Thou art ^ 
How doft Thou find it in Thy itoart ? 

5. What means this ftruegling in iBy 6reaft> 
If Thine is lleerd agamft my Priayer ? 

If Thba art deaf to my Rcqueft, 

Why do I groan my Sin to bear ? 
Surely it is Thy Spirit's Groan,. 
I do not grieve, or weep altme. 
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6. I feel that Thou would'ft have me Kve^ 
And waiteft now Thy Grace to fhcwr 

When I am willing to receive 

The Grace, I all Thy Life ftiall knoWr 
And Thou art ftriving now with me. 
To get Thyfelf the Victory. 

7. O Lord, if I at laft difcem. 
That I am Sin, and^hon art Love, 

If now o'er me Thy Bowels yearn, 

Give me a Token from above. 
And conquer my rebellious Will, 
And bid my murmerxng Hearty Be ftill. 

8. Sin only let me not commit, 

(Sin never can advance Thy Praile) 
And lo ! I lay me at Thy Feet, 

And wait unwearied all my Days, 
Till my appointed Time fhall com?. 
And Thou ihalt call thine Exile home. 

9. Ahf tell me, thatllhallnotikiv 
AITurM of this, I aik no more. 

The Kingdom When Thou wilt, bring in, 

Thine Image As Thou wilt redorc. 
But do not fuffer Sin to reign, 
Ah ! d^not let nie iin again. 

10. Or if I a(k T know not what; 
TheKuowledgp of a future Graces 

If This can only Then be wrought 

When pure in Heart 1 fee Thy Face,, 
O pierce, and fill me Now with Fear 
Of Sin, and Hell forever near. 

11. O put Thy Fear withm my Heart, 
That I may tremble at Thy Word, 

Nor ever from Thy Paths depart. 
Or dare to fin againft the Lx) kd , 
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Till I the PromisM Seed receive^ 
Let I/hmMl hefoTtThwliyc. 

12. I aft according to Thy Will , 

O keep me till the Grace is given*. 
TiU I Thy Holy Law fulfil 

On Earth, as Angels do in Heaven, 
Thy uttermoft Salvation prove. 
Made ]^k6l in Almighty Love. 

Part UI. 

i.TJReak ilubborn Heart, and £gh namort- 
JT; To mock me with a Shew of Good, 

To make me think the Conflid o*fer 
The Strength of Inbred Sin fubdu'd ; 

Or let me ceafe from. Every 111, 

Or bear the Nether-Milftone ftill. 

2. Away my flattering HopcS, and Fear» 
The Tranfports of my ihort-liv'd Grie^ 

Away my anavailing Tear?, 

Nor mock me with your vam Relief, 

Diffcmbling Tears, 'tis paft your Art 

To melt the Marble of my Heart. 

J. My Heart, which now to Goiyafpires, 
The following Moment cleaves to Duft, 

My firm Refolves, my Good Defires, 
My holy Frames no more I trnft; 

Poor feeble broken Reeds, to You : 

My Goodnefs melts as Morning- Dew. 

4. Hardly convinced I own at laft. 

No Will to Good abides in me. 
My lateft Rag away I caft. 

The Rag of my Sincerity, 
J bear my double Sin, and Shame, 
AiA, BeaS^ and Legion u mv ^2JAft. 
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» Full of Qmcupifcence and Pride,, 

Fit Fuel for Eternal Fire, 
^jth Virtuous Shew I drive to hide 

The Bafenefs of impure Defire ;. 
^onceard it lies, if not fuppreft ;. 
i'he Devil blufhes for the Beaft. 

I. I ftart from the Contempt of Men*. 

But (hamelefs in His Sight appear . 
Jy whom my every Thought is feen ; 

My Heart. is hardened from His Fear^ 
Sfor care I from His View to hide 
^y fouleft FiJthincis of Pride. 

J, O What a loathfome Hypocrite 
Ami? A Child of Wrath and Sin,, 

An Heir of Hell, a Son of Night, 
An Outward Saint, a Fiend within,. 

A painted Tomb, a Whited Wall, 

A Worm, a Sinner ftript of All. 

B. Lay to Thy Hand, OGoixof Grace,-. 

O God, the WorJc is worthy Thee ;, 
See at Thy Feet of all our Race 

The Chief, the vilcft Sinner fee,. 
And let me all I'hy Mercy prove. 
Thy Utraoft Mirade of Love. 

9. Speak i\ and an Itoly Thing and cleans 
Shall ftrangdy be brought out of Me,. 

My Ethiop-Soul ihall change her Skin,. 

Redeemed from All Iniquity, 
I, even I. (hall then proclaim. 
The Wonders wrought by J.esu's Name.* 

10. Thee I fhall then forever praife^ 
In Spirit and in Truth. adore. 

While alj I am declares Thy Grace, 
And bom of God I &[iTiQTDSitty 
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The pure and Heavenly Natwc fbare^ 
And Fruit unto Perfediion bear. 

Part IV. 

I. OAviou R from Sin, I wait to prove 
O That J E s u s is Thy Healing Name^. 

To love, when perfefted in Love, 
Whatever 1 have, or Can, or Am ; 

I (lay me on Thy feithflil Word, 

The Servant'fhall be As his Lord- 

z. Anfwer that gracious End in me 

For which Thy precious Life was given^ 

Redeem from All Iniquity, 

Reilore> and make me meet for Heaven;;. 

Unlefs Thou purge my Every Stain, 

Thy SuiFering, and my Faith is vaitt. 

3. 'Tis not a bare Releafe from Sin, 

Its Guilt and Pain, my Soul requires, 
I want a Spirit of Power within. 

Thee,. Jesus, Thee my Heart defircff^. 
And pants, and breaks to be renew'd, 
And wafh*d in Thy AU-clcanfing Blood, 

4. Didft Thou not in the Flefli appear. 
Sin to condemn, and Man to fave ? 

That perfect Love might caft out Fear, 

That I Thy Mind in me might have. 
In Holinefs fhew forth Thy Praife,, 
And ferve Thee all- my finlefs Days. 

5. Didft Thoanot die, that I might live 
No longer to Myfelf, but Thee ? 

Might Body, Soul, and Spirit give 

To Him who gave Himfelf for Me ? 
Come then, my Mafcer and my God, 
Titkc the dear Pwchafc ot TW SVwiA,. 
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5. Thine own peculiar Servant claim 
For ThiniB own Truth and Mercy's Sakej. 

Hallow in me Thy. Glorious Name, 
Me for Thine own this Moment take. 

And change, and throiighly purify : 

Thine only may I live, aip die. 

We have not an High-Prieji which 
cannot be touched with the Feeling 
of our Infirmities y &c. Heb. iv» 1 5. 
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Compaffionate HIgh-Priefl, 
' idC 



Full of Truth and Gra^e for me^ 
Mark the Heaviftgs of my' Breaft, 

Sec my Sin and Mifery ! 
Surely All to Thee is known 

Tho' Thou doH not yet jappeaf^ / 
Noted is my eVery^ Groan,, 

Counted is my every Tear; 

2. I have not a l^rieft urimov'd 
With the Feeling of my WbCj 

Who Himfelf was never provM, 
Who my Sufferings cannot know i 

Touch'd mod fenfibly Thou art 
WitTi my Soul's Infirmities^ 

Still the Saviour*s gentle Heart 
Doth with Siimera.fimpathize. 

3. Tho' He now triumphant reigns. 
Still as in His Da^s of Flefli, 

AIT His Agonies and Pains 
In our Souls He feels afrefh : 

Tho' exalted to a Throne, 

Thou doft in our Sorrows fhare. 

Thou haft not forgot Thine own : 
Thine own fiefli and Blood we asft. 
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4- Friend of Sinners, in Thy Heart, 

Tell me, doth there not reniain. 
One unarmM and tender Part,. 

Capable of Human Pain ? 
Lo R D, I wait for the Reply : 

Groan an Anfwer from within^ 
Tell me. Comforter, that I,. 

I (hall be. redeemed from Sin. 

5. Hoping againft Hope 1 wait 
For Redemption in Thy Blood : 

Help me in my loft Eftate, 
Take away my heavy Load, 

Save me from' this Tyranny, 
O bring near the joyful Hour, 

From All Sin my Spirit free. 

All the Guilt, and all the Power. 

6. Grant, O grant my Ia(t Requeft, 
!Mothing do I a(k befide. 

Only give my Spirit Reft, 

Reft from Self, and Reft from Pride;. 
. Bring into Thy Perfed Peace, 

Give me Faith to enter in,. 
Let me with Thy People ceafe 

From my own dead Works of Sin. 

7. Power I want, a Conftant Power 
My own Evil to efchew. 

Till my Heart Can fin no more. 
Till I am a Creature New ;. 

Let me in Thy Wounds abide,. 
Till the Perfect Grace is givenr; 

Give me This, I afk befide 
Nothing or in Earth or Heaven. 
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AVER for Perfons joir^d in 
Fellowpip. 

'Ry us, O God, and fearch the Ground 

Of Every Sinful Heart, 
r of Sin in Us is found, 
I it All depart, 

n to the Right or Leftweilra^, 
; us not Comfortlefs, 
[e our Feet into the Way 
•rerlafling Peace* 

< us to help each other, Lo r ih 
other's Crofs to bear, 
1 his friendly Aid afibrd, 
eel his Brother' s Care. 

• us to build each other up, 
ittle Stock improve, 
our Faith, confirm our Hope, 
)erfeA us in Love. 

tttoThcc, our Living Head, 
\ in all Things grow, 
ou haft made us free indeed, 
linlefs here below. 

I when the Mighty Work is wrought, 
i^e Thy Ready Bride, 
in Heaven a happy Lot 
All the Sanaified. 



T?M.X 
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- Part II. v ■'- ' 

1. TEsu, All Power is given to Thee, 
J Command our inward Parts, 

Turn as the Rivers of the Sea . . 
Our hard unyieldii^ Hearts; ~ 

2. Our Hearts are to Ourfelves unknown. 
Till Thou the Veil rtmove, 

Open, enlarge, and melt them down ' 
By Thy VidtorioQs Love. 

3. Thee, at Thy Word, we come to meet. 
And humbly to tonfefs,- n 

While lowly proftrate at Thy Feet, .:' . . 
Our utter Sinfulnefs, • ' 

4. O let us faithfully obey 

The Counfel of Thy Will, ' ; * 
And each to each our Faults difplay^ 
Our every Thought reveal. 

5. Our Fig-leaves all be caft afide. 
Let no Self-fpbthing Art 

Conceal the Luft, t' indulge the Pride 
Of a foul Hellilh Heart. 

.'^ 

6. Open a Window in our Breaft> 
That Each our Heart may fee. 

And let no Secret be fupprelt, 
Since all are knowi> to Thee. 

7. Remove the Sins which we declare. 
The Burthen of our Soul, 

And hear the mutual faithful Prayer, 
And make the Sinner whole. 
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t. To All, thro' Faith which is in Thcc, 

A perfeft Soundnefs give. 
And let us from All Sin fet free 

The Life of Jesus live. 

Part III. 

1. ^^ O D of our Life, at Thy Command 
\j^ We now our Sins confcis. 

In Nakednefs of Spirit ftand, 
And fhew our fore Difeafe. 

2. God of our Health, in Thy great Name 
We now perform Thy Will, 

Regard our Prayer, admit our Claim, 
Our fyi-fick Spirits heal. 

3. Forgive the Sins thro' which we groan. 
Which we no longer hide, 

Our Filthinefs of Flefti we own. 
Our Filthinefs of Pride. ^ 

5. The Deviliih and the Brutal Luft 

To Thee we now confefs, 
Cleanfe us, O faithful Go d, and jufl. 

From All Unrighteoufnefs. 

5. Then fhall we to Thy only Name 
The Praife and Glory give, 

The Greatnefs of Thy Power proclaim* 
To us ward who believe. 

6. Then let or Earth or Hell oppofe. 
We will alTert Thy Power, 

And Witnefs to a World of Foes, 
That we Can fm no more. 
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Part IV. 

1. TEsu, united by Thy Grace, 
J And each to each endeared. 

With Confidence we feek Thy Grace, 
And know our Prayer is heard. 

2. Still let us own our Common Lo r d. 
And bear Thy eafy Yoke, 

A Band of Love, a Threefold Cord 
Which never can be broke. 

3. Make us into One Spirit drink, 
Baptife into Thy Name, 

And let us always kindly think. 
And fweetly fpeak the fame. 

4. Touch'd by the Loadftone of Thy Love, 
Let all our Hearts agree. 

And ever towards each other move. 
And ever more towards Thee. 

5. To Thee infeparably joinM, 
Let all our Spirits cleave, 

O may we all the Lovine Mind 
ThsLt was in Thee receive. 

6. This is the Bond of Perfedlnefs, 
Thy Spotlefs Charity, 

O let us (ftill we pray) poflefs 
The Mind that was in Thee. 

7. Grant this, and then from All below 
Infenfibly remove 5 

Our Souls their Change (hall fcarcely know> 
Made Perife^ fiiil in Love. 



«.With 
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a. With Eafe onr Souls thro' D«ath fliall glide 

Into their Paradife, 
And thence on Wings of Angels ride 

Triumphant thro* the Skies. 

9. Yet when the fullcft Joy is given. 

The fame Delight we prove, 
'.In Earth, in Paradife, in Heaven 
Our All in All is Love. 



At Waking. 

1 . A^ I V E R, and Guardian of my Sleep, 
Vjr Topraife Thy Name I wal^e. 

Still, Lord, Thy helplefs Servan; keep 
For Thy own Mercy's Sake. 

2. The Blefling of atiother Day 
I thankfully receive : 

O may I only Thee obey. 
And to Thy Glory live. 

2. VoQchfafe to keep my Soul from Sin, 

Its cruel Power lufpend. 
Till all this Strife and War withm 

In perfe^ Peace ihall end. 

4. O refpite me from Self and Pride, 
Curb, and keep down my Will, 

My Appetites and Paifions chide, 
AndbidtheSeaBeilill. 

5 . Upon me lay Thy mighty Hand, 
My Words and Thoughts reftrain. 

Bow my whole Soul to Thy Command, 
Nor let my Faith be vain. 



6*?ti&»tt 
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6 Prifoner of Hope, I wait the Hour 

Which (hall Salvation bring, 
When all I am fhall own Thy Power, 

And call my J E su s King. 

7. Thou wilt, I ftedfaftly believe, 
I'hou wilt the Captive free. 

Freedom, full, Perfcft Freedom give. 
And more than \'i6lory. 

8. Tho' now to Every Sin inclin'd, 
I ihall be as Thou art. 

Lowly as Thine fhall be my Mind, 
And meek and pure my Heart. 

9. Anger, andLuft Thou wilt expel. 
And Pride by ftronger Grate, 

They can in me no longer dwell. 
When Jesus fills the Place. 

10. ThyPrefence, Lord, the Place (hall fill. 
My Heart fhall be Thy Throne, 

Thy holy, jufl, and perfed Will 
Shall in my Flefh be done. 

1 1 . I thank Thee for the Future Grace, 
And now in Hope rejoice. 

In Confidence to fee Thy Face, 
And always hear Thy Voice : 

1 2. I have the Thing* I afk of Thee, 
What fhall I more require ? 

That flill my Soul may reftlefs be, 
And only Thee defire. 

1 3. Or let me (if I more would have) 
This lafl Defire fubmit, 

And lye^ till Thou feed ^ood lo fevc. 
Expecting at Thy Feet. 
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14* Thy only Will be done, not Mine, 
But make me. Lord, Thy Home, 

Come nAjhen Thou wilt, I That refign. 
But O ! my Jesus, come ! 

Pfalm ex. 1. 

1 . ^1 ^He Lord unto my Lo r d hath faid, 

X Sit Thou, in Glory fit. 
Till I Thine Enemies have made 
To bow beneath Thy Feet. 

2. Je su, my Lord, mighty to favc. 
What can my Hopes withftand. 

When Thee my Advocate 1 have 
Enthroned at God's Right Hand ? 

3. 1 fear nor Earth, nor Sin, nor Hell, 

And Death hath loft his Sting, 
In vain a While Thy Foes rebel. 

Thou J e su s art my King. 

4. Nature is fubjea to Thy Word, 

All Power to Thee is given, 
The uncontroU'd Almighty Lord 

Of Hell, and Earth, and Heaven. 

J. And fhall my Sins Thy Will oppofe? 

J E 8 u , Thy Right maintain, 
O let not Thine uiurping Foes 

In me Thy Servant reign. 

6. Mailer, on Thee my Soul is ftay'd ? 

Thou wilt not quit Thy Claim, 
Thou only haft my Ranfom paid. 

And only Thine I am. 
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7. Come then, and claim me for Thine OWB^ 
Saviour, Thy Right aflfert, 

Come, gracious Lord, fet up Thy Throne, 
And reign within my Heart. 

8. The Day of Thy great Power I feel. 
And pant for Liberty, 

I loath Myfelf, deny my Will, 
And give up All for Thee. 

9. 1 hate my Sins, no longer Mine, 

For I renounce them too, 
My Weakncfs with Thy Strength I join. 

Thy Strength ihall All fubdue. 

10. Our common Foes, who Thee defy'd 
And wou'd not own Thy Sway, 

Envy, and Sloth, Defire, and Pride, 
And Hate, and Anger ilay. 

11. Thy Enemies deftroy in mine. 
Pronounce their fpeedy Doom, 

In Vengeance fpeak, in Brightnefs fliine. 
The Man of Sin confume. 

12. So fhall I blefs Thy pleafing Sway, 
And frttin^ at Thy Feet 

Thy Laws with All my Heart obey. 
With all my Soul fubmit. 

13. So (hall I do Thy Will below, 
As Angels do above. 

The Virtue of Thy Paflion (hew. 
The Triumphs of Thy Love. 

14. Thy Love the Conqueft more than gains ; 
To all I (hall proclaim, 

Jesus, cheKingj the Conquerot rt^^w^ 
Bow down to Jesu's NamQ» 
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f 5. To Thee ihall Earth and Hell fubxnit. 

And every Foe fhall fall. 
Till Death expires beneath Thy Feet, 

And God is All in All! 



Come unto Me all you that labour ^ 
and are heavy laden^ and I will 
give you Rejl. Mat. xi. 28. 

1 . /^H ! That my Load of Sin were gone ! 
\J Oh! that I could at lail fubmit 

At Jesu's Feet to lay it down. 
To lay my Soul at Jesu's Feet. 

2. When (hall mine Eyes behold the Lamb, 
The God of my Salvation fee f 

Weary, O Lord, Thou know'ft I am. 
Yet Hill I cannot come to Thee. 

3. Mark the hard Travail of my Soul, 
With Pity view my laboring Breart, 

give me Faith to make me whole. 
And fpeak my Mifery into Reft. 

4. Reft for my Soul I long to find ; 
Saviour of All, if Mine Thou art. 

Give me Thy meek and lowly Mind, 
And ftamp Thine Image on my Heart. 

5^ Break off the Yoke of Inbred Sin, 
And fully fet my Spirit free : 

1 cannot reft, till pure within. 

Till I am wholly loft in Thee. 

6. Fain would I learn of Thee, my God, 

Thy light and cafy Burthen prove, 
The Crofs all Oam'd with haWow^d ffiood^ 
The Labour of Thy Dying Love. 
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7. This Moment would I take it up. 

And after my dear Mailer bear. 
With Thee afcend to Cahjary'% Top, 

And bow my Head, and fu&r there. 

8. 1 would : but Thou muft give the Power, 
My Heart from Every Sin releafe ; 

Bring near, bring near the joyful Hour, 
And fill me with Thy Perfea Peace. 

9. Come, Lord, the drooping Sinner chear. 
Nor let Thy Chariot-Wheels delay. 

Appear in my poor Heart, appear. 
My God, my Saviour come away. 

10. One Deep unto another cries. 

My Mifery, Lo r d, implores Thy Grace : 
When wilt Thou hear, and bow the Skies ! 
When ihall 1 feemy Jesu's Face ! 

X I . The Hireling longeth for his Hire — — 

But only Puniihment is Mine, 
My Merits are Eternal Fire — 

But Heaven and Happinefs are Thine. 

1 2. Give me Thy Life, for Thou my Death 
Haft fwallowM up in Vidlory, 

Quicken'd me with Thy Lateft Breath, 
And died, that I might live to Thee. 

13. This, only This is all my Hope, 
And doth my finking Soul fuftain. 

Thy faithful Mercies hold me up. 
My Saviour did not die in vain. 

1 4. Anfwer Thy Death's Defign in Me, 
The Guilt, and Power of Sin remove, 

Redeem from All Iniquity, 
R&iisw, and perfe^ mc b Love, 



*a\s 
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TTjIs is a jaithful Sayifig^ andwor-- 
thy of all Acceptation^ that Chrift 
Jefus came into the Worlds tofave 
Sinners, i Tim. i. 15. 

1. TEsu, Sin-atoning Lamb, 

J J E s u , Lover of Thy Foe, 
Let me feel Thy Sovereign Name, 

Let me all its Virtue know : 
Hear my Cry out of the Deep, 

Hafle, and Jielp a friendlefs Soul, 
Seek, and fave a wandVing Sheep, 

Make a fm-fick Sinner whole. 

2. Burthen'd am I, and oppreft. 
Till Thou doll remove my Load : 

Weary, till Thou give me Reft, 

Guilty, till I feel Thy Blood. 
See me, a Meer Sinner fee. 

Miserable, poor, and blind, 
TiU I lofe my All in Thee, 

Till in Thee my All 1 find. 

3. What have I Thy Grace to move? 
Beaft and Devil is my Name, 

God I hate, and Sin I love. 

Sin I love, and Sin I am. 
Yet 1 mean Thy Grace to try ; 

Sinners if Thou can ft receive. 
Here I am, their Captain I ; ^ 

Wouldft Thou have me die or live ? 

4. Thou the Potter, I the Clay, 
Nothing have r, Lord, to plead. 

Nothing have I, Lo r d, to fay : 
Bid me live, or ftrike me dead. 
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I cannot in Judgment ftand : 

Rarfe ; or flay me with Thy Breath, 
Guilty I fliall feel Thy Hand, 

Guilty of Eternal Death. 

5. Trembling I expeft my Fate, 

If Thou as my Judge appear ; 
If Thou art my Advocate, 

Jesus, What have I to fear ? 
J E su s is the Sinners Friend, 

Sinners Jesus came to iave, 
Jesus, I on Thee depend. 

Peace, and Power in Thee I have. 

6. 1 the Golden Scepter fee 

(Self-defpairing as I was^ 
Now, ev'n now reach'd out to me 

I receive Thy Pard'ning Grace. 
Of Thy Grace I cannot doubt ; 

Sinners to Thy Wounds who fly. 
Thou in no wife wilt caft out : 

Lo! I come. The Sinner I! 

7. Thou (halt make me white as Snow^ 

Tho' my Soul be black as Hell. 
Never from Thy Crofs I go, 

Safe within Thy Wounds I dwell. 
Other Refuge have I none. 

None do I defire bcfide ; 
Friend of Sinners, I am One, 

Save me, who for Me haft died. 



Believe in the Lord Jesus and 
thou /halt befaved. Adts xvi. 31. 

X. \X7^AT fliall I do, my God, my God, 

VV I aik in Jesu's Name. 
Uia/kn6ij'£ed, and unrenewed 
/ Ib'll remain the fame, a.^^ 
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2. Sin, only Sin in me I find ; 
I cannot i'ubjed be 

To t))^ Command ; my Carnal Mind 
Is Enmity to Thee. 

3. But thou can^ft wafh the Leper clean. 
The Stone to Flefli Convert, 

Can'ft make the Ethiop chatige his Skin^ 
And purify my Hearts 

4. Then only, when by Grace renew'd 
My Will with Thine ihall fuit : 

O make the Tree of Nature good. 
And good ftiall be iis Fruit. 

5.. I ftrive in all I do to pleafe 

With endlefs Grief and Pain, 
But cannot, Lord, from fmning ceafe, 

Till I am born again. 

6. With thee my Virtue is but Vice, 
My Good is Specious 111, 

'Tis Self, 'tis Nature in Difguife, 
And I am Carnal ftill. 

7. No Work of mine, or Word, or Thought 
Thy Judgment can abide. 

Thy Glory, Lo r d, I never foughf, 
For all my Sool is Pride. 

8. What have I then wherein to tfuft ? 
How muft I come to Thee? 

Foul a^ I am, condemnM and loiF, 
Thy Son hath died for Me. 

9. Jssus hath died that I nught live^ 
Might live to God alone. 

In Him Eternal Life receive. 
And be m Spirit Oiie» 
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10. Saviour, I thank Thee for the Grace« 
The Gift Unfpcakable, 

And wait, with Arms of Faith t'embrace. 
And all Thy Love to feel. 

1 1 . My Soul breaks out in ftrong Defire 
The Perfea Blifs to prove. 

My longing Soul is ail on fire 
To be diffolv'd in Love. 

12. Give me Thyfelf, from every Boaft, 
From every Wifti fet free; 

Let all I am in Thee be loft. 
But give Thyfelf to Me. 

13. Thy Gifts, alas! cannot fuffice, 
Unlefs I'hyfdf be given. 

Thy Prefence makes my Paradife, 
And where Thou art is Heaven. 



^he Woman of Canaan. 

1. T Ord, regard my earneft Cry, 
I J A Potfherd of the Earth, 

A poor guilty Worm am I, 

A Canaanite by Birth : 
Save me from this Tyranny, 
From all the Power of Satan fave, 
Mercy, Mercy upon me 

Thou Son of David have 

2. Still Thou anfwereft not a Word 

To my repeated Prayer ; 
Hear 'J'hy own Difciplcs, Lord, 

Who in my Sorrows fhare, 
O let them prevail with Thee 
To grant the Blefling which I crave : 
Mercy, Mercy, &c. 



^^^ 
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3 • Send, O fend me now away. 
By granting my Rcqueft, 
Still I follow Thee, and pray. 
And will not let Thee reft, 
Ever crying after Thee, 
T^ill Thoo my Helplefnefs relieve, 
Mercy, Mercy, &c. 

4- To the Sheep of IfraeFs Fold 
Thou in Thy Flefh waft Tent, 
But the Gentiles now behold 

In Thee their Covenant. 
See me then, with Pity fee, 
A Sinner, whom Thou cam'ft to favc; 
Mercy, Mercy, &c. 

^•. Still to Thee, my God, I come. 
And Mercy I implore. 
Thee (but how fhall I prefume) 

Thee trembling 1 adore. 
Dare not ftand before Thy Face, 
But lowly at Thy Feet I fall. 

Help me, J esu, Oicw Thy Grace? 
Thy Grace is free for All. 

6. Still T cannot part with Thee, 

I will not let Thee go, 
M.ercy, Mercy unto me, 

O Son of Daijid Ihew, 
Vileft of the iinful Race, 
On Thee inportunate I call, 
Help me, J esu, fliew Thy Grace, 

Thy Grace is free for All. 

7. Nothing am I in Thy Sight, 

Nothing h:^ve I to plead. 
Unto Dogs it is not right 

To caft the Children's Bread : 
Yet the Dogs the Crumbs may eat, 
TiiMi fwm their MalkcT^s Table b\\ 
iftthe Fragments be my Meat* 
^. Tl/GniccisfreeforAll. 
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3. Gtvc me, Lord, the Vidlory, 
My Heart's Defire fulfil. 
Let it now be done to me 
According to my Will, 
Give me living Bread to eat. 
And fay, in Anhver to my Call, 
" Canaanite, Thy Faith is great, 
-• My Grace is free for AU." 

9. If Thy Grace for All is free. 
Thy Call now let me hear. 
Shew this Token upon me. 

And bring Salvation near ; 
Now the Gracious Word repeat, 
The Word of Healing to my Soul, 
*' Canaanite, thy Faith is great, 
«• Thy Faith hath made ITicc whole.' 



The Pool of Bethesda^ 

1. TEsu, take my Sins away, 

J And make me know Thy Name, 
Thou art now, as Yefterday, 

And evermore the fame : 
Thou my True Bethefda be; 
I know within Thy Arms is Room, 
All the World may unto Thee, 
Their Houfe of Mercy, come. 

2. See the Porches open wide! 

Thy Mercy All may prove. 
All the World is Jufti£ed 

By Univerfal Love. 
Halt, and withered when they lie. 
And iick, and impotent, and blind. 
Sinners may in Thee efpy 

The Saviour of Maiudnd. 



[ 99 3 

3- See me lying at the Pool, 

And waiting for Thy Crace, 

come down into my Soal, 
Difclofe Thy Angel-Facc, 

If to me Thy Bowels move. 
If now Thou doft my Sicknefs feci, 
Let the Spirit of Thy Love 
The helplefs Sinner heal. 

4. Sick of Anger, Pride, and Luft; 

And Unbelief I am, 
Yet in Thee for Health I truft' 

In Jesu's Sovereign Namc; 
Were I taken into Thee, 
Could I but ftep into the Pool, 

1 from tvery Malady 

Should he at once made wboIe» 

5. Pferfons Thou doft not refpe£i', 

Whoce'r for Mercy call 
Thou in no wife wilt rejeft. 

Thy Mercy is for All ; 
Thou wou-!dft freely All reftore, 
(Would all the gracious Seafon find) 
Fill with GoodneG, Love, and Power^ 

And with an Health&l Mind. 

6. Mercy then there is for Me 

(Away my Doubts and Fears) , 
PlaguM with an Infirmity 

For more than Thirty Years. 
jEiu, caft a pitying, Eye, 
Thou long hafl known my defperate Cafc^^ 
Poor, and kelplefs here I lie. 

And wait thr Healing Grace. 

7. Long hath Thy Good Spirit ftrove 

With my dfiemperM Soul > 
Arf / iZi/i refts*d Thy Love, 
-And woiM not be made ^Mc t 
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Hardly now at laft I yield, 

I yield with all my Sins to part. 

Let my Soul be fully heaPd, 

And throughly deansM my Haert. 

S. Sin is now my fore Difeafe, 
But, tho' I would be free. 
When the Water troubled is. 
There is no Help for me : 
Others find a Cure, not I, 
In Thee they wafh away their Sin, 
I^ alas I have no Man nigh 
To put my Weaknefs in. 

g. Pain, andSickncfe, at Thy Word, 
And Sin and Sorrow flies. 
Speak to me. Almighty Lord, 

And bid my Spirit rife. 
Bid me take my Burthen up, 
The Bed on which Thyfelf didil lie. 
When on Ca/<vary'*s lleep Top 
My Jesus deign'd to die. 

to. Bid me bear the hallow'd Crofs, 
Which Thou haft born before. 
Walk in all Thy Righteous Laws^ 

And go, and fin no more, 
Lead the heavieft Curfe of all 
The vile Apoftate's Curfe I prove; 
To the hotteft Hell they fhll 
Who fall from Pardoning Love. 

II. But Thou canft prcferve from Sin^ 
And ftablifh me with Grace, 
Keep my helplefs Soul within 

Thy Arms thro* all my Days : 
Jesu, I on Thee alone 
For perlevering Grace depend ; 
Love me freely, love ThiTie cr*ri," 
And love me .10 the li.x4* 
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Tl)e Good SAMARITIAJf. 

lu "IT rOfi is me! what Tongue can tell 
VV My fad affliaea State! 
Who my Anguifli can reveal. 

Or all my Woes relate ! 
Fallen among Thieves I am^ 
And they have robb'd me of my GO0, 
TurnM my Glory into 5ham€, 
And left me in my Blood. 

2^. Go D was once my Glorious Drefs, 
And I like Him did fhine» 
Satan of His Righteoufnefs 

Hath fpoird this Soul of Mine v 
By the mortal Wound of Sin 
Twixt Go D and me the Parting ma()e : * 
Dead in Adam^ dead within. 
My Soul is Wholly dead. 

3. 1 have loft the Life Divine, 

-And when thb Outward B^ath- 
To the Giver I re;^gn/ 

Muft die the Second Death: 
Naked, helplefs, ftriptof God, 
And at the lateft Gafp I lie : 
Who beholds me in my Blood, 
And faves me eVr I die ? 

4. Lo ! thfe Prieft comes down in vahj. 
And fees my fad Diflrefi, 
Sees the State of Fallen Man^ 
But cannot give me Eafe : 
Patriarchs and Prophets Old 
Obferve my wretched, defp'rate C^fc^. 
Me expiring they behold. 
Bat leave me as 1 was. 

•» '* ■ ^'"- ' 
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5. Lo! the Levitc me efpies, 

And Hops to view my Grief^ 
Looks on me, and bids me rife. 

But oilers no Relief: 
All my Wounds he open tears, 
And fearches them, alas I in vain, 
FHl'd with Anguilh, Grief?, and Fears^ 

He leaves me in my Pain. 

6. O Thou Good Samaritan, 

In Thee is all my Hope, 
Only Thou canft fuccour Man, 

And raife the Fallen up: 
Hearken to my Dying Cry, 
My Wounds compaifionately fee. 
Me a Sinner pafs not by 

Who gafp for Help to Thee 

7. Still Thou journey 'ft where I am. 

And ftill Thy Bowels move. 
Pity is with Thte the fame. 

And all Thy Heart is Love : 
Stoop, to a poor Sinrer ftoop. 
And let Thy healing Grace abound. 
Heal my Bruifes, and bind up 

My Spirit's every Wound. 

8. Saviour of my Soul draw nighjp 

In Mercy hafte to me. 
At the Point of Death 1 lie. 

And cannot come to Thee : 
Now Thy kind Relief afibrd. 
The Wine and Oil of Grace pour in. 
Good Phyfician, fpeak the Word, 

And heal my Soul of Sin. 

9. Pity to mj dyiag "Cries 

Hath drawn Thee frook aboivt. 
Hovering over tnc with Ey« 
Of Icndehiefi ttoil Iavc: 
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Now, cv'n now I fee Thy Face> 
The Balm of Gilkad I receive, 

Thou haft fav'd me by Thy Grace^ 
And bad the Sinner live. 

10. Surely now the Bitternefs 

Of Second Death is pall : 
O my Life, my RighteoufneiS 

On Thee my Soul is caft ; 
Thou haft brought me to Thine Inu^ 
And I am of Thy Promife fure, . 
Thou (halt cleanfe me from All Sin ; 

And all my Sicknefs cure. 

11. Perfeft then the Work begun. 

And make the Sinner whole. 
All Thy Will on me be done. 

My Body, Spirit, Soul : 
Still prefervc me fafe from Harms, 
And kindly for Thy Patient care. 
Take me, Jesu, to Thy Arms, 

And keep me ever there. 



Groaning for Redemption. 

1 . T Or D, I confefs my Sins to Thee, 

i ^ My Sins beyond Expreflion great, 
Faft bound in Sin and Mifery, 

My Spirit faints beneath the Weight, 
And ftruggtes to throw off the Load, 
But cannot, cannot come to God. 

2. O how (hall I the Anguifh bear 
Of Inbred Sin's envenom'd Dart I 

The Mifchief hence I cannot tear, 
*Tjs entered d|eepintp my Heart, 
/f '5 PoifoD drinks my.Spirits up, 
^ad quenches my laft Spar^of HL<3ftf • 
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3. O wretched Man, what muft I do? 
I neither can refifl or fly ; 

Hell, Earth, and Sin my Soul purfue^. 

I cannot find a Saviour nigh : . 
Unhappy I (hall one Day fell. 
Shall perifh by the Hand of. SauL 

4. Me from Perditioir what can fave!' 
Juftly my Go d His Help denies : 

No Evil I abhor, and have 

No Fear of Go d before my Eyes t\ 
Self-harden'd in my loft Eftate,, 
All Sin riove, all Good I hate. 

y. Whither, ah whither (hall I go ? 

The Snares o£ Death my Soul furroond. 
The Floods of Wickednefs overflow. 

And defp'ratc is my Spirit's Wound, 
The Worm that never dies I feel. 
Arretted by the Pains of Hell. 

6. O could I bnteicape away^ 
And ileal into the iilenc Tomb, 

Defraud the Lion of his Prey, 

And at my lateft Hour o'ercomc. 
That Hour I bow would prefent havae. 
Would now rejoice to find a Grave. 

7. 6 Gam, behold my troubled Breaft,, 
Yet once again I Thee implore. 

Indulge me in my laft Requell, 

And let me die, and fin no more. 
Now, let me Now lay down my Head, 
From Fain, and Sin forever freed. 

8. God, regard my bitter Cry, 
1 groan to be redeemed from Sin, 
To Thee I lift my weeping Eye, 
Open Thy Arms, and lAz me voTv 
To Thee my labVing Soul Ibov/, 
Require it, O require it Now; 
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9. 1 know it is not now renewed, 

I am not fit Thy Face to fee. 
Bat traft, the Virtue of Thy Blood 

In my lafl Hoar fhall work on me : 
Some Miracle of Grace Unknown, 
Without a Miracle Undone. 

10. My God, I cannot let Thee go. 
Without an Anfwer to my Prayer : 

O tell me, that it (liall be fo, 

I foon (hall lofe in Death my Care, 
Where Fiends and Sins no more molell. 
And weary Spirits are at reft. 

1 1. I doubt not, Lo R D, bat there remains 
A Reft from Sin and Sorrow here. 

Thy Peo V here are freed from Pains 

From Troubles, Doubts, and Guilt and Fear. 
But let me hence this Moment fly. 
Save me from Sin, and let me die» 

12. I only wait for this glad.Hour, 
*Tis all my Bafinefs here below. 

Send down into my Soul the Power, 

And let me die Thy Love to knovl. 
Renew me, and withdraw my Breath, 
Give Power o^rc Sin, and InftanC Death. 

. • " Part II. 

N T?Orgive me, O long-fuffering God, 
i The Hurry of my peevifh Grief„ 

Tho' fainting underneath my liOad, 
And ftagg'ring oft thro* Unbelief, 

Thee for my Lord I fain wou'd own. 

And fay. Thy only Will be done.. 

2- Forgive me then my FolUerpaft, 

The Fond TwpatierHX of my "Prayers, 
Mjrra/h Complaints, and eager l^afte. 
My fkithlefa Doobts^ . arid flraitfcfe;OttWv 
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TKou know'ft, till Thou Thy Life bring in, 
I cannot, cannot ceafe from Sin. 

3. The Captive Exile makes his Moan, 
And hallens to be loos'd from Pain, 

The Pain thro' which I ever gro^n. 

The Dread lead 1 fhould turn again. 
Left all my Bread of Life ihould hil. 
And I iink down Unchanged to Hell. 

4. That dreadful Thought comes thundring bacl^ 
And ^Is a Mountain on my Head, 

Nor can, nor will I Comfort take 

In hearing Satan*s Fadtors plead, 
I cannot hu^, like Them, my Chain,. 

Or reft, if Sin in mc remaitt. 

5. In vain they bid me blindly fly, 
And catch at Thy Unknown Decree^ 

In vain they bid me dream, that I 

Was chofe from all Eternity : 
Alas! I want Elcftion's Seal, 
For I am all Unholy ftill. 

6. Tell me no more, ye Carnal Saints, * 
** The Beft muft always ftrive with Sin, 

** Go D will not anfwer Jll your Wants, 

<< Go D will not make you throughly dean^ 
** Sin muft have ftime UnhallowM Part, 
" Ch R I ST cannot fill up ^che Heart*" 

7. Can Life, and Death together divell?' 
Can Christ with Belial ee*r agree ? 

Darknefs with Light, and Heaven with Hell? ■ 

Can both at once have Place in me ?^ 
Can I be Ch R i st's and Sin*s Abode, 
A Den of Thieves, andHoufe of Go d ? 

8. No, Jesus, no \ Thou Holy One, 
When Thou (halt come inio mf \iteax, 

I know that Thou wi\t teigci A\c»e» 
And Sin forever ihsSX desoot. 



{ 10? ] 

Tliy Love (hall caft out all my Fear 

Lealt Sin'(hould come^ when Tnou art here. 

•9. In patient Hope for This I wait. 
Till ail old Things are paft away. 
Till Thou (halt all Things new create. 

And I behold Thy Pcrfeft Thy, 
The Mark of mine £le£lion fhew, 
Jbd he in Cii R 1 8 T a Creature new. 

Part IIL 

1 . AVMn 1 scib n t , Omniprefent King, 
Vy T'he true, and merciful, and juftp 

To Thee my laA Diflrefs I bring. 

To Thee my defperate Caufe I traft, 
Ipve my fond Complainings o*re, 
I let my God a Time no more. 

2. My Time, OGoUf is in Thine Hand» 
Thou knoW^ft my Feeblenefs of Soul^ 

Able Thou art to make me ftand. 

Thou canilthis Momentvfpeak me whole. 
Or keep me thus till my Laft Hour, 
To fliew forth All Thy Savij?g Power. 

J. Heave it ^ to Thee alone. 

Thy Counfdlor I cannot !:«, 
To Thee Thy every Work is known^ 

And fccret fhings belong to Thee, 
Thy Manner^ and Thy Time isieft^ 
Sat let me enter into Kcik. 

4. The Hireling longeth for his Hire, 
The Watcher for the Break of Day, 

But, O my refllei's Heart's Defire, 
Let me not murmur at Tliy Stay ; 

Be ftopt my Mouth, and fail my TonguC, 

Xut kt Thy SpUitgro^, Hrw hng ! 
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5. The Thing Thou doil I know not now. 
But I (hall know hereafter. Lord, 

To Thy dread fovereign Will I bow. 

Thy Will be done. Thy Name adored, 
Aa for the Glory of Thy Name : 
Lo! in Thy gracious Hands I am. 

6. Aft for Thine own, and 5/Ws Sak^ 
And let Thy Will in me be done; 

If but One Soul may Comfort takp 

By hearing me fo deeply groan. 
Still let me all my Burthen fee]. 
And groan, and weep, and fulFer Itill. 

7. If' but one Tenipted Soul may find 
Relief by my afflifted State, 

I would be patient, and relign'd. 
Still in the Iron Furnace wait ; 
Still let the Sin, the Gricft the Pain, 
The Thorn in my weak Fleih remain. 

$, Still let my bleeding Heart be torn. 
If other bleeding Hearts it chear, 

Difconfolate for Thee I mourn. 
My Nature's Crofs confcnf to bear. 

To languilh for my Lp r d*s delay. 

And weep a Thouiand I^ives away. 

Part IV. 

I . T5 ^ " OLD, ye Souls that mourn for Gp p, 
Jj And take ye Comfort from my Grief, 

Be itrengthen'd by my grievous Load, 
Let my Diftrefs be your Relief, 

With mine your Tears and Sorrows join. 

And lofe by mixing them with Mine. 
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z,l tJA tfa&Man who long have known 
The Strength and Rage of Inbred Sin, 

My Soal is dead, my Heart is Stone, 
A Cage of fiirds> and Beads uriclea^ 

A Den of Iliieves, a dire abode' 

Of Dragons, but no Hoirfe of God. 

3. 1 dare not fpcak, I cannot flww 
The Depths of Satan havboot'd thero^ 

The Horrors of Infernal Woe, 

The^black and Blafphemous Defpair j 

Who can conct ive but Thofc that feel 

Indwelling Sin^ndwelling Hell ! 

4. A Stranger intermedleth not 
With our inexplicable Grief, 

^Tis paft the Reach of Human Thought 

The Torture of this Unbelief, 
The ftruglihg Groan, tjie-l'affidn load 
The Heart that fays. There is no Goo. 

5 . But win He not at laA appea», 

And make Ifis Power and Godhead known ? 
Sarely he fhall the Mouraer ckear, 

And make the Broken Heart His Throne, 
Shall break it firft, and thien bind up : 
, In Hope believe ye againft Hope. 

6. Comfort, yeMiniftersof Grace, 
Comfort my Pepplp, faith our Go d \ 

Ye foon fhall fee His fmiling Face, 
His Golden Septic, not his Rod^ 
And own, when now the Cloud's remov*d« 
He only chaftenM whom He lov'd. 

7. Who fow in Tears in Joy Ihall reap, 
The Lo.R D fhall comfort All that mourn. 

Who now go on our Way and weep, 
WJth Joy we doubtlefe fhall return. 
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And bring our Sheaves with vaft Increafe, 
And have our Fruit to Holineis. 

8. Then let us patiently attend. 

And Wait the Leifure of our Lord, 

Surely we All fhall in the End 
Experience His Abiding Word, 

Shall All his Gracious Power declare^ 

And Fruit unto Perfedion bear. 



My Lord and my God. 

1 . ^^ Tho V, whom fain my Soul wouM love, 
KJ Whom I would gladly die to know^ 

This Veil of Unbelief remove. 

And fhew me, All Thy Goodnefs fhcw: 
Jesu, Thyfclf in me reveal. 
Tell me Thjr Name, Thy Nature tell. 

2. Hail ThoB been with me, Lou d, (b long. 
Yet Thee iKry Lo R D, have I not known ? 

J claim Thee with a faultring Tongue, 

I pray Thet in a feeble Groan. 
Tell me, O tell me who Thou art. 
And fpeak Thy Name into my Heart. 

3. If now Thou talked by the Way 
With fuch an Abjedt Worm as Me, 

Thy Myflerics of Grace difplay. 

Open mine Eyes that I may fee. 
That I may underftand Thy Word, 
And npw cry out. It is the Lor D ! 

4. 1 know Him by thofe Prints of Love, 

His bleeding Wounds are open wide. 
Thro' Faith I handle Him, and prove, 
J thruil mv Hand into His Side, 

I&d the fpxmkling of His Blood 

/msit, Tiiouart my Loud my Go^X 
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Part IL 

l%e Hi. Chapter of Ifaiah. 

1. A Waki, Jerufalem, awake, • 
jtJL No longer in Thy Sins lie down, 

The Garment of Salvation take, ; 
Thy Beauty, and Thy Strength pot on. 

2. By impious Feet no longer trod,. - 
Thy Go D ftiall cleanfe thy every ^iu^ 

O Holy City of thy Gtfb; 

Thou fhalt not bear His Name in vain> 

3. Shake off the Duft dial fofinds thy Sight, 
And hides the Promife from thine Eyes, 

Arife, and Aruggl^ into Light, 

Thy Great DdiraetcaHf, Arife! : 

4. Shake ofF. the Bands of fad Defpair, 
Sion aflert thy Liberty, 

lookup, thy brokco Heart prepare, 
Aod God ihalliet the Captive free. 

5. For thus the lA>ft D your God hath faid. 
Ye all have fold yourfelves for Nought, 

A Ranfonic(not by .you) is paid. 
Receive your Liberty unbought* 

6. My People have been long oppreft-. 
No Glory thence redounds to me, 

JjODg have I feen them fore dlfticft , 
Gaev'dat my People's NUfcry, 
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7- They groan'd beneath the Tyranfs Chain, 

Sin rul'd them with an Iron Rod, 
The fusing Abjedh howPd for Pain, 

They groan'd, but durft not groan to Gob. 

S. Th' Oppreflbrs with infuUing Boaft, 
My Truth and Saving Power contemn'd,. 

My Worfhip, and my Praife was loft; 
My Name was every Day blafphem^d. 

9* For This my Jealoufy is fUr'd, 
And (hall a great Deliverance (hew» 

My People (hall con&fs their Lo r d. 
My Faichfttlnefs and Mercy know. 

10. Surely they All ihall know my NasM^ 
They all my Attributes ihall prove : 

I am, what I am caQM ; I am 
Jufiice^ 4ind Troth, and Pow^j aod X<qvb. 

Part IL ': / 

J . TTOw beautiful His Feet appear 
X J. High on the Moantain^ps, who brin^ 

Glad Tidings of Salvation near, * 

Salvation from the King of Kings f f 

i . Wh» publlfhes the joyftil Sound, 

Proclaims a Peace ^twiih< Earth «nd KftiiriB^ 
A Ranfom for the Sinner found, ■ 

God reconcird, and Man forgivwi. 

g. That fays to I/rmel'i MiMimfii! llQce,- . 

Awake, ariie, fhnkeoff* thy Chains, — =* 
Believe the Word of Gofpel-Gracf , 

Thy Gop, thy great Redeemer reigns. 
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Thy Watchmen fhall the Voice lift up. 
Shall fing with gladfome Melody, 
Object of all their Joy and Hope« 
When Eye to Eye their Lor d they fee. 

5. Him, Eye to Eye, (hall they behold. 
Shall (hout to fee the Saviour come. 

To iave a World redeemed of old. 
To bring the weary Captives home. 

6. Break forth into Joy, Your Comforter fing. 
Ye Sinners employ Your All for your King, 
Rejoice ye wafte Places, Your Saviour proclaim, . 
Befbw all your Prajfes, And Lives on His Name. 

7. For Jesus the Lord Hath comforted Man, 
The Sinner reftor'd; Nor fuffibr'd in vain. 

To bring us to Heaven When rais'd from our FaU, 
His Life he hath given A Ranfom for All. 

8. Bfc Arm he hath bar'd. His Mercy and Grace 
H?iCh Pardon prepared For all the Loft Race : 
His Uttermoft Merit DifplayM in our Sight, 

;^ We All may inherit. And claim as our Right. 

hQ. The Genftles Ihall hear The Life-giving Call, 
His Grace ihall appear. And vifit them All : 
The Common Salvation To, All doth belong. 
To every Nation, And People, and Tongue. 



Part HI. 

Souls, del , 
beclc; 



I- TNEpart ye Ranfom'd Souls, depart, 
X^ The Houfe of Bondage quit ; be d 

Cafl'd to be Saints, be pure in Heart, 
Abhor the loathfome Touch of Sin. 
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2. Veffekof Mercy, Sons of Grace, 
Be purg'd frpm every finful Stain, 

Be like your Lo« d ; His Word embrace^ 
Nor bear His hailow'd Name in vain. 

3. For not as Fugitives that try. 

By hafty Flight t' efcape the Foe, 
Ye from the Power of Sin (hall fly. 
But calmly in full Triumph go. * 

4. The Lord (hall in your Front appear^ 
And lead the pompous Triumph on ; 

His Glory (hall bring up the Rear, 
And perfect what His Grace begun. 

5. Behold the Servant of my Grace, 
My Son (hall heavenly Wifdom (hew^ 

Deal gently with the Sin-(ick Race, 
And minifter my Life below. 

6. His mighty Arm, His high Right-Hand, 
Still the Preheminence (hall have. 

Shall bow the World to His Command, 
And inagnify His Power to fave. 

7. Vileft of all the Sons of Men 

Him in His Days of Fle(h they view'd. 
His Body mangled, torn with Pam, 

His Vifage marr'd with Tears and Blood. 

8. The World on Him they doom'd to die. 
With fre(h Aftoni(hment Ihall gaze, 

Amaz'd their Saviour to defcry, 
O'repo^vcr'd with His ftupendous Grace. 

9. The fufiering Sin-atoning God 

Shall kindly raife them from their Fall, 
Sprinkle the Nations wiih H\s BVood, 
And tell them. He hath died £01 KW. _^ 
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"io. The Nations .{hall receive His Wor<F, 

And Kings to His Command fubmit. 
The Lords of Earth fhall call Him Lor j>. 
And lay their Crowns beft>re His Feet. ' 

1 1 . Fountain of Power, when He is near 
The Gods of Earth are Gods no more. 

Poor Guilt/ Worms they bow, they .fear, 
Andfally andfilently adore. 

12. Children of Wnath and Sla¥cs of Sin 
They how (hall fee their loft Eftate ; 

Shall fee the Blood that makes them dean 
The Power that makes them truly Great* 

1 3 . Shall now, in J b s u s taught to truft. 
Accept the Grace on All beftow'd. 

This their Beft Title, aodithdr Boeft,. 
Servants of Ck r i s t, and Sons of God . 



Wrejiling Jacob. 

I . A^Om e, O Thou Traveller unknown, 
VJi Whom ftill I hold, but cannot fee. 

My Company before is gone. 
And I am left alone with Thee, 

With Thee all Night I mean to ftay. 

And wreftle till the Break of Day. 

2. 1 need not tell Thee who I am, 

MyMifery, or Sin declare, 
Thylelf haft calPd me by my Name, 

Look on Thy Hands, and read it there. 
But who, I aflc Thee, who art Thou, 
Tell me Thy Name, and tell me now ? 



V^"^ 
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3. In vain Thou ftruggleft togetfreer 
I never will unloolemy Hold: 

Art Thou the Man that died for mc? 

The Secret of Thy Love unfold j 
Wreftling I will not let Thee go. 

Till 1 Thy Name, Thy Nature know. 

4. Wilt Thou not yet to me reveat 
Thy new, unutterable Name ? 

Tell me, I llillbefeech Thee, tell. 
To i^now it Now refolv'd I am.; 
Wreftling I will not let Thee go^ 
Till I Thy Name, Thy Nature know; 

5. *Tis all in vain to hold Thy Tongue, 
Or touch the Hollow of my Thigh :. 

Though every Sinew be onftrung, , 
Out of my Arms Thou (halt not fly; 
Wreftling I will not let Thee go, 
Till 1 Iny Name, Thy Nature know. 

6. What tho' my (hrinking Flelh complaiiv 
And murmur to contend fo long, 

I rife Superior to my Pain, 

When I am weak then I am ftrong. 
And when my All of Strength ihall fall,. 
I ftiall with the God -man prevail. 

7. My Strength is eone, my Nature dies, 
I fmk beneath Thy weighty Hand, 

Faint to revive, and fall to rife ; 

I ^1, and yet by Faith 1 ftand, 
I ftand, and will not let Thee go. 
Till I Thy Name, Thy Nature.know- 

8. Yield to me Now for I am weak ;. 

But confident in Self-defpair; 

Speak to my Heart, in Bleffm^s ^^peak, 
Beconquex'd by my InftaniBxai^T, 
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Speak, or Thou never hence fhalt move, 
And ted me, if Thy Name is Lo v £ . 

Q. 'Tis Love, 'tis Love! Thoa diedft for Me, 
I hear Thy Whifpcr in my Heart. 

The Momtng breaks, the Shadows flee : 
Pure Un I u e r s a l Lo v e Thou art, 

To me, to Al! Thy Bowels move, 

Thy Nature,, and Thy Name is Love« 

10. My Prayer hath Power with God ; the Grace 
Un(peakable I now receive. 

Thro' Faith I fee Thee Face to Face, 
I fee Thee Face to Face, and live : 
In vain I have not wept, and ftrove. 
Thy Nature, and Thy Name is Lov e. 

1 1 . I know Thee, Saviour, who Thoo arr, 
Jesus the feeble Sinner's Friend ; 

Nor wilt Thou with the Night depart, 

But.ftay, and love me to the End ; 
Thy Mercies never (ball remove. 
Thy Nature, and Thy Name is Love. 

1 2. The Sun of Righteoufnefs on Me 
Hath rofe with Healing in his Wings, 

Wither'd my Nature's Strength ; from Thee 

My Soul it's liife and Succour brings. 
My Help is all laid up above ; 
Thy Nature, and Thy Name is Lo v c . 

1 3 . Contented now upon my Thigh 

I halt, till Life's fhort. j-ourney end i 
All Helplefnefs, all Weaknefs J, 

On T bee alone for Strength depend. 
Nor have I Power, from Thee, to move ; 
Thy Nature, and Thy Name is Love. 
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14. Lame as 1 am, I take the Prey, 
Hell, Earth, and Sin with Eafe o'ercome ; 

I leap for Joy, purine my Way, 
And as a bounding Heart H/ home. 

Thro' all Eternity to prove 

Thy Natnrc, and Thy Name is Love. 



A Thanksgiving. 

1 . /^ What (hall I do My Saviour to praife? 
\J So faithful and true. So plenteous in Grace ! 

So ftrong to deliver So good to redeem 
Theweakefl Believer That hangs upon Him. 

2. How happy the Man Whofe Heart is fet free. 
The jPeople that can Be joyful in Thee f 

Their Joy is to walk in The Light of Thy Face, 
And flill<hey are talking Of Jesus^s Grace. 

3. Their daily Delight Shall be in Thy Name, 
They fhall as their Right Thy Rightcoufnefs claim: 
Thy Righteoufnefs wearing And clcans'd by Thy 

Blood 
Bold fhail they appear in The Prefence of Go d. 

Power. 

4. For Thou art their Boaft, Their Glory and 
And I alfo truft To fee the glad Hour, 

My Soul's New Creation A Life from the Dead, 
The Day of Salvation That lifts up my Head. 

c. For Jesus my Lord Is now my Defence, 
I trull in His Word None plucks me from thenoe: 
Since I have found Favour He all things will do. 
My King and my Saviour fhall make me anew. 

S, Yes, Lord, I Ihall fee TheBVvfe oi'TYv\»fcO'Wi» 
Tfi/ Secret to me Shall foon b« madt kiinwxi^ 
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For Sorrow and Sadnefs I Joy (hall receive. 
And (hare in the Gladnefs Of All that believe. 

A*noth:br. 

I . y^ Heavenly King, Look down from above, 
\^ Affift us to fing Thy Mercy and Love, 
So fweetly oVeflowing, So plenteous the Store, 
Thou flill art bellowing. And giving us more. 

z, O God of our Life, 'We -haltew Thy Name; 
Our Buiinefs ^nd Strife Is Thee to proclaim ; 
AccCT>t our Thankfglving For Creating Grace, 
Thelaving the Living Slwllfhewforth Thy Praifc, 

3. Oor Father and Lord Almighty art Thou; 
Piderv'd hj Thy Word, We worlhip Thee now. 
The .bouniifuLDonorof All we enjoy. 

Our Tongues to Thme Honour and lives we em- 

[ploy, 

4. But O dbovc All Thy Kindneft we praife. 
From Sin and from Thrall Which iaves the Loft 

Race, 
XThy Son -Thou haft i^ven A World to redeem. 
And bring us to Heaven Whofe Truft is in Him. 

5. Wherefore of Thy Love Wc^ngand rejoice 
With Angels above We lift up our Voice: 
Thy Lov B each Believer Shall, gladly adore, 
•For tver and ever When Time is no more. 

•Another, 

Love 
1 -llAY Father, mr God, I long for Thy 
J.VJL Oihed it abroad. Send Christ from 
above; 
My Heart ever feinting He only can chear. 
And all Things are wanting Till Jesus is there. 
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2. O when ftiall my Tongue Be fill'd with Thy 

Praife, 
While all the Day long I publifli Thy Grace, 
Thy Honour and Glory To Sinners forth fhew. 
Till Sinners adore Thee, And own Thou art 

True. 

3. Thy Strength and Thy Power I now can pra- 

daina, 
PrefeiVd every Hour Thro' Jesus His Name 5 
For Thou art ftill by me. And hoWeft mj Hsfed, 
No U] can come nigh me, Bjr Faitk while I flandl 

4. My God is my Guide, Thy Mercies aboand. 
On every Side They compafs me round : 

Thou fav'fl me from Sicknefs, From Sin doft re^ 
trieve. 

And ftrengthen my Weaknefs^ And bid me Be- 
lieve. 

5. Thou holdeft my Soul In Spiritual Life, 

My Foes doft. controul, And quiet their Strife : : 
Thou ruleil my Paffion, my Pride, and Self-will, 
To fee Thy Salvation Thou bid'ft me — — Stsad 
ftill! 

6. 1 ftahd and admire Thine outilretched Arm, 
1 walk thro' the Fire, and fuf&r no Harm, 
AfTaulted by Evil, I fcorn to fai)mit. 
The World and the Devil Fall under my Feel. 

7. 1 wreftle not now. But trample on Sin, 
For I'^ith me art Thou, And fhall be Within^ 
While Itvonger arid ftrongcr In J 1 su8 Hi« P0weF> 
I ^0 on to conquer. Till Sin k na more. . 
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Hymn to the Trinity, 

1. f^OT> of unexhaufted Gract 
Vj Of everlafting Love, 

Overpower'd before Thy Face 

I fell, and dare not move : ^ 
What haft Thou for Sinners done! 

For fo poor a Worm as me I 
Thoa haft given Thy only Son, 

To bring us back to Thee. 

2. Suflering, Sin-atoning God y 
Thy hallow'd Name I blefs, 

Jesus, lavifh of Thy Blood, 

To buy the Sinner's Peace ! 
Gufhing from Thy facred Veini, 

Let it now my Soul o'reflow, 
Furge out all my fmful Stains, 

And walh me white as Snow. 

J. Holy Ghost, fet to Thy Seal, . 

The Life of J e s u s breathe, 
^ The deep Things of God reveal. 

Apply my Saviour's Death : 
With the Father and the Son 

Soon as One in Thee I am. 
All my Nature fhall make known 

The Glories of the Lamb. 

4. Father, Son andHoLY Ghost, 

Thy Godhead we adore. 
Join with the Triumphant Hoft 

Who praife Thee evermore : 
Live by Heaven and Earth ador'd. 

Three in One, and One in Three, 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, 

AW GJoij be to Thee ! 

M On 
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On his Birth Day* 

1. /^Ft have I curft my Natal Day, 
\^ While ftrug^ling in the Legal Strife, 

And wifh'd for Wings to fly away. 

And miirmurM to be held in Life : 
But O ! niy Blafphemies are o^er, 
I corfe my Day, my God no more. 

2. His Grace, which t abus'd fo long. 
Hath This, and all my Sins forgiven, 

I now have learnt a better Song, 

I chearfblly look up to Heaven^ 
With Joy upon my Head return. 
And blefs the Day that I was born. 

3. How could I, Lord, Thy Goodnefs grieVe, 
How could I do Thee fuch Defpight ? 

At laft I thankfully receive 

The Gift of Thy Continued Light, 
No longer 1 Thy Favours fpum. 
But blei6 the Day that I was born. 

4. Fountain of Life, and all my Joy, 
Je su. Thy Mercies I embrace. 

The BrcathThougiv'ft, for Thee cmp loy 
And wait to tafte Thy Ferfedl Grace, 
No more forfaken, and forlorn, 
I blefs the Day diat I was born. 

5. Since firft I felt by Grace remov'd 
My Sin's intoll^abk Load, 

Long in the Wildemefs I rov'd. 

And groan'd to live without my God ; 
I cannot now, as hopelefs, mourn, 
But bkir the D^y that X wa&boxix. 
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6* The Tyranny of Sin Is pall. 

And tho' the Carnal Mind remains. 

My guiltlefs Soul on Thee is caft, 
I neither hug, nor bite my Chains, 

Prifoner of Hope to Thee I turn. 

And blefs the D^y that I was bora;. 

7. Prcferv'd thro' Faith by Power Divin<*, 

A Miracle of Grace I fbnd, 
I prove the Strength of J e s u s mine : 

Jesus, upheld by Thy Right-Hand, 
Tho' in my Flefh I feel the Thom^ 
I blefs the Day that I was born. 

I. Weary of iJfe thro' Inbred Sia 

I was, but now defy its Power, 
When as a Flood the Foe comes in. 

My Soul is more than Conqueror, 
I tread him down with holy Scorn, 
And bleis the Day that I was born. 

9. Bom from above, I foon fhal) praife 
Thy Goodnefs with a thankful Tongae>. 

Record the Victory of Thy Grace, 

And teach a liflening World the Song, . 
While Many, whom to Thee I turn. 
Shall blefs the Day that I was born. 

10. Come, Lord, and make me Purrwithiiii 
O let me now be born of Godv 

Live to declare I cannot sin !' 

Or, if I feal the Truth with Blood, 
My Soul from out the Body torn. 
Shall Blels the Day that 1 was horn^ 



\^ 
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Job xix. 25. 

1. ¥ Know that my Redeemer lives, 

X He lives, and on the Earth (hall ftand. 
And tho' to Worms my Fleih he gives, 
- My Dud lies numbered in His Hand. 

2. In This Reanimated Clay 

I furely ihall behold Him near;. 
Shall fee Him at the Latter Day 
In all His Majefty appear^ 

3. 1 feel what then (hall raife me up, 

Th' Eternal Spirit lives in me. 
This is my Confidence of Hope 

That Go D I Face, to Face fhall fee. 

A, Mine own and not Another^s Eyes 
The King fhall in his Beauty view, 

I fhall from Hiia receive the Prize 
The Starry Crown to Vidtors due. 



j4 Fiifieral Hymn. 

(U/kii JtrH/or Mrs. Elizabeth Hooper./ 

1. /^Ome, to the Houfe of Mourning come, 
V^ The Houfe of ferious, folemn Joy,' 

Let us, till all are taken home, 

Our Lives in Songs of Praife employ. 

2. AccomplifhM is our Sifter's Strife, 
Her happier Soul is gone before. 

Hep ilruggle for Eternal Life, 
/fcr Giorious Agony is o'er. 
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3. The Captive Exile is released. 
Is with her Lord in Paradife^ 

Of perfcft Paradife pofleft. 

And waiting for the Heavenly Prize : 

4. In her no Spot of Sin remained. 
To (hake her Confidence in God » 

The Vi^ory here (he more than gain'd. 
Triumphant thro' her Saviour's £iood. 

5. She now the ^ight of Faith hath fought, 
FinifliM and won the Chriflian Race, 

She found on Earth the Lord fhe fought. 
And now beholds Him Face to Face. 

6. She died in fure and ftcdfaft Hope, 
By Jesus wholly ianftificd, 

Her perfedl Spirit (he gave up. 

And funk into His Arms, and died. 

7. Thus may we All our Parting Breath 
. Into the Saviour's Hands reftgn — ^- 

O Jbsu r let me die Her Death, 
And let Her Latter End be Mine ! 

Another. 

1 . TTXRa w near, yc Strangers to our God, 
±^ And tafte with Us the Heavenly Power.^^ 

O that His Love were Ihed abroad \ 

that your Hearts were all like Ones I 

2. Come fee, how Chriflians wail tlieir Dead f 
Come fhare in our rayfterious Blifs s 

On Satan, Sin, and Deith to tread, 

1 what an Happineis is This I 

M 2 ^.TiVttft^ 



3. Though «nce Ye iritermeddicd ndt 
With the ftrange Madnefs of our joys. 

Ye All may be to Edesi brought. 

And heighten our Triumphant Noifc 

4. With Tears of Joy our Eyes o'reflow 
At parting with our deareft Friend, 

From Us we gladly let her go' 
To Pleafures that fhall never end.* 

5. We know In whom we have believ' J, 
Our Faith in Jbsus is not vain ; 

To All who tove their Lor received 
To live is Ch R I s T| to die is Gain. 

< . Our Sifter's Flefh fhall turn to Duft, 
Her Sacred Duft in Hope ftiall deep. 

The Temple of the Holy Ghost 
The ftill-indwclling God fhall keep. 

7. Triumphantly fhe laid it down 

For Time to wafte, and Worms devoijr;. 
In Weaknefs and Difhonour fown. 

Till rais'd in Glory and in Power. 

f . A 'Body natural it lies, 

A lifelefs Lump of mouldring Clay^ 
Sat Spiritual it foon fhall raife. 

No more to perifh or decay. 

j^ This Corruptible Body foon 

Shall all incorruptible be, 
"Shis Mortal quickly fhall put on 

Its Robes of Immonality. 

S9^> The ten-ible, All-conquering King 

Shall then a final Period have : 
A]c fico, O Death, wVictcis tVv^ Suiv^, 
Whctc 28 thy Viftory, O Givi^^ ^^ 
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1 1 . The Sting bf Death, our Sin is gone. 
Scattered are all our guilty Fears ; 

Thanks be to God, thro' Christ alone. 
Who makes us more than Conquerors. 

1 2, God only doth the Victory give. 
He fliall our Glorious Flefli reftore, 

His many Sons to Heaven receive^.. 

Where Time and Death, ihall be no more. 

AwyTHERv 

thejf. iv. i3..G?r. 

1. T BT the World lament their Dead,. 
1 ^ As forrowing without Hope, 

When a Friend of Ours is freed^ 

We chearfully look up. 
Cannot murmur or complafn^ 

For our Deadwe cannot grieve,. 
Death to Them, to Us is Gain; 

In Je su s We believe. 

2. Webdieve, that Chii i^s t our tfead". 
For Us refignM His Breath, 

He was numbrdd. wkh the Dead^ 

And dying conquer'd Death ; 
Burft the Barriers of the Tomb : 

Death could Him no longer keep>.. 
He is the Firft-fruits become 

Of Thofe in Him that fleep. 

y God, who Him to Life reftor*di 

Shall all His Members raife. 
Bring them quickened with their Lord, 

The Children of His Grace. 
We who then on Earth remain. 

Shall not fboner be brou^tYvoiftft, 
AU the Dead fhall rife agun 
, To meet tke General Dooxa» 
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4* JssuSy faithful to His Word, 

Shall with a Shout defcend. 
All Heaveii*s Hoft their Glorious Lo n » 

Shall pompoufly attend : 
Chrift fhall come with dreadful Noife, 

Lightnings fwift, and Thunders loud^ 
With the great Archangel's Voice, 

And with the Trump of God. 

5. Firft the Dead m Chrift fhall rifc^ 
Then We who y tt remain 

Shall be caught up- to the Skies,. 

And fee our Lo-r 9 again ; 
We fhall meet Him in the Air, 

All rapt up to Heaven fhall be. 
See, and love» and praife Him there,. 

To all Eternity. 

6. Who can tell the Happinefs 
This Glorious Hope afibrds, 

Joy unutter*d we pofTefs 

In thefe reviving Words ; 
Happy while on Earth we breathe^ 

Mightier Blifs ordain'd to know$ 
Trampling upon Sin and Death 

To the Third Heaven we go. 

Another. 

i.Tni-EssiNG, Honour, Thianks, and Praife, 

MM Pay we, gracious God, to Thee, 
Thou in Thine, abundant Grace 

Givefi us the Vidory : 
True and faithful to Thy Word 

Thou hafl glorified Thy Son, 
Jesus Chrut our dying Lord 

He fbi Us the Fight luith won. 
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2. Lo! thePrifoner is releaft. 

Lightened of his Fleflily Load, 
Where the Weary are at Keil 

He is gather 'd into Go d ! . 
Lo! the Pain of. Life is paft, 

All his Warfare now is o're. 
Death, and Hell behind are caft. 

Grief and Suffering are no more. - 

3. Yes, the ChrifUan's Courfe is run; 
Ended is the Gforious Strife, 

Fought the Fight, thie Work is done. 
Death is fwallow'd up of Life ; 

Born by Ahgqls on their Wings 
Far from Earth the Spirit flies. 

Finds his God, and fits andfii^s 
Triumphing in Paradife. 

4. Join we then with one Accord - 
In the new, the joyful Song; 

Abfent from oar loving Lo r d- 
We fhall not continue long; 

We fhall quit the Houfe of Clay, 
We a better Lot fhall fhare. 

We ftall fee the Realms of Day 
Meet our Happy Brother there ! 

£. Let the World bewail their Dead»- 

Fondly of their Lofs complain; 
Brother, Friend, by Jesus freed,- 

Death to Thee, to Us is Gain; 
Thou art entred into Joy : 

Let the Unbelievers mourn. 
We in Songs our Lives employ. 

Till we ail" to God return. 



k^^ui^v* 
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Another.' 

1 . TT An K f a Voice divides the Sky f" 
JL 1 • Happy are the Faithful Dead,. 

In the Lo R D who fwectly die, 

They from all their Toik are freed. 

Them the Spirit hath declared 
Bleft, unutterably blell, 

Jesus is their great Reward, 
Jesus is their Endlefs Reft. 

2. FollowM by their Works they go- 
Where their Head had gone bdfore, 

Reconcird by Grace below; 

Grace had openM Mercy *s Door: 
luftified thro^ Faith alone. 

Here they knew their Sins fbrgiven. 
Here they laid their Borden down 

HallowM, and made fit for HcRTett). 

3* Who can now lament the Lot 

Of a Saint in Chriii deceased : 
Let the World who know us not 

Call us hopelefs and unble(s*d: 
When from Fleih the Spirit freed 

Haflens homeward, to return, , 
Mortals cry A Man is Dead! 

Angels fing A Child is bom! 

4. Bom into the World above 

Thty our happy. Brother greet. 
Bear him to the Throne of Love, 

Place hint at the Saviour's Feet : 
Jesus fmiles, and fays Well done. 

Good and Faithful Servant Thoa,. 
Enter, and receive thy Crown, 
Kcjgn with Mt Triumghwtno^* 



^. koi^ 
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5 . Angels catch th' Approving Sound, 

Bow, and hJefi the j«ft Award, 
Hail the Heir with Glory crown*d 
Now rejoicing with his Lp hd : 
Fuller Joys ordain*d to know. 

Waiting for the General Doom, 
When th' Archangel's Trump (hall blow 
" Rife ye Dead, to Judgment come.** 



After the Funeral 

I, /^Omb, let us who in Christ believe;, 
V^ With Saints and Angels join. 

Glory, and Praife, and Bleffing give. 
And Thanks to Love Divine. 

3L. Our Friend in fure and*cert%iQ Hope 

Hath laid his Body down ; 
He knew that Christ fhall raife him up 

And'give the Starry Crown. 

5. To All who His Appearing Lov« 

He opens Paradife, 
And We fhall join the Hofts above. 

And we fhall grafp the Prize. 

4. Then let us wait to fee the Day, 
^ To hear the joyful W^rd, 
To anfwer, Lo! we coac away, 
Wc die to meet our Lo r d. 



A Midnight Hymn, 

1 . TTEarken to the Solemn Voic^ 

Jjl The^wfbl Midnight Gxy, 
Waiewg Souk, rejoice, rejoice. 
And ice the Bride^t)oiii j^^x 
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Lo? He comes to ke?p His Word; 

Liglu and Joy His Looks impart. 
Go ye forth to meet your Lo in>^ 

^nd meet Him in yoar Hearts 

^. Ye who faint beneath the Load 

Of Sin, your Heads lift up. 
See your dear, Redeeming God^ 

He comes, and bids you hope. 
In' the Midnight of your' Grief, 

Jesus dots His Mourners chear^ 
Now he brings you fure Relief: 

Believe, and feel Him here. 

,3 . Ye whoie' Loins are girt fland forth ! 

Whofe Lamps are burning bright. 
Worthy in your Saviour's Worth, 

To walk with Christ in Light: 
Jesus bids your Hearts be clean. 

Bids you All his Promife prove; 
• Jesus comes to call out Sjd> 

And perfed you in Love. 

4. Happicft Souls, '{if fu<fh are here,} 
Who have attain'd ihe Prize, 

Wait ye till your Lo r d appear, 
Defcending from the Skies : 

"Still forget the things behind. 

Toward your Thrones of Glory prefs, 

"Stop not, fill above ye find 
The Crown of Righteoufnefs* 

5. Wait we all in patient Hope 

Till Christ the Judge fhall com^i 
We fhall foon be All caught up 
To meet the General Doom; 
In an Hour to Us unknown 
As a Thief in deepeft Nig^vt, ^ 
"Cmr I ST (hall fuddcnly come dovm 
WjcJi atl His $aincs in LigU. 
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^. Happy Be, whom Ch rist fball find^ 

Watclung to ftc Him come. 
Him the Ji^ge of All Mankind 

Shall bcftr triumphant home : 
Who can anfwer to His Word? 

Which of you dares meet His Day ! 
Rife,, and come to Judgment**— -Lo r i^ 

We rife, ^and ^ome away! 

Another. 

1 . /^Ft Have we pafs'd thc<3uihy Niekt 
V^ In Revellings and frantick Mirth, 

The Creature was our fole Delight, 

Our Happin6fs the Things of Earth ; 
fiatO! fuffice the Seafon paft. 
We chufe the Better J^art at Jaft. 

2. We win not clofe our wakeful Eyes, 
We will not let our Eyelids flecp. 

But humbly lift them io the Skiesj 
And all a folemn Vigil keep : 
So many Nights on Sin beilow'd, 
Can we not watch One Hour for Goo ? 

3. We can, dear Jew, for Thy fake, 
Devotrour Every Hour to Thee, 

Speak but the Word, our Souls Ihall wake 

And fing with chearful Melody , 
Thy Praife (hall our glad Tongues employ. 
And Every Heart ftiall dance for Joy. 

4. Dear Obje£t of our Faith, and Love, 

We liflen for Thy^ welcome Voice, " • 

Our Perfons, and our Works approve 

And bid us in Thy Strength rejoice. 
Now let us hear the Midnight Cry, 
Afld Owat to iind the Bridegrooia td^b. 



[ 134 ] 

5* Shout in the midft of us, O King 
Of Saints, and let our Joys abound^ 

Let us rejoice, give Thanks, and flng. 
And triumph in Redemption found:: 

We afk in Faith for every Soul ; 

O let our glorious Joy be full. 

6. O may we All triumphant rife. 

With Joy upon our Heads return, 
And far above thefe nether Skies 

By Thee on Eagle's Wings upborn. 
Thro' all yon radiant Circles move, 
And gain the H^heft Heaven of Lov£. 

Lord, what is Man! 

1 . XP At h e r of Uncreated Light, 

J/ Fountain of Life, and Source of Power, 
We tremble at Thy Glory'^ Height, 
And lofl in. filent Praife addre. 

2. Truly Thou art a Secret Gop, 
That hid'ft Thee in the deepeft Shade, 

Thy inacceflible Abode 

Tkott hail in Clouds and Darknefs made. 

3. Darknefs and Clouds furround Thy Throne, 
And vdl the Brightnefs of Thy Face, 

Still we revere a Go d unknown, 
A Bottomlefs Abyfsof Grace. 

4. Who, who can all Thy Counfel fee. 
Thine Uttcrmoft Perfedion prove. 

Fathom the Depths of Deity, 
The Myftcrjr of Redeeming Love f 
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•J. Yet haft Tlwu in the Gofpel-GIafs 
The Beamings of Thy Glory fhew». 

Before ns made Thy Goodnefs pafs. 
And ftrongljr.ftampM it on Thy Son. 

6. Thy Judgments all our Thoughts tranfceAd, . 
Thy Love is written on our Hearts, 

Thy Love in part we comprehend, 
Love, only. Love we know Thou art. 

7. Angtels, behold the Bleeding Lamb, 
Your God for guilty Sinners fl«hi, 

Confefe the Power of J e s u ' s Name, 
Angels, bow down, axid worfhip Mattr 

S. See, where enthron'd in Ch r ib r we fit, . 

We who the^RanfomM Nature Ihare f 
Hellv Earth, and Heaven to Man fubmitj^ 

To Me, for I in Christ am therel 

9. Amazing Height of J b is v*'3 Lo^ f ' 

Lo Rjx, what is Man's diftingiiWd RMf> - 

Exalted in Thy Fiefli above « 

The Angels that behdd Thy Fitc». 

I o. O when fhall All Thy Memb^rkf rife 

To perfect Life in Thee reftor'd, 
Caught up to meet Thise in the Skie^, 

And be forever with the Lo r i^. 

1 1. Who now our fcatity Offerings brinr^ 
And praife Thee with a ftammeringTongde^ 

We foon triumphantly fhall fing 
The New, the £verlafting Song. 

1-2. Come, Lord, wegfoan to fee Thy Day, * 
Come, ^n of Man, with Glory crownM I 

TAe J&njicr of Thy Grofs dtfpVay, 
Defcend^ and bid this TrumiptX b\isA\ 
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I have a Baptifm to be baptised wifh^ 

all', awd bow am I firaitned fill 

it be accomplifi>ed. Luke. xii. 50. 

t. A N Inward Baptifm of Fire Lord, 
jf\ Wherewith to be baptizM I have ;. 

*Tis all my longing Soul's Dcfire, 
This, only This my Soal can fare. 

2. Straitned I am till this ise done: 
Kindle in me the Living Flame^ 

Father, in me reveal Thy Son, 
Baptiae meimo Jisv's Name. 

3. Transform my Nature into Thine, 
Let al?my Powers Thine Imprefs feel. 

Let all my Soul become Divine, 

And (lamp me with Thy Spirit's Seah . 

4. Dcfer'd my-Hopt, and fick my Heart;- 
t.^ ' O when fl^ll I Thy Promife prove, 

^;X Set to my Seal that true Thou art, 

f ** Thy Nature, and Thy Name is Love! 

5. Love,, mighty Love, my Heart o'repower r 
Ah! why doft Ihou fo long delay ? 

Cut fliort the Work, bring near the Hour,. 
And let me fee Thy Pcrfcft Day. 

6. Behead for Thee I ever w^t. 
Mow let in me Thy Image ikine,< 

Now the New Heavens and Earth create,. 
And plant with Righteoufnefs Divine*- 

7. If with the wretched Sons of Men,. 
hKiW be Thy Delight to live. 

Come, Lo a d, beget my Sou\ a%^\ti, 
Tby&lf, Thy Quick'ningSi^mtivvc^ 
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«-. WKh* me He dwells, and bids Thee com* j 
Anfwcr thine own efFeftual Prayer, 

Enter my Heart, and fix Thy Throne, 
Thy Everlafting Prefence there. 



The Gooi> Fight. 

. [Kinft.^ 
I. /^Mnipoten T Lord, My Saviour and 
V^ Thy Succour afford,- Thy Righteoufnefs 
bring; 
Thy Promifes bind Thee Compafiion to have. 
Now, now let me find Thee Almighty to f^ve. 

2. Rejoicing in Hope, And patient in Grief, • 
To Thee I look up For certain Relief, 
J fear no Denial, No Danger I fear, 
Nor ftart from che Tryal, White Jesus is mear. 

3 . I every HpuT: In Jeopardy ftand ; 
But Thou art my Power, And haideft my Hand, . 
While yet I am chilling. Thy Succour I feel. 
It faves me from falling, Or plucks me from HeH» 

4. O who can explain This Strogg,ie for Life ! 
if his Travel and Pain, This Trembling and Strifi;,! 
Plagtie, Earthquake, and Pamii^c, And Tumult 

and War, 
The wonderful Comirg Of Jesits declare.. 

5. For CYery Fight Is dreadful and Loud, 

The Warners Delight Is Slaughter and Blood, . 
His Foes overturning. Till all fhall expire ; 
But this is with Burning, And Fewel of Fire.. 

6. Yet God is above Men, Devils, and Sin, . 
My Jesus his Love, The Battle (haVt wia» 
So terribly G'o ious His Comm^ (!l\?5\\.c^ 

His Love all vidorious Shaft concivi^ fex ^f. 

N 2 n.W^ 



-i 
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[Grace 
7. He all (hall break thro', His Trut& and His 
Shall bring me into The Plentiful Place : 
Thro' much Tribulation, Thro' Water and Fire, 
Thro' Floods of Temptation, And Flatties of Defire. 

S. On Jesus my Power Till then t rely, « 

^11 Evil before His Prefence fhall fly, ' 
When I have my Saviour, My Sin fhall depart^ 

And Jesus forever Shall reign in my Heart. J 

Haiakkukm. 17, 18, 19. 

r. A Way my Unbelieving Fear? 

/^ ^^f (hall in QIC no more have place ; 
My Saviour doth not yet appear. 

He hides the Brightneis ofllis Face: 
lat fhall I therefore let Him go, 

Aad bafdy to the Tempter yield T 
Mo, in the Strength of Jisus, no .' 

Inever will give 1^ my Shield. 

a. Altho* the Vine it's Fruit deny,. 

Alfho' the Olive yield no Oil, 
Tlie withering Fig-tree droop and die. 

The Fidd illade the Tiller's Toil, 
^The empty Stan no Herd aflbrd, 

ABdj)erifh all the Bleating Race, 
Terwilll triumph in the Lord, 

The Go d of my Salvation praife. 

3. Barren altho' my Sool remain, 

Aad no one Bud of Grace appear^ 
Ko Fruit of all my Toil and Fain, 

Bat Sin, and only Sin is here; 
Altho* my Gifts, aiH Comforts lofl. 

My blooming Hopes cut off I fee, 
Y^wSl I ih my Saviour iTuft, 
Aad Glory, that He died fot Me. 
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4, In Hope bcHcving ag^inft Hopc^ ^ 

Jesus m^ Lor d and God I daim^ 
J Bsus my Strength (hall lift me up, 

Salvation i& in Jesu*s Name : 
To Me He foon Ihall bring Jt nigh. 

My Soul fhall'then outftrip the Wind^ 
On Wings of Love mount up on high. 

And leave the World, and Sin behind. 

After a, Rel a.pse- into Sin. 

!>. f^ Od Of my Salvarionj hcar^ 
yjf And help me to believe,. 
Simply do I now draw near 
Thy Blefling to receive i 
Full?ofG«iltafasMam, 
But to Thy Wounds for Refuge flee : 
Friend of Sinners^ fpotlefs Lamb^ 
Thy Blood wasfiied for me. 

z. Standing now as newly flain^ 
To Thee I lift mine Eye, 
Balm erf* all my Grief and Pain 
Thy Blood is afways nigh r 
Now as yefterday the fame 
Thou art; and wilt for ever be: 
Friend of Sinners, &c. 

3. Full of Truth, and Grace Thou art. 
And here is all my Hope: 
Falfc, and foul as Hell my Heart 

To Thee I offer up ; 
Thou waft given to redeem 
My Soul from All fniquity i 
Friend of Sinners, &c. ' 
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4. Nothing have I, Lord, to pay. 
Nor can Thy Grace procure, 
Empty fend me not away, 

FiDr r. Thou kttow'ft, am Foot : . 
Dull and Aflies is my Name, , 
My> All is Sin and Mllery : 
Friend of Sinners, &c. 

5 • W ithout Money 7 without Price . 
I come Thy Love to buy, 
From M/felf Itum iny Eyes, 

The Chiefof Sinners I: 
Take, O take me as I am. 
And let me lofc Myfelf in Thee : • 
Friend of Sinners, &c. 

6. No good Work, or Word, or Thouj^tc 

Bring I to gain Thy Grate^ 
Pardon 1 accept unbought. 

Thy Proffer I embrace, 
Coming as at firft I came 
To take, and not bellow on Thee : 
Friend of Sinners, &c 

7. jEsir, unto Thee my Sin 

I quietly confe(s, • 
Till Thy Blood fliajl waih me. clean 

From All Unrightebufnefs, 
From the flighteft Touch of Blame 
My Spirit, Soul, and Body free: 
Friend of Sinners, Sec. 

8. Saviour, from Thy wounded Side 

I never will depart. 
Here will I my Spirit hide 

When I am pure in Heart: - i 

Til] my Place above I claim 
TJus only /hall be all my ?\ea, 
i'r/endbf Sinners, fpotkfe Lamb, 

Thy §2ood was (bed for Me. K^^- 
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ANOtHER'. 

1. T Onc hate I labour'd in tBc Fire; 
1 ^ And fpent my Life for Nought, 

With Pride, and Anger, and Defire, 
In Nacture*s Strength I fought. 

2. Baffled I ftill my Foes defied. 
And rofe with Courage new. 

All which the Lo r d command's, I cried, 
I now refolve to do. 

3. But O! how foottfrom Gloiy driven, 
Down to profoundeft Hell, 

As Lucifer caft down from Heaven, 
From all my Hopes I fell ? 

4. 1 fell, and funk in Self-defpair, 

I gave op All at laft. 
On Jest; s then I caft my Care, 

On Him my Anchor caft. 

5. With Sin I ilrove alas ! too long, 
But now I to the Lamb 

Look, and am favM ! In weaknefs ftrong« 
While arm'd with Jesu's Name. 

6. Jesv, to Thee I now C2fn Hy« 
On whom my Help is; laid, 

Opprefs'd by Sms,; I liftminc Eye, 
And fee die Shadows fade. 

7. Soon as I find Myfelf fbrfook. 
Hie Grace again is given, 

A Sigh will reach Thy Heart, a Look 
Will bring Thee down from Heaven. 



%.^%f£«>naN|^ 
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1. Believing on my Lo r d> I find 

A fure and preient Aid : 
On Thee alone my conftant Mind . ,, 

Is every Moment ftaid. , * 

J. Whate'er in me feems ifrife, or good^ 

Or flrong, I here difdaim ; 
I wafh my Garments in the Blood 

Of the Atoning Lamb. 

10. Jesus, my Strength, my Life, my Reft^. 

On Thee will I depend, 
*Till fummon-dto the Marriag^-feaft, 

Where Faith in Sight fhajl end. 



Hi Miinii< mtm^ itrtuir,, 



In DovBT. 

1 . 1\ >r Y Father, O my Father l^e^r- 
IVl Thy weaken Child's iidpeifeaOdlf 

Now as a Servant I appear. 

And yet Thou know'ft nieHeir of All : . 
O make me know as I am know&i - 
Speak, Father; am I not Thy Sonf 

2. AllurM by Unrefifted Grace, 
Thy Footfteps why did I purfuc ? 

Why did lever ft* Thy Face? * 
What Secret Fowfcr my Spirit drew 
After I knew n&i^rhote^to^ fun? 
Speak, Father ; am Itiot Thy Son ? 

3. From whom h»ve all my Bleffiii^ flow*df* 
Who gave, me thefe cnlarg'd Dc&es ? 

Who made me reftlefs after Go d» 

And burnt me up with Inward Fifes f 
Olet the Author now be (hewn, 
Spak, Fmhen ; ; zm\ nolT Vvy SouX 
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^.. Who held my fleeting Soul in L\f% 
And turned afide the Fatal Hour } 

■Who, when I oft gave o'er the Strife, 
PrcfervM me from the Adverfe Powex, 

JtemovM th^ Death I would not (hun ? 

^peak^ Father ; am I not Thy Son ? 

5. When twice ten thoufand times I fell. 
Who was it raisM the Sinner up. 

The Sinner finking into Hell ? 

How came I by this Spark of Hope? 
Who quickened Me, a lifelefs Stone ? 
Speaky Father ; am I not Thy Son? 

6. If Thou didft fee me in my Blood, 
And bid the dying Sinner live. 

If freely I am counted Good, 

O let me all Thy Life receive, 
O do ndl leave Thy Work undone: 
Speak, Father ; am I not Thy Son ? 

7 . Led thro* the howling Wildernefs 
If now I view the Promised Land, 

Here let my weary Wandrings ceafe. 

Divide the Waves with Thy Right-hand, 
Bid me thro* JordatC^ Stream go on ; 
Speak, Father ; am I not Thy Son ? 

-%, Or if in niy forlorn Eftate 
Thy Will appoints me to remain, 

£ehold me ftill content to wait 

In Doubt, and Fear, in Grief, and Pain, 

Only when all my Hope is gone, 

Speak, Father ; am I not Thy Son ? 

9. Alas! I know not how to pray. 

But all my Wants are known to Thee, 

father, inilrud^ me what to &y» " 
Orintcrcccd Thyfelf for me, 
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Then hearken to Thy Spirit's Groanl 
Speak, Father.; am I not Thy Son ? 

10. If now the Bowels of Thy Love 
Yearn oyer fuch a Worm as mq. 

Send down Thy Spirit from above. 

And make me dean, and fet me free. 
The Promised Comforter fend down ; 
Speak, Father; am I not Thy Son ? 

11. If now Thou knockefl at ix)y Heart, 
Now open to Thyfelf the "Doox, 

The Gift unfpeakable impart; 

The Kingdom to my Soul reilore* 
Call home, call home Thy Baniih*d One; 
Speak, Father ; am I not Thy Son ? 

J 2. Haft Thou not made me willing, Lor d I 

Do I not now mjr.Sins confefs ? 
Be juft, and feithful: to Thy Word, 

Cleanfe me from all Unrighteoi^efs^ 
Finilh the Work Thou haft tegun ; 
Speak, Father ; am I not Thy Son ? 

1 3. 'Hath not my Saviour died to make 
The Child of Wrath a Child of God ? 

Haft Thou not pardonM for His Sake 
The Soul, for which he Ihed His Blood ? 

And died He not for me t* atone ? 

Speak, Father ; am I not Tiiy Son i 

14. 1 cannot reft* till pure within; 

Tho* He hath walh'd away my Stains, 
Removed the Guilt and Power of Sin, 
Yet while the Carnal Mind remains, 
I ftill muft make my ceafelefs Moan-s 
§jeajfc> Father ; am I not Thy Soti? 



\V^^ 
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15. Or if my cndlrfs Groans and Sghs 

Thy kind Companion cannot move. 
Be deaf to all »y Prayers and Cries, 

Bat hear my Advocate above. 
Hear him, who pleads before Thy Throne, 
^* Speak, Father; is He not Thy Son T* 

And a Man Jballhe as an Hidings 
Place Jrom tbe Wind^ and a Q>^ 
^ertjrom the T'tmpeji : as Rivers 
of heater in a dry Place ^ as the 
Shadow of a great RfKk in a weary 
Land. IfaiSixxxii. 2. 

1 . ^TpO the Haven of Thy Breift, 

X Q Son of Man, I«y:. 
Be my Refufe and tny Reft, 

For oh ! the Storm.is hi^ : 
Save me from the furious Blaft^ 
A Covert from the Temped be. 
Hide me, Jesu, tiUoVepaft 
The Storm of Sin I fee; 

2. Welcome ^ the Water-fpripg ' 

To a dry, barren Plajce, 
O defcend on me, and bring . 

Thy Aveet refreliing Grace : 
Cre a parched and weary Land 
As a Great Rock extends its Shade, 
Hide mc. Saviour, with Thy Hand, 

And &reen.my nake4 Head. 

3. In the Time of my Diftrefs j 

Thou haft Hiy Sacconr been, ' 
In my utter Heiplcftnefe 
^ RciiraJning tne from Sin ; 
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f O how fwiftly didft Thou move 
To fave me in the Trying Hour ! 
Still protcft mc with Thy Love, 
And (hield me with Thy Power. 

4. FiT^9 and Laft in -me perform 

The Work Thou hail begun. 
Be my Shelter from the Storm» 

My Shadow from the Sim ; 
Sprinkle ftill the Mercy-(eat, 
And bring Thy Father's Anger down, 
Skreen me, Jesu, from the Heat, 

And Terror of His Frown. 

5, Let Thy Merit as a Cloud 

Still interpofe between. 
Plead th' Atonement of Thy Blood 

Till I am cleamM from Sin : 
Weary, parch!d with Thirft and faint 
Till Thoa the Abiding Spirit breathe. 
Every Moment, Lord, I want 

The Merit of Thy Death, 

'6. Never (hall I want it lefs 

Till.Thou the Gift haft given, 
Fiird me with Thy Rightcoufnds, 
And feaPd the.Heh' of Heaven; 
I fiiall hang upon my Ood, 
Till I Thy Perfed Glory fee. 

Till the fprinkling of Thy Bkxui 
Shall fpeak m^ up to Thee* . 



j{ Poor Sinner. 

1. TEsu, my Strength, my Hope, 

J On Thee I caft my Care, 
With humbk Confidence look v^» 
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Give me on Thee to wait 
Till I can all Things do. 
On Thee Almighty to create)^ 
Almighty to renew^ 

2. 1 reft upon Thy Word, . 

The Promife is fbr M«, 
My Saccour, smd Sal^mtion, Lord,. 

Shall furely come from Thee. 

But let me ftill abide , 
Nor from my Hope remove. 
Till Thou my patient Spirit guide - 
Into Thy perfc£l Love. 

3^. I \Vant a fober A^'nd,' 

A Self-renooncing Will 
That tramples down and cafts behiAtl 

The Baits of pleafing in ; 

A Soul enor^d tD^Fain,' 
ToHardihip, Gritf, andLofi, • •• 
Bold to take up, fiim to.&ftaia 
The Confecratod Crofs; 

4. I want a Godly Fear 

A quick difcenung Eye^ 
That looks to Thee, when Sbiis near. 

And fees the Tempter fly j 

A Spick ftill jprefttrM, 
And Wm*d with, jealous Csu^^ 
Forever ftanding on it's guard. 
And watching unto Prayer. 

5.1 want an Heart to pray. 
To pray and never ceafe, < 

Never to murmer at Thy iCay, . 
Or wifli my Sufirings lefs* < 
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This Bleffing above AU, 
Always to pray I want^ 
Out of the Deep on Thee I call^ 
And never, never fiiiilt. ^ 

6. I want a true Regajid, ■ 

A iingje fteady Aim 
(Unmoved by Thieat*aSQerDrRewajd> 

To Thee and Tky gwat Name ; 

A jealous, juft Conc;prn. 
For Thy immortal Pfaife, . 
A pure Defire that All mzy leam. 
And glorify Thy Grafce. 

7. 1 want with all my Heart 

Thy Pleafure to fulfil, ' 
To know Myfelf,: asd-wfaat TImii art^ 

And what Thy peiftft IVffl, 

I want, I know not what, ' 
I want my Wants .to iM^ * • 

I want, alaal wiutrMM rufor. 

When Thott art not ktrnt ^ - • • - 

■ ■ -J . 11 f * i H" 



A Prayer 'fhr'^}i)Aii.iTY^ 

■ • [ .1 •/ -.V. . I 

1. /^ My Father, and tay Gqj>^ 

\J Look upon Thy 'hafJJcG'i " 
Thou haft laid aftte-Thy' RAJ," ' . . , ^, ^^^^. 

Thou in CHRui't aVt i¥cl)liic3r<^-,'' ^ V! -V' 
Hear me then, jn/y^Bkr.^eir,^ " ' * ''^.■' ^ 

Good, and graciojtis as Thoii art^. ; .. * * 
Fill me with an holy -Fjcar, - - ' *. . ! . 

Give me, Lorp, an llimible Heart- 



vOl 
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2. 0! *ds all I want below, 

J B s u s 9 and Myfelf to feel. 
Only Sin, and Grace to know. 

All the Good and all the III. 
Shew me. Father, what I am, 

Shew me what in Chu i s t Thou art. 
All my Glory, all my Shame ; 

Give me. Lord, an Hamble Heart. 

3. LiHen to my ceaieleis Cries, 
Mean and little may I be, 

Baie, and vile in my own Eyes, 

Griev'd at my own Mifery. 
Shew, and then my Sicknefs cure ; 

Make me know a;s I am known, 
Wound my Spirit, make me poor. 

Break, O break this Heart of Stone. 

4. Dud and A(hes is my Name, . 
Sinful Duft andAihes I 

Back return from whence f came,,\ , 
Earth to Earth I fink, and die^ 

Abjed I, yet haughty too. 
Nothing of my own pofTefs, ] 

Nothing of Myielf can do. 

Proud of Sin, and proud of Grace^ 

5 . O the Curfe, the Plague I feel 
By the Demon Pride purftfd ! 

Proud to fee I merit Hell, 
Proud I am thatGp d is Good, . 

Proud, that Thou my Works haft wrought. 
Proud that I was Juilified, 

Proud in evcjy Word and Thought : 
All my Fallen Soul h Pride; 

6. My own Glory ftill I feek. 
Still I covet Human Praifc,. 

Stni la all I do, orfpeak. 
Thee I wrong, and lob TViy Gtoic^ ^ 
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Nature will ufurp a Slurt» ' 
Fondly of Thy .Gnces boaKi 

Needlefsly Thy Gifts dccljtw, 
Needle/sly declarM and loft. 

7. And muftthat which 19 fl> goe^ 

Evil prove to holpleis me I 
Poifon ihall I draw from Fqpdf 

Sin from Grace, and Pride from Thee ? 
O forbid it Humble Love ! 

Hide me, O my Father, hide. 
Far away this Snare rem«Te, 

Save me from the Denum Pjride. 

%. Wean my Soul, and keep h low,. 

Do not with Thy Gifts deftroy, 
Lowlincfs of Heart bellow. 

Give me This, or take my Joy : 
If with me Thou wilt not ftay. 

Let my Comfort all Depart, 
Take my Joy, and Peace away. 

Leave me but an Humble Heart. 

9. Father hear, to Thee I cry. 

Thee in J e s u 's Name conjorft. 
With my ownJRequeft comply, 

Make me humble, make me poor ; 
This of all Thy Gifts impart j 

When I am of This poffeft, 
IWhen Thou giv'ft an Humble Heart,- 

IfXhouCanft, withhold the reft. 



■A 



A THANKSGlVlNfci,. 

.^ I.T Ord, and ami yctalive^ 

J ^ Not in Torments, iiatinH^X 
$tiUdoth Thy good Spirit ftriyc, ^ 
With the Chief of Simxcrs dwdW 
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^cs; 1 ftill lift .» toy EyoB,: 
Will not of Thy Love d^air. 

Still in fpite of Sial rife, < 
Still to call Thee Mmc I dart. 

2. O the Length «d*B»cadth of Love't 

Jesv, Saviour, cai^itbe? 
All Thy Mci3P|f's Hcig^tii 1 ^xwe. 

All its Depth, is fem in Me ! 
O the Miracle of Grace ! 

Tell it out, to Simiers tell I 
Fiends, and Mtj^jmdJ^ngels gaze, 

I am, I am qHlMjiiell ! 






3. Tnm afide a o^^f admif^ 

I the Living A^Hrt am f ' 
See a Bufh that bums with Fire, 

Unconfum'd amidft the Flame ! 
See a Stone that hangs in Air \ 

See a Spark in Oceans dwdl ! 
Kept alive with Death fo near, 

I am, I am out of Hell ! 



For the Spirit of Prayer. 

i.T7Ather, in the Mighty Nanie 
£ Of Thy wcll-bdovecf Son, 

One of all Thy Gifts I claim. 
All my Wants I fpeak.in One, 

Let me for the Fromifc ftay^ 

Only give me Power to pray. 

2. Scnfiblc Delights on Me, 

Peaccor Joy if Thou bcftow, 

Thankful I receive from Thee, 

Or let all my Comforts go. 

Take Thy Other Gifts away 5 

. Only give me Power to pray . 



^j.'^jRfc 
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3. See Thy poor affided Child, ■ 
Patient, and refign'd in Pain, 

Let me wander o*er the Wild, 

Never more will I ooonplahi,^ . 
Here forever let me fby. 
Only give me Power to praj^ . 

4. Let the Pang tha £11 my Bfcafti: 
Fully all to Thee ba known, . 

Griefs that cannot be exprcft 

Let me tell I'hee in a Groanj . 
Hafte to help me, or delays 
Only give me Power to pmy. . 

5. Grant me Comfort, or deny^, 

Vifit, or from me depart^ ^ 
Only let Thy Spirit cry,. 

Abba Father, in my Heart ; 
Abba Father* would I fay. 
Only give me Power to pray. 



Submiffim. 

1. TT/Hek, my Savionr, fhali I be 

W Perfeaiy rcfjgn'd to Thee \ 
Poor, and vile in my. own Eyes, 
Only in Thy Wifdom wife——. 
Only Thee content to know. 
Ignorant of all below. 
Only guided by Thy Lig^t^ 
Only mighty in Thy Might. 

2. Take my 'Nature's Strength away. 
Every Comfort, every Stay, 

Every Hindrance of Thy Love,. 

AU nty Power to ad or move. 
Fain I would be truly Jiilly 
Fain I would be wiltout V?a\, 



1 153 1 

Siinple, innocent, andfiee. 
Free from All that isf not Thee. 

3. Weaken, bring me down to nongbtj. 
Captivate my every Thought, 

Take the Fatare from my Vkw, 
All Thy Love intends to do ; 
Let me to Thy Goodnefs leave 
When, and what Thoo tn to gitne^ 
All Thy. Works to Thee are known,. 
Let Thy iiiefied Will be dene. 

4. Is it not enoueH that f 
Now can Abba Fstther cryT 
I am now a Child of Go d. 

Bought, and fpriaMed with' Thy Blood F 
Lord, itdothnot'ycea|>pear,. 
What I furely ihall be here. 
When Thou fhaltAmlGldliie Word : 
Only make me As my Lo r d« 

c. So I may Tfty "Spiiie know^ 
Let Him as he Ixflcth blow. 
Let the Manner be-imkoown. 
So I may with Thee be One. 
Fully in my Lift t xprcfs 
All the Height» ^ Holinefi^ 
Sweetly in my Spirit prove 
AU the Depthi of humble Love. ^ 



Far d'Si(:i Friend., i '' 1 ^ 

I. Q E E , gracious Lord,. with ptyipg [Eycs^ 

O Ben6«h' f hmc Hand a Sufta^^ 
Thy Mercy not Thine Anger proves, . 
Andfick heis^wltom jEsujJovisv *' : ' 

. .,..'■•■■ '- '"' ■"■ ->t^.%\i 
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2. His to Thine own Affli^ions join. 
Accept, exalt, and count them Thine,-. 
Thy Paflion which remains fulfil. 
And fufior in Thy Members Hill.* 

J. His Sicknefs feel, endure I& Pain, 
His Burthen bear, Hk Crois foftaio. 
Grieve in His Griefs, and figh His Sighs^ 
And breathe his Wifhes to the Skies. 

4« Enter his Heart, poilHsLhim whol^ 
Infpire, and aduate nis Soul, 
Himfelf no longer let it .be 
Thatfufiers, or that lives but Thee. 

5. Thyfelf thro' Sdfierings perfeA made , 
Conform him thus to Thee his Hoid^ 
Refine, and raife his Virtue higher. 
When tried, and purified by Fire. 

6. So when his Eyes behold Thee near. 
And Thou his Hidden Life, appear. 
Bright in Thy Likenefi fhali he fhin^ 
And glorious all, and all Divine. 



jiffer a Recovery from Sicknefs. 
» P£ilm dii. i, &c. 

i.nRAisE theLoRD, my tbaakfbl Sod,^ 
JL Him let all witlun me pnufe I 

He ag$in hath made me whole. 
He hath lengthened out my Days.'. 

2. Gracious, Merciful, aadBJnd,, 
. Him itiy thankful Soul proclaim. 

Bow His Benefits in mind, 
Love^ sndble&Huhaaoiif&lJ^am^ 
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3. Thee how ofteadoth he fave 
From the firii, and fecond Death ! 

Snatch Thee from the gaping Grave, 
Pluck thee fix>m Ithe Lion^-Teeth ? 

4. He forgives thy entery Sin, 
Inly Hethytardohiealsj . ' 

. Juftifies and ihakes. thee trlcait, ' •» 
All Thy Impeifedion} heals, 

5. God on ane His Bleflings fhowers. 
All His Biefflngs from above, 

.fids me tafte the Heavenly Powers, 

Crowns-me with His Grace, and Love. 

6. As an Eagle fwift and flron^ 
Lo ! rencwM liive,^ i rife, 

A^ve, vigortoos, and youngs' 

Earth 1 fpnm, 'and cleave the Sides. 

AvOTHEft. 

Ifaiah xpcvKi, 17. 18, &c^ 

i.'j/'^LoRY toGoDj whofegradons Power 
VT Is in His Creature's Weaknefs-ftiew'd, 

Who turns afide the Mortal Hour, 
And bids me live to praife my God ! 

2. To praife my Go d I bnly live ; 
To Him my Refidue of Days, 

IHisowncontUiiiedGift Igive, •-'':. 

I only live Qiy Go p to praife. 

3. In Love,'' and Pity to^ toy Soul, • - 

Thou, Lord, haft fnatchM me from the GfStve} 
7hy powerful TouCh hath made me whole ; 
^ O ! who can as j^y Saviour £ive? 
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4. Jesv, the Saviour of Mankiiid, 
How fhal] r magniiy Thy Grace, 

Which cail my every Sin behind. 

And brought me to Thy Fad)ier*8 Face J 

5. Here I rejoyce to ble& Thf Nfune, 
Thy Goodnefs here I live to fee : 

The Grave cannot Thy Praile pfocfaum. 
The Dead can call no Soda to TiicB« 

6. The Livii^t He fh«ll|>niffe Thy Lovc^ 
The Living, He Thy Truth flidi'«WD> 

As I this Day delight to provei 
And nMkc Thy ^khfiil Mercia iuiomrii. 

7. Let future Times Thy Name oonftft 
In which I fure Salvation .have^ 

And learn from me their God to ble^ / 
So read/, and f^^boni^ to £ive* 

8. The Lo R D hath fav'd my Soul from Deaths 
Then let us fiqg my grateful Songs, 

And render with our latelt Breath 
The Praife that to my Lord belongs. 



Receiving, a Cbriftum Friend. 

t. "IT 7 El CO MB Friend, in that great Name, 

\\ Whence our every Ble^[\g flows ! 
Enter, and increafe the Flame 
Which in all our Bofoms glows. 

«. Sent of God, we Thee receive : 

Hail the Providential QxiisSiX 
If ijDL J B sus Ave believe, 

liet us on His Mercies feaJt. ' ^ 



3. Jesus is Oor C^jp'oii Lord, 
He our loving Saviour is. 

By His Deatji to Life reftorM, 
Mifery we exchange for Blifs : 

4. Blifs toi Carnal Minds unknown, . ' 
O f 'tis mor^ than Toi^ue can tdl. 

Only to Believers known; 
...Glorictjusy andunfpeakable! 

5. CHftiXT, oitr Brpth^f, and our Ffiendt 
Shews us His Eternal Love $ 

Never let our Triujijphs ^end. 
Till we join the HoJft above. 

D . .1 i ■ • . :.'.•.' 

6. Let us walk wi^ Christ in White* 
For our Bridal-day pircpare^ 

For our Partnerfliyp iif Light,r ; , .=. 

For our Glorious Meeting there I , • 



7>5^SALUTATIONi 

1 . TJE A c E be on tfeis Houfe bcftow'd, 
JT Peace on All that here reiide!. '.. 

Let the Unknown Pe^ceof. God .. 

With the I^fen of Peace abide! 
Let the Spirit nqw come down, . , 

Let the Blefling now take Place! 
Son of Peace, receive thy Crowo, 

Fubcfs of the Gofpel-Gracc. 

2. Christ, myMaftei^ ^mdiQy Lor D» . 
Let me Thy Forervgpst^r be» 

O be mindful of Thy «^ord, 

Vifit them,, ^^id, yifit lifte : 
To this Houie, and All herein. 

Now let Thy Salvation come« 
Save our Souls flg^nbred Sm, 
^wfc^ them TWk Etcrii3i\ H«ft. 

P V'^* 



f 
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|. Let us never, never reft 

Till the Promife is fiilfiPd, 
Till we arc of Thee poffeft, 

Wafh'd, and fandlified, andfeard; 
Till we all in Love renew'd. 

Find the Pearl that Aiam loft. 
Temples of the Living God, 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft. 



At the Meeting ofChriJiian Friends. 

1 . y^ Lo R y be to Go D above, 

VJ C^oD, from whom all Bleffiogs flow) 
Make we mention of His Love» 

Publifh we His Ptaife bdow < 
Caird together by His Grace, 

We are met in Jssv^s Name, 
See with Joy each othen Face, 

Followers of the Bleeding Lamb. 

2. Let OS then fweet Connfel take 
How to make oar Calling fure. 

Our Election how to make, 

Paft the keach of Hell fecuti 
Build we each the oth^ up. 

Pray we for oar Faith*s Increafe^ 
I.afting Comfort, fteadfeft Hope, 

Solid Joy, and fettled Peaoe. 

3. More and mor« let Love aboaid« 
Never, never may we reft, 

Till we are in Jesus iband» 

Of our Paradife polfeft. 
He removes the Fhnning Swim^, 
•Calk us back, ifrom EJmJaiftnf 
To His Image here reftotM, 



^. Jksu, Lord, for this we wait. 
Till thine Image we regain : 
l^ilt thou not our ^ouls create ? 

Saviour, fhaH our Faith be vain ? 
If we do in Thee believe, 

Now the Second Gift impart, 
Now th*^ Abiding Witnefs give. 
Give us now the Perfect Heart. 

5. Surel/ He will not delay, 

If "we patiently endure. 
Will not empty lend away 

Sinners hungry^ mournful, poor. 
Jesus wept! and ftiil doth weep^ 

Human Mifery to behold. 
Pities now His wandering Sheep, 

Longs to bring^ us to His Fdcl. 

6 " Children, have you'ought to eat ? ' 

(Kindly afk^s our Careful Go d) 
Jbsu*^s Flefh indeed is Meat, 

Drink indeed is Jbsu*s Blopd : 
Drinks and eat my Well-bdov'd, 

Lea^ He cries, upon my Breaft, 
Till ye All, fiom Earth removed. 

Share with Me the Marriage-Feaft. 



At Parting. 

I. T^Lest be the dear^ Uniting Lov^ 

X3 That will not let us part: 
Our Bodies may far off remove. 

We ftUl are joined in Heart. 

-2. JoidM in One Spirit to our Head^ ^ 

When He appomts wejgo, 
>^d Aii] in J Bsu^ FootfiepAU»»dY 
'And do Hg/Mkik belovi^ ^ 

^1 V^ 
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3. O let us ever walk in Him^ 
And Nothing know beiide. 

Nothing defire, Nothing eftecm 

But Jesus Crucified.. ., . 

4. Clofer, and clofcr let us cleave 

To His belov'd Embrace^ , ; 

Exped His Fulnefs to receive,. 

And Grace to anfwer Grace. 

5. While thus we walk with Ch rist in Light 
Who fhall our Souls disjoin, 

Souls, which Himfelf youchiafes C unite 
In Fellowfhip Divine ! 

tjf. We All are One who Him receive. 

And each with each, agree,. 
Tn Him the One, The Truth, we live, 

Bleft Point, qf Unity! 

7. Partakers of the Saviour's Grace; ■ ■ 

The fame in Mind and Heart," i --i- • / 
Nor Joy, nor Grief, nor Time, ■ no* P/acfy 
Nor Life^ figr Death can part : 

8. But let us haftcn to the Day 

Which fhall our^FIefh rcilore,. . 

When iDeath fhall all be done away, 
And Bodies part. lip mor^. '.'^ , 



The CoMMENDATiipN. 

1. T Et the World ^am^tt't'i^hd grieve / 
Lrf At Parting with a Friend^ ) " = 

Thee we back^o Jesus give. 
We chcarfully cgmmcnfl : ^ 



o.t 



,1' 
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Xhcc to His prcfcrving Grace : 
Go, in full AfTurance go ! ' 

Heavenward fet thy ftediafl Face, 
And only Jesus know. 

2. Jbsus, and Him Crucified 
Forever bear in Mind, 

Shelter in His bleeding Side 

Be confident to find ; 
Let His Truth, and Faithfulnefs 

Still thy Shield, and Buckler prove^ 
Keep thy Soul in perfedl Peace, 

And EverlaHing LoVe. 

3. Love the dear Atoning. Lamb, 
And Us for Jbsu's Sake ; , 

Let OS Each, in jEsu'sNaxne, 
Of Others mentioi) make i 

Prcfent thro' the Spirit's Prayer, 
Abient when in Flefh Tiu)u ^tj 

To the Throne of Grace we bear. 
We bear Thee on our Heart. 

4. To the Source of all oar Good 
Thy Soul we now coaunend^ 

Jbsu, fprinkle with Thy Kood^ : 
And love Him to the End : 

Faithfully on Thee we call» 
Perfect Him, and Us in Oni^ 

With Us, by Us, in Us, All 
Thy only Will bedonf. 



% 
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though abjent in B&dy^ yei- prJsfivt 
in Spirit. • ■ •' • 

1 . /^Hr 1ST, our Head, and Common L'b r d# 
Vji See the Soub that.wait on Ttce, 

Hear us all with one Accords ^ , 

Sweetly in Tky Praife apc^.: '/.. / . ^ ." - 

Parted tlv)?^ in Flefli w^ are, '.^'' 
Joined to Thee, our CornerrStonep* 

Wc arc intimately near, 
Prefent, and in Spirit One. 

2. Let us now to Thee afpire. 
Who Thy Life begin t6 know. 

Let the Circulating Fire ' 

Now in every Bofom.gloV^^: * ^ 

Let the Incenfe'of our V6Ws, • .. 

From ThyCJtilden tenfer rift,, * ,\. 

Fragrant thro* the Higher Hottfc, 

WeU-acccptedr "'^ 



3. Come, y© Abfent Soiils who love- 
J Bsus with a iknple Hearty -'{ 

Seek with us the Thing? aboi^,*- 
Never from the Work depAwt > 

Never let us ceala'to-f.ng 

The great Ai^hcs of His Grade, 

Till we all behold our King 

£ye to Eye, and Face to Face. . 

4. Quickly we (hall All appear 
At the Judgment-feat above. 

We fhall fee our Jesus ncar,^ 
Him whom now unfcen wc love'j 
; Wc Jiis dear, peculiar Qr^es, 
- SHarers of our Matter's "BVife^ 
We /ball fit upon our Tlxro^gC 
We fhall fee Him as He STT 
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5". Partners of this Heavenly Hope, 

Travel on, and meet us there. 
We /hail furely be caught up, 

Mdet the Saviour in th? Air : 
Yes ; - Eternity's at Hand, 

We ihall foon be taken home, 
With the Lamb oa Smk (land— 

Come, .Defire of Nations, . come ! 



Entering into ^ the Congregation. 

1 . T?Ou N T A I N of Life, to All below, 
X^ Let Thy Salvation roll. 

Water, replenifli, and o'reflovv 
. Every, believing Soul. 

2. Into.'that happy Number,. Lord,, 
Us iveary Sinners take,-i, ... 

^Esu," fulfil Thy gjcadous Word"^ 
For Thy own. Mercy's Sake. 

3. Turn back our Natftrair rapid Tide,. 
And wc'fhall flaw to Thee, 

While do\vn the Stream of Time we glide 
To oiir Eternity. . j 

4. The Well of Life to Us Thou art,. , 
Of Joy. the fwelling' Flood,. . 

Wafted by Thee with willing Heart 
Welwift return to God. 

j-- Wis foon (hall reach the boundlefs 6ea^ 
.J^to Thy Fulnefs fall, 
Be loft, and fwallow'd up in Thee, 

OurGoDi, our MUn All. , . ' 



KlROtUI^ 
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Another^ 

t, /^ Thou, wliom all Th^ Saints ador^ 
V-/ We now with all Thy Saiats agree^. 

And bow our inmoft Souls befoce 
Thy glorious, awfiil Majeftjf . 

2. Thee King of Nations we prodaini. 
Who would not Our Great Soveieigaftaci- 

We long t' experience All Thy Name, 
And now we come to meet Thee here. 

.3. We come, great God, to feek Thy Faoe^ 
And for Thy Loving-kindnefs wait. 

And O ! how dreadful is this Place ! 
'Tis Go d's own Houfe^ *tis Heaven'* Gate^ 

4. Tremble our Hearts to find Thee nigh, 
To Thee our trembling Hearts afpirc j 

And lo ! we fee defcend frbm high 
The Pillar, and the Flame otFire I 

5. Still let it on th' Aftmbly fby. 
And all the Houfe with Glory fill. 

To Canaan's Bounds point out our Way^ 
And bring us to Thy Holy-Hill. 

6. There let us All with Jesus ftand. 
And join the General Church above^ 

And take our Seats at Thy Right-Hand^ 
And fing Thy Everlafting Love, 

y . Come, Lo r d, our Souls are on the Wing, 
Now, on Thy Great White Throne appear^ 

And let my Eyes behold my King, 
And let me fee f»y Saviour there ! 



Hjwa 
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Hymn Jon tbeDay of Pientecost. 

1. "O EjoicBj rejoice ye Fallen Race, ■ ' 
iV, I The Day of Pentccoft 9s come f - - 

ExpeA the Sure-defcending Grace, 

Open your Hearts to make him Room. 

2. Our Jesus is gone up on high. 
For us the Blefling to receive ; 

It now comes ftreaming from the Sky, 

The Spirit comes, and Sinners live, • " ; 

3. To every One whom God fhall call 
The Jpromife is fecurcly made ; , 

To you far off j He calls you All ; 

Believe the Word which CttRxsT hath feid. 

4. '' The Holy Ghoft, if I dcpart^^ 
The Comforter fhall furcly .como. 

Shall make the Contrite Sinner's Heart 
His lov'd, hit Everlalling Home. "'^ 

5. Lord, We believe to Us and Ours 
The Apoftolick Promife given ; 

We wait to tafte the Heavenly Powers, 
The Holy Ghoft fent down from Heaven.. 

6. Ah I le^eiMs not to mourn below> 
Or long for Thy^ Return to pine ; 

Now, Lord, the Coihfortcr beftbw. 
And Bx in Us the Gucft Bivine. 

%'' \- • 

7. AfTembled here with one Accord^ 
Calml3^*WfllW2(it the Promis'd Grace, 

The Purghftfe of our. Dying Lord ■ ■ - 
Come, Holy Ghoft, and fill the Place ! 



V^ 
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8. If eveiy one that zQa, may find. 
If ftil! Thou art to Sinners given. 

Come as a mighty rulhii^ Wind, 
To fluke oar Earth come down from HeKvoi. 

9. Behold to Thee oar Souls afpire. 
And languifh Thy Defcent to meet i 

Kindle in Each Thy Living Fire, 
And ftc in every Heart Thy Seat. 

10. Wifdom and Sxiength to Thee beloi^; 
Sweetly within oar Bofoms move, 

^ow let us fpeak with Other Toncrues 

The New, Strange Language of Thy Lovc^.. 

11. Spirit of Faitfa, within us live. 

And ftrike the Crowd with fixt Amaze, 
Open our Mouths, and Utterance ^ivt 
To publifh our Redeemer's Praiie: 

11. To tellify theGraceof God 

To-day as yefterday the fame. 
And fpread thro' all the Earth abroad 

The Wonders wrought by Jbsv'^ Namts. 

Anotheh. 

r. THAtbir of our Dyings LoRi, : 

X^ Remember us for Good, . 
O fiilfil His feithfal Word, ^ 

And hear His Speaking Blood j 
Give us That for which He prays, 

Father, glorify Thy Son f 
' Shew His Truth, and Pbwer, and Grace^ 

And fend THE PRQMISE dowiu. 

a. True and faithful Witnefs Thou^ 
O Chr / s t, Thy Spirit gjwe •. 
JIaA Thoa not receiv'd Him now 
Tiat w€ might now received 
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Art Thoo not our Living Head^ 

Life to All Thy Limbs impart, 
«hcd Thy Love, Thy Spirit IhiB 

In every waiting Heart. 

3, Holy Ghoft, the Comforter, 

The Gift of Jesus, come: 
Olows our Heart to find^hee near. 

And fwells to make Thee Room i 
Prefent wiV^ us Thee we feel, 

Come, O come, and iVy us be. 
With us, in us live and dwell 

To all Eternity. 

Another. 

i.QInnsrs, your Hearts lift up^ 

O Partakers of your Hope4 
This the Day of Pentecoft, 

Afk, and ye fhall All receive ; 
Sorely now the Hofy Ghoft 

God to AQ that a(k ihall give. 

2. Ye All may freely take 
The Grace, for Jbsu's Sake \ 

He for Everv Man hath died. 

He for All hath rofe again ; ^ 

JBsus now is glorified. 

Gifts He ham recciv'd for Mem 

3. He fends them from the Skies 
On AH His Enemies j 

B7 His Crofs He now hath led 

Captive our Captivity : 
We fhall All ba free indeed, 

Christ the Son fhall make us free. * 

4. BleBngi on All He potoa . ''v 

la Jiever 'Ceafing Showery • \^^ 
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All He waters from Above/- , 
Offers All His Joy and' l>cace, ' ' 

Settled Comfort, pcrfed Love, ' 

Everlalling Righteoiilnefs: ■. 

5. All may ffofii Him tdceiVc ■ " '\'-- ' •. 
A Power to turn lit>4 liv^ 1 • ;- -■- - ■-* »-' 

Grace for every Soul is free, '■ ' ■" C 

AH may hear th* EftftualCalF-; • '- • ••■- 

All the Light of Life may fee, ■ * -^ 

All mr.y feel he died for All. - ' ■ - •/ 

6. Drop down in Showers of Lowe ' <■'■ 
Ye Heavens from Above ! 

Righteoufnefs, ye Skies, pour down, ; 

Open, Earth, and take it in. 
Claim the Spjrit fop yodrowny ■ : 

Sinners, andbe'&V'd fromSiiu 

7. Father, behold we ^lintn' • ; .:' - 
The Gift in Jesv's NamH ' ■ : •■'- 

Him the Promis*d Comfdrtef - • 

Into all our Spirits pour ; - 

Let Him fix His Manfion here, . ■ '*' ; 

Come, and never leave usmofew' ■ -' 



yf ThANKSTGIVIN'G.^' 

i . ^^ Go D of my Salvation hear 
V^ And help a Sinner to draw near ■ 
With Boldnefs to the Throne of Grace X'. 
Help me Thy Benefits to fmg, 
And fm ile to fee me feeUy bring- ' - 
My humble Sacri£ce of Praife, 

2. I cannot praife Thee as I wonld, 
But Thou art Merciful,- ^DdQ^oai^^ 

-■ . . '• V ■■ ■ 
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I know, T&ou never wilt defpife 
The Day of fmall and feeble Things, 
Bot bear me till on £agle*s Wings 

To aH the Hdghti of Love I riie. 

3. I thank Thee for that Gracious Tafie, 
(Which Pride would not permit to laft) 

That Touch of Love, that Pledge of Heaven : 
Surely on Me my Fathor imil*d. 
And once I knew him rcconcird. 
And once I felt my Sins forgiven. 

4. My Lo&D and God I then could ice; 
liy Saviour, who had died for Me, 

To bring the Rebel near to God : 
Thou didft. Thou didfty Thy Peace impart, 
P^on was written on my Heart 

In largeft Charaaers of Blood. 

c. When I had forleiced my Peace, 
My Manners in the Wilderneis, 

Infinite Love, how didft Thou bear! 
Thoo wou*dft not give the Sinner up. 
My Heart retained a feeble Hope, 

And could not, dorft not yet defpair. 

6. AfiailM with Doubt, and Fear, and Grief, 
I A^ggerM oft thro' Unbelief, 

Tet ftill Thou wou*]dft not let me yield. 
When ftroi^r Souls their Lo a n denied, 
And ftO on Heaps on vitrf Side, 

I never caA away my Shield. 

7. Vikft of an the Sons of Men, 
When I to Folly tum'd i^;ain. 

And finB*d againft Thy L%ht and Love, 
Grace did much more than Sin abound, 
Amas'd I ftill Forpvcnds found, 

Aad ehaoL'd my Advocate aborat. 
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: 8. Saviour, for this I thank Thee now,- 
My Saviour to the utmoll Thou 

Haft fnatch'd me from the Gates of Hell, 
That I to all Mankind may prove 
Thy free, Thy Evcrlaftiiig Love, 

Which All Mankind with me may feel. 

: 9. The boundlefs Love that found out me« 
For every Soul of Man is free. 

None of Thy Mercy, need defpait; 
Patient, and pitiful, and kind . . 
Thee every Soul of Man may find. 

And freely fav'd Thy Grace declare. 

10. A vile, backiliding Sinner I 
Ten thoufand Deaths deferve to die. 

Yet Itill by fovereign Grace I live. 
Saviour, to Thee I itill look up, 
1 fee an Open Door of Hope, 

And wait Thy Fulnefs to receive. 

1 1 . How (hall I thank Thee for the GraGe, 
The Truft I have to fee 'ay Face, 

When Sin (hall all be purg'd away! 
The Night of Doubts and Fears is poft,. 
The Morning-ftar appears at laft. 

And I ihall fee Thy Ferfeft Day. 

12. 1 foon fhall hear Thy Quicknine Voice, 
Shall always pray, give Thanks, rejoice, 

(This is Thy Will, and faithfiil Word) 
My Spirit meek, my Will refi^'d, : 

Lowly as Thine (hall be my Mmd, 

The Servant fhall be as his Lo r d. 

13. Already, Lord, I fed Thy Power, 
JPrefcrv'd from Evil every Hgur, 



My great Preferver I proclaim ; 
Safety and "Strength in Thee I have, 
I find, I find Thee ilrong to hve. 

And know that jEsud is Thy Name. 

14. By Faith I every Moinfnt ftand. 
Strangely upheld bv Thy Right- kind 

I my own WicKedrcfs eichcw, 
A Sinner I am kept from Sin ; 
And Thou (halt make me pure within, 

And Thou fhalt form my Soul anew. 

15. I thank Thee, whofe Atoning Blood • 
Each Moment interceeds with God, 

Sprinkling ray every Word and Thought ; - 
God. hears Thy Blood for Mercy cr)'. 
And paffcs all my Follies by j 

He fees, but He imputes them not^ 

16. I fin in every Breath I draw. 

Nor jdo Thy Will, nor keep Thy Law 

On Earth as Angels do above: 
Bat fUn the Fountain open ftands, 
Wafhes my Feet, and Head, and Hands, 

Till I am pcrfeded in Love, 

17. Come th^n, and loofe, my Hammering Tongue, 
Teach me the new, the joyful Song, 

And perfea in a Babe Thy Praife : 
I want a thoufand Lives t'employ 
In puWifhing the Sounds of Joy f 

The Gofpel of Thy General Grace. 

1 8. Come, Lor d ; Thy Spirit bids Thee com«. 
Give me Thyfelf, and take me home, 

Be now the Glorious Earnell given. 
The Counfel of Thy Grace fulfil, 
Thy Kingdom come, Thy PeTfeaW\\l 

Bedoqeon Earth, as 'tis inHea^itTi, 



jl Dialogue of A«<^ 

tf-. Tmaee view my 
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-A. 8. When Others fell, we faithful prov'd. 

His Love .preferv'd us true : 
-^/. Yet own that We are more belov'd. 

He never died for you. 

-^; 9* Wornis of th^ EaV% to you; wcown. 

The Nbbfer Grace ^s given : •' 
■A^. Then praife with Us the Great TTijree-Onc, 

Till We all meet in Heaven. ■ " - 

V. Another. ■. 

1. TpO Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft 

X ' Glory above be given : 
We'll vie with the Celeftial Hoft, 
And Earth fhall rival Heaven. 

2. Ye Angels, that in Strength excel, 
To God your Voices raife ; 

In Tenements of Clay we dwell. 
Yet humbly chaunt His Praife. 

3. ToHim Ye Hallelujah cr^ 
Loud as the Thunder's I^oife ; 

As many Waters we reply,* 
And eccho back the Voice. 

4. Ten Thobfend Times ten Thoufand,. fing 
Ye your Creator's Name r 

We claim Jehovah for our Kingv 
And We extol the Lamb. 

5. Ye caft your Crowns before His Throne^ 
And dare no longer gaze ; 

We proftrate at His Footftool own 
The Wondtrs of His Grace. 

6. Thus let us All forever lie^ 

In Songs, or Silence join, ^ 

T' adore the Majefty on Wjt\\^ 
The Depth of Love DWiM. ^•2;^ 
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Pfalm cxxxiii. 

I. I^Ehold how good a Thing 

Jo It is todweUin Ptace, 
How pleafing to oar King. 
Thh Froit of Rigl^ulhc6,. 

When Brethren al] in One agree ; 

Who knows the Joys of Unity ! . 

a. When All are fwectly join'i, 

(True Followers of the Lamb, 
The fame in Heart and Miad^. 
And think and ijpeak the iaqie, . 

And All in Lmvt together dwell ', 

The Comfort is un^eikable. • 

3. Where Unity takes Place, 

The Joys of Heaven we prove : 
This is the Gofpel-Grace, 

The UnAion ^om above,. 
The Spirit on all Believers (bed, 
Defcending fwift from Christ oar tifCfii- 

4. Where Unity is Ibandy 

The fwcet anointiif Gracr - 
Extends to All aroand. 

And overfpreads the Place 1 
To every waiting Soul it comes. 
And fills it with Divine Perfumes. 

5. Jistrs, oor Great High-Prieft, 

For Us the Gift received, • 
For Us, and All the reft. 

Who have in Him believ'd 1 
Forth from our Head the Blefing jpies. 
And all His ieamlefs Coat o*erflows. 

6. On All His Chofen Ones 

The pretions Oil comos dovniv 
it runs, and as it runs. 
It ever will nm ow. 
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Ev'n to His Skirts— the Meancft Name 
That longs to love the Bleeding Lamb. 

7. From Aartr?^ "htsxt it loUs 
(Thofe neareH to Hih Face). 
To homble, trembling Sodls 
Who feebly foe for Qk^t h 

I know the Grace for AU is &«» 

For lo ! it reaches now to me. 

g. Grace every Morning new. 

And vr^y Night we feel 
The foft, rcfreflnng Dcwj 

That falls from Hermfmh Hill t 
On Sion it doth fwcetly 61!,' 
The Grace of One defcoids on All. 

9. £v*n now our Lo hd doth pour 

The Bleffing from above, 
A kindly, gracious Shower 

Qi Heart-reviving Love, 
The minx and the latter Rain; 
The Love of God,, and Love of Ma»^ 

10. In Him when Brethren join. 

And follow after Pesce^ 
The Felk>wihip Divine 
He promifes to blefs, 
Hb chiefeft Gracies to bellow. 

Where Two or Three are met below. 

*■■■•■•..■ 

1 1 . The Riches Of His Grace 

In Fellowfhip are gives. 
To Wo»'s chofen Race, 

The Gtiasens of Heaven ; 
He fills them with His choicefl Store, 
He gives them Life for evermore. 
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David a?2d GoLiA-m 

1. WJ H O is this GigandcfcFoe, : 

W That proudly ftaUas alongii^ 
Overlooks the Croad iflovi^ '.'..' : . 

In brafen Ai-mour llrong.J-i . 
Loudly of his Sttsn^k he boafts^ 

On his Sword and Spear relies, . 
Meets the God of I/raePs Hofts, 

And all tlieir Force defies. . 

2. Talleil of the Eiirth-born Race ■ 
They tix'nrfJe at his Power, 

Fly before the Monifer's Faoe» 

And own him Conqueror : 
Who this mighty Champion is. 

Nature ail^ers fronv within. 
He is My own Wickedncfe, 

My own Befetting Sin. 

3. In the Strength of Jesu's Name^. 
I with the Moniler fight, 

Feeble and unarm*d I am. 

But Jesus is my Might:' ' 

Mindful of His Mercies paft. 
Still I trull the fame to prove. 

Still my helplefs Soul I call 
On His Redeeming Love, 

4. From the Bear and Lion'3 Paws ' 
He hath deliver^ me 5 * :: ■ 

He fhall ftil! jtiaiiittiiB my'Caafe, 

And ftil! my Helper be ; ' ' • * i • 
God in my Defence ihall ftand, 

Jesus on my Side I have. 
From the proud .GflZwj6?s Hand . 
He now my Soul Ihall.favt. 
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J. With my String and Stone I gc? 

To Slay the Philiftine ^ 
Goi> hath faid^ It (hall be fo^ 

And I (hall conquer Sia r 
On the Promife I rely,. 

Truft in an Almighty ljQ%tf 
Sure to win the Vi£lory, 

For He hath fp<Jc« the Word. 

6. In the Strengdi of Gotf I rife, 

I run to meet my Foe ; 
Faith the Word of Power applies. 

And lays the Giant low « 
Faith itt Jesu's Conquerirtg Name 

Slings the Sin-deftroying Stone, 
Points the Word*s unerring Aim, 

And brings the Monfter down. 

*j, See the Promife- Word takes place^ 

And fmites the Giant's Head, 
See, he &lls upon his Face, 

He falls, and Sin is dead ! 
Now I more than conquer it. 

Trample on Goliab flain: 
Slain he lies beneath my Feet^i 

Never to rife again. 

%, Willing now to be made Uct 

From my own Sin I am, 
^vM from all Iniquity, 

From every Touch of Blame : 
Thou haft made me willing. Lord, 

Thou alone hail curnM my Heart, 
Now I with Goliahh Sword 

Hb Head and Body part 

9. Sin, my flrongeft Sin is dead,. 

Go/iaif is o*erthrown ; 
Yes ; he now has loft. Ids HeiA v. 
The Zk) v^ pf Sin is goac ;. 
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Fallen Is their boafted Chief, 
Scattered are the Philiftines, 

Scattered by a True Belief 
Arc all my meaner Sim. 

10. Rife, ye Men of I/rae/, rife. 
Your routed Foe purfue. 

Shout His Praifes to the Skies 
Who conquers Sin for You : 

Jesu? doth for You appear. 

He His Conquering Grace affords. 

Saves You, not with Sword and Spear> 
The Battle is the Lor d'^. 

1 1 . Every Day the Lord of Hods 
His mighty Power difplays. 

Stills the proud Philiftine's Boaft, 
The threatning Gif/i/e flays : 

J/'raePs God let All below 
Conqueror over Sin proclaim ; 

O that All the Earth. might know 
The Power of Jbsu's Name. 

12. Sin hath tyrannized too long 
O'er Jfrael\ dwfen Race, 

Dar'd defy the feeble Throng, 
And all their Armies chafe ;. 

Armies of the Living God 
Bafely they to Sin did yield; 

Sin can never be deftroyM 
Till David takes the Field. 

13. Love alone can match in Fight, 
And conquer every Foe ; 

^aul with all his Strength and Might 

Can never Sin o'erthrow ; 
^^ui may vex (the La>w re&irtiti^ 
David tak« the G'lanOslteA, 
Lovt wiW never turn again- 
Till every Sin is dead. 
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Romans x, 6^ ^c^ 

I . /^Ft I in my Heart have faid, 

V^ Who fhall afcend on high, 
Mount to Christ my Glorious Head, 

To bring Him from the Sky ? • 
■ Bom on Contemplation's Wiog-,: > • 

Surely I Ihould find Him there 
Where the -Angels praife their King^ ' . 

And gain the Morning-St»ri 

,2. Oft I in my Heari have faid. 

Who to the Deep (hall ftoop, 
Sink with Christ among the Dead 

From thence to bring him up? 
Could I but my Heart prepare 

By unfeign'd Humility, 
Christ would quickly enter there. 

And ever dwell with me. 

3. But the Righteoufnels of Faith 
Hath taught me better things, . 

• ^* Inward turn Thine Eyes, ( it faith 

While Christ to me it brings) 
*' Christ is Ready to- impart, 

" Life to All for Life who ligh, 
*' In Thy Mouth, and in Thy Heart, 

** The Word is ever 'nigh, 

• 4. Jesu, I in Thee believe. 

My Faith in Thee confefsf 
Gladly do I now receive 

The Offers of Thy Grace: 
Now Thy Merits arc applied, 

I from all my Sins am freed, 
I am clear, fmce Thon haft died. 

And lok again for mCt 
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5. Unto Righteoofnefs I dill 
Believe on Thee, my Loro> 

With my Heart believei and feel 
Thee^ithfbl toTh/ Word. 

UntoAill Salvation Thee 

With my Month- 1 ftill catMs, . 

Tfl] the ntmoft Heights I :iee : 
QfperfeaHolineft. 

6. Wherefore (hould I longer dotfbt? 
I every whit am dean : 

My Salvation is wrought out» 

I now am (av*d irom Sin. 
Author of Eternal Grace - 

Unto All who Thee obey, 
I (hall fecThtc: face tt>-J5*aoe; 

My Jesus, comcaway! 



Rejoicing in Hope. 

1. ¥ Know that my Redeemer lives^ 
J[ And ever prays for Me: 

A Token of His Love He gives^ 
A Pledge of Liberty. 

2. I find Him lifting upjnyHead, 
He brings Salvation near. 

His Prefence makes me free indeed. 
And He will foon appear. 

3. With Confidence I now look np» 
His promisM Aid implore, 

Sweedy revives my blafted Hope, 
And I can douot nomQfe« 
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4. f^ar fpent is the Egyptian Ni^ht 

Of Fear, and Pain, and Grief, 
And lo f I fee the Moi'tiing Light 

That brings aflur^d Relief. 

5. The dreadful, dke, op^r^telfctn^: i iW 
Of Tyrant-Sin is paft; ■'■] 'i :; - ■ fj. 

My Soul defies its Rage and^omx*^ *^ ^:. ; 'O 
My Soul on Ch R I ST is cafl. 

6. The Power of Hell, the Strcngth.rf Sift ' 
M7 Jesus (hall iubduc, yi/' 

His healing ttood fhall make toe ckan, ] 

And make my Sphit new. ? ': : ^ ,\ 

7. He will performthc Work begimt ::: T 
Jesus, the Sinner's Friend, 

Jssus, die Lover of His own. 
Will love me to the End. 

S. No longer am I now afraid ? 

The Promife nwjk take Place, . . 
Pcrfea His Strength in W^^fsWW^;/ I ' 

Sufficient is Hia Grace. '' * ^ 

9. Unto Salvation kept I am, '** 
Thro' Fajth,. by Power Divine, 

Ready His Nature, with His NaiM^ '■■'•■ 
To be reveal'd in Mine. • - - 

10. He iHlls that I fhOald holy ^be r '- > -'^ 
Who can withftand His Will } 

The Counfel of His Grad^ in ftic • - - ■ ••" ' ' 
HcfurelyihaUWD. ' ' * ■'•'• 

11. Confident now ^ofMlh^lbeiiaA, •' 

I all its Fruits fhall prove, 
Subfbntial Joy, and fetded Pfaoe^ 
Md Everlafling Love. 
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12. Yes, Lo R D, I put my Tnift in Thee, 
On 1 hee my Sool I flay ; 

I know, that Thoa wilt come to me. 
And I fhall fee Thy Day. 

1 3 . fflth me, I know. Thy Spirit dwelk. 
Nor ever fhall depart. 

Till tM me He Himiclf reveals. 
And purifies my Heart. 

14. He tells me. He will quickly come. 
And leal me His Abode ; 

He now marks out His future Home, 
The Temple of my Goo, 

15. Jesu^ I hang upon Thy Woud, 
I ftedfaiUy believe 

Thou wilt return, and claim tat, Lo r d. 
And to Thyfelf receivc- 

1 6. Joyful in Hope my Spirit fbass 
To meet Thee from Above, 

Thy Goodnefs thankfully adores. 
And fure I taile Thy Xx)ve. 

17. Thy Love I foon exped to find 
In all its Depth and Height, 

To compre^d th*£temal Mind, 
And grafp the Infinite. 

■1 8. When Thou doft in my Heart appeVj 
And Love ereds its Throne». 

I then enjoy Solvation here. 
And Heaven on Earth begun. 

.19. When God is mii^, and I am His, 

Of Paradife pofTeft, 
J ta&e unutterable Blift, 

ADd £verlaftb£ Re&. 
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20. The Blifs of thofe that fully dwell, . 
Fully in Thee believe, 

'Tis more than Angel-Tongues can tell, . 
Or Angel-Minds conceive. 

2 1 . Thou only knowft, who didft obtain. 
And die to make it known : 

The Great Salvation now explain. 
And perfect ua in. one. 

22. May.r, may all who humbly wait. 
The Glorious Joy receive^ 

J6y above all Conception great. 
Worthy of God. to give. 

23 . Lo It o , I believe, . and reft fccare- 
In Confidence Divine, 

Thy Promife ftands for ever fure. 
And all Thou art is Mine. 

Another. 

1 4 ^tr E happy Sinners hear 

\ The Prifoner of the Lord, 
And wait till Ch r ist appear 
According to His Word ; 
Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me. 
We fhall from- All our Sins be free. 

& The Lord. Our Righteoufnefs 
We have long fmce recdv*dy 
Salvation nearer is 

Than when we-fifft believM : 
Rejoice in Hope,, rejoice with me. 
We ihall from All our Sins be free. 

3i Let others hug their Chains, . 
For Sin and Satan plead,' 
And fay, from Sin's Remains 
They never can be froriLj 
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' Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with xm. 
We fhall from All our Sins be free. 

4. In God we put oar Tmft; 

If we our Siiis confeis. 
Faithful He is, and Jufl 

From All Unrighteodfiieis 
To deanfe us All, both You, and Me j 
We ihall from All our Sim be fice. 

J, Surely in Us the Hope 

Of Glory fhall appear: 
Sinners, your Heads lift up. 
Ahd fee Redempition ntHt r' 
Again, I fay,, rejoice with me, 
We fliall fionL All our Sins be ftec. 

6. Who jEsu^is Sttfierings fhare^ 

My Fellow-Prifoncfs now. 
Ye foon the Wreath fliall wear 

On your triumphant Brow ; 
S^oice in Hope»^ rejoice with me. 
We fhall from All our Sins be free* 

7. The Word of Gofl h fure. 

And never can itmoV^ 
We (hall in Heart be ptatf. 
And ptrk6Xtd in Love : 
Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with mc; 
We iliall from All dur SitA bt ht^^ 

8. Then let us gladly briifg 

Our Sacrifice pf Praiftr, 
l^t us give Thanks, itHd'Shg^ 
And gloi^ In HiS tSr^cfe ; * 
Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me, 
Wefh^l from AH our Ste^ bt fM. 
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Romam wC 

I. A Way vain Thoughts, that fUr within* 

/V Nor further can proceed ! 
How fhall I longer live in Sin, 

Who unto Sin am dead ? 

2. Baptiz'd into my Saviour's Name, 
I of His Death partake. 

Buried with J-esus Ch r ist I am. 
And 1 with Him awake, 

3. He burft the Barriers of the Tombj 
Rofe, and regained the Skies : 

And lo ! from Nature's Grave I come^ 
And lo! with Ch-rist 1 rife. 

4- A new, a living Life I live ; 

And fafhion'd to His Death, 
His RefurredUott'a Power receive 

And by His Spirit breathe. 

f. Now the Old Mam is, I know, 

With Jesus crucified, 
Sin vanqiuih'd by its P^i&ve Foe, 

Killed my dear Lo r D-— «-and died^ 

6. His Body was deHroy'd, when naiPd. 
With Jesus to the Tree ; 

My dying Sureey then prevaii'Uv. 
And I was then fet frae. 

7. Dead with my gracious Lord and Goo^ 
With Him by Faith I live. 

The Power He purchasM with Hit Blood 
I over Sin receive. 

K2 ^.^vcv 
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S . Sin fiiall not have DominioAitoWy 

Or in my Body reign ; 
Beneath its Yoke I fcorn to bow. 

And all its Force dififain. 

9. Under the Law no mbre'^hftkVM, 
No more I groan, and gneve. 

By Grace I am redeemed and iav'd. 
And nnder Grace I lite. 

10. I live to GoD> wlio from At Dead 
Hath me to Life reftorM, 

That I from Sin's Oppreffion freed 
Might only ferve my Lord. 

11. jE8tJ9 I ferve, to Him alone 
My thankful Homage pay. 

My only Matter, Ch r ist I own^ 
And Him will I obey. 

12. To Him my Body I preTent^ 
Which He will not refufe ; 

The meaneft, bafeft Inftmment 

His Glory deigns to ufe. 

«.■ 

13. Servant of Sin too long l.mms. 
But Christ hath fet me free; 

Dlory to His Vidtorious Grace 
Which freely ranfom'd me. 

14. For ever be His Name ador'd 
For what I have reoeiv*d ; 

I have embiac*d the Gofpel-Word, 

And with my Heart believed. 

• ■ ■ 

15. Fdth freed me from the Iron Yoke, 
The Strengdii of Sin fubdued. 

From off my Sad the Yeixm^oVft* 
. iliidiiow I fcrvc my Goi>- 
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r6. Jesus can to the Utmoftiave; 

On Jesus I depend; 
My Fruit to Holincfs I have. 

And All in Heaven (hall end. 



T^he Fourth Chapter of Ifaiab. 

1. TEsu, fulfil the Gofpel- Word, 

J- In Us Thou beauteous Branch arift, 
Arife, Thou Planting of the Lo r i»^ 
Be glorious in Thy People^i Eyes. 

2. O Root Divine^ in this our Earth 
Spring upj and yield a fair Increafe, 

The Graces of our Second Birth, 
The goodly Fruits of Righteoofheis. 

3. 'Scap'd from the World of Pride and h\A 
If now We in Thy Sight remain, 

O make us holy, |;pod, and juft, 
O let us not believe in vain. 

4. Our Names among the Living write, 
Whofe Hearts are .fixt <xi Tilings above. 

Worthy who walk with Thee in White, 
Unblameable in fpotlefs Love. 

5. Out of our inmoft Souls expel 
The Filth and Stain of Inbred Sin, 

(In Us it fhall Qot always dwell. 
For Thou haft faid. Ye ihall be clean.) 

6. O that the Grace were now appliedl 
Bring in, dear Lo&d, a purer FlcAd, 

Open the Fountain of Thy Side, 
And purge oat All oar Tabx^^Vi^ 
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7. AdMM dcfcended from above; 
The Virtue of Thy Blood imptrt,- 

And deanfe from every Creacnre-Lovey 
Andmako, Qimake.iis pMroinHcsu. 

8. The judging^ Burning^ Spirit infpire^ 
O Ice Him to His Temple come^ 

A»d lit as J Refiner*s Fire, 
And aII our $ias condemn^ confumt. 

y. $» 9aA not in txxr Fleih remaiff, 

t'^ :stiicb2>irg Word is fure. 
We thall bif pur9\i from Every Stainy 

A:hJ '.Hifc « CioD Himfelf is pare. 

10. Then oniy cnr we fall no more,. 
Fnxd t'rom the StamUing-BIock witUn ;. 

Come Thou Divine, Alaatriity Pdweri 
And lave us from Indwdling Sin. 

11 . Keep us thro' Faith to that Thy Day^ 
And mark us out for Thy Abode, 

Thy. Glory over us difplay. 

And guard the Fuiure Houfe of God. 

1 2. Tin Thoa from all oar Sins ihall deanfe. 
And perfedly renew our Heart, 

Thy Glory be our fure Defence, 
Nor ever from our Soub depart. 

1^3. On every DweUing-place of Thine^ 
Create a Cloud, and Smoke by Day,. 

And let the Fiery Pillar (hine. 

By Night, and on th* Affembly flay. 

iks, long Night of Doabts and Fears^ 
of fierce Temptation guide, 
" Thy F3W» api^on* 
Wounds abide \ 
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15. Secure beneath Thy Shadow fit>- 
In Thee a Tabernacle find^ 

A Refuge from the Rain and Heat,. 
A Covert from the Storm and Wind 

16. Lead us tiS all onr Toil 19 pafly. 

Till all Thy Faithfulnefs we pro?c^ 
And gain the Promised Land at laft. 

The Carnum of Thy Perfea Love.- 



"lie Twelfth Chapter of liaial^ 

I . ¥ TAppy Soul who fees the Day, 
11 The Glad Day of Gofpel-Gra«c f 

Thee my Lo RB. (Thou then wilt iay) 
Thee wHl I forever praife. 

1. Though Thy Wrath againfl me bum'd, 

Thoa doft comfort me again. 
All Thy Wrath afide is turnU. 

Thou haft blotted out my Sin* 

3, Me behold ! Thy Mercy fpares, 
Jesus my Salvation is : 

Hence my JDoubts, away my Fean«, 
Jesus is become my Peace. 

4, JAH, JEHOVAH is my LoRB^,. 
Ever merdfttl, and jufly 

I will lean upon His Word, 
I will on His Promife truft. 

5, Strong I am, for He is flrong, 
Juft in Rijrhteoufneis Divine, 

He is my triumphal Song, 
AH he haa, isA Is, is mine. 
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6. Mine ; and Yoorsy whoever believe: 
On His Name whoe'er ihall call;. 

Freely (hall His Grace receive ; 
He is fblliof Grace for All. 

7. Therefore fliill |PC draw with Joy. - / 
Water fronvSalvation't Wdl, 

Praife (hall your glad Tongues employ^. 
While His Streaming Grace ye fed« 

8.* Each to Each, ye then ihall £iy. 

Sinners, call upon His Name, 
G rejoice to -fee His Day, 

See it, and Hi» Praife proclaim. 

9. Glory to His Name belongs. 
Great, and marvellous, and high^ 

Sing unto the Lord your Songs, 
Cry, to every Nation cry. 

10. Wondrous Things the Lord hath done. 
Excellent His Name we find. 

This to All Mankind is known ^ . 
Be it known to All Mankind. . 

11. Ston, (hout Thy Lord andKin^ 
^«J's Holy Oneis He, 

Give Him Thanks, rejoice, ^and iing,: 
Great He is, and dwells in Thee. 

12. O the Grace UnfcarchaUe ! 
While Eternal Ages roll, 

God delights in Man to dwelU. ; 
Soul of each Believing Soul. 
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JfaiahxxMU 13., 14. 

^ . /^ Lo R D, my God, with Shame I own 
V-/ That Other Lords have fway*d. 

Have in my Heart fet up their Throne, 
And Abjcft I obey'd.. . 

.2. Thy Enemies uAirpM the Place, 

And robb'^ Thee of Tl^y Due, 
A Slave to every Vice I was, ■ . * S. 

And only Evil knew. 

3. With Sin I joyfully comply 'd, 
I yielded unconftrain'd, 

Paffion, and Appetite, andPr]de» 
And Self, and Nature reign'd. 

4. 'But ended is thefliameful Hour, 
Th' Ufurper's Reign is paft, 

Blafled their Strength, o'rcturrfd their Powtt, ■ 
And I. am fav'd at lall. 

5. Th/'Lovt, by which redeem'dlam. 
Forever be ador'd, 

1 now fhall live to blefs Thy Name, 
And call my J^sus, LoRo. 

v'6. Thofe Other Lords no more are Mine, 

No more their Slave am I, 
I tread them down with Strength Divine, 
I all my Sins defy. 

7. Freed am I now, forever freed 

From their Deftrudlive Power, 
Naird to the Grofs they all are dead, 
. And BklB revive no more. 
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8. The GtorioBi FkCcdob of my God, 

Hatk all tbe Tyrants fUin, 
Their Name, their Memofy is cleftiDgr*d; 
For I am Bora again] 



After a Reccvery Jrtm Sichtefs. 

X. rr^HT Will be done. Thy Name be bkC! 
X I am not, gracious Lord, myowni 
Whatever Thy Wiidbm fends is beft. 

Thy Name be prais'd. Thy WiU be done. 

3. Eameft of Benefits behind. 
Of an Thy Boanty waits to g^ 

Pledge of a found and healthfol Mind> 
My Life I aiThy Haids reoeiye* 

3. Snatch'd from the Death of Sm, my Sod 
Shall never fee Cor ni ption*i Grave, 

Sordy Thy Lavt fliali make me whole. 
Thy Love can to the ntmoft ikve. 

4. Thy Love hath caft oat fervile Fear, 
No longer can I doubt or x^oam. 

To the black Dungeon of Defpair 
I never^ never mH return. 

5. Sin fhall not have DomimoamWy 
Or in my Mortal Body idgn, 

Jesus, my Lord, my Saviour, Thoo, 
Thou haft the lawkis Tyrant flain. 

6. Still, O my God, Thy Power dhplay. 
Thy King(kmi to my Soul reiloie, 

Thoie other Lords perfift to flay, 
And fofe them tox^nomflt»» 
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7. If now I have Acceptance found 
With Thee, or Favoor in Thy Sight, 

With Thy Omnipotence forround. 
And arm me with Thy Spirits Might. 

8. O may I hear His Warning Voices 
And timely Hy from Danger near. 

With lleverence imto Thee rejoice, 
And love Thee with a Filial Fear. 

9. Still hold my Soul in Second Life, 
And fuffer not my Feet to Aide, 

Support me in the Glorious Strife, 
And comfort me on every Side. 

10. O give me Faith, and Faith*s Increafe> 
Finiih the Work began in me, 

Preferve my Soul in Perfed Pfeacc, 
That ftays, and waits, and hangs on Thee. 

n. O let Thy gracious Spirit guide. 
And bring me to the Promised Land, 

Where Righteoufnefs and Peace lefide. 
And Ail fubmit to Lov e's Command. 

12. A Land, v/hett Milk and Honejr flowSf 
And Springs of pure Delights arife. 

Delights which I fhall fhortly know ; 
I ihall regain my Paradice. 

13. I fee it now from Pifgmh\Toi^ 
Pleafant, and beautiful, and good. 

In all the Confidence of Hope 
1 claim the Purchafe of Thy Blood. 

14. Of Righteoufnefs Divine pofleft 
O let mc grafp'the Prize fo nigh. 

Enter into the Promised Reft> 
Ssijoy Thy Ferfca Love, atv4 die, 

S "Axv^^^ 
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HrMNs for Children^ 

f.^^EvTLE Je8U8» meek, andmilcl, 

Vji Look upon a Little Chiki, 
Pity my Simplicity, 
Sufier me to come to Thee; 

2. Fain I would to Tliee be brought, 
DearellGoD, forbid it not, 

Give me, deareil God, a Place 
In the Kingdom of Thy Grace. 

y 

3 . Put Thy Hands upon my Head, 
Let me in Thine Arms be ilayed. 
Let me lean upon Thy Breaft, 
Lull me, lull me. Lord, to Reft. 

4. Hold mp feft in Thy Embrace; 
Let me fee Thy iiniling Face, 
<jivc me. Lord, Thy Bleffing gJvcv 
Pray for me, and I ihall live. 

J 5.1 (hall live the Simple Life, 
; >>ee from Sin's uneafy Strife, 

(Sweetly ignorant of HI, 
f Innocent, and happy ftill. 

6. O that I may never know 
What the Wicked People do j 
Sin is contrary to Thee, 
i Sin is the Forbidden Tree. 

( 7, Keep me feom the great Offence, 
Guard my helplefs Innocence ; 
Hid^ me, from all Evil hide, 
^Self, and Stobbornefi, and Pride. 
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8. Lambof GjOD., I look ta Thee, 
Thou (halt my Example be ; 
Thou art gentle^ mc^, and mild, 
Xhoa wa^once a Lkdfi Child. 

9. Fain r would be, as Thou art. 
Give me thy obedient Heart ; 
*Thou art pitiful and kind, 
Xietme have Tlvy loving Mind.. 

10. Meek, and lowly may I be. 
Thou art all Humility ; 

Let me to my Betters bow, 
Subjea to Thy Parents Thou. 

1 1 . Let me above all fulfil 

God my Heavenly Father's Will, 
Never His Good Spirit grieve. 
Only to His Glory live. 

i«. Thou didft live to God alone. 
Thou didfl never feek Thine own ; 
Thou Thyfelf didft never pleafe, 
God was all Thy Happine&. 

L>3. Loving J Bsu, gentle Lamb, 
In Thy gracious Hands I am, ^ 
Make me. Saviour, whar Thou art. 
Live Thyfelf within my Heart. 

14. I (hall then fhew forth Thy Praife^ 
Serve Thee all my happy Days; 
Then the World (hall always fee 
Chjlist, the Holy Child^ in Me. 
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II. 

1. T Amb of God, I fain would be 
Lj a meek Follower of Thee, 

Gentle, tradable, and mild,; 
Loving as a little Child ; 

2. Simple, ignorant of HI, 
Guided by another' Will, 
Trailing Him for Heavenly Food,. 
Calling all my Care on God. 

3. Let me in Thy Footileps tread^ 
Be to all the Creatures dead. 

Dead to Pleafurc, Wealth, and FraiTc, 
Poor, and humble all my Days. 

4. Prepoffefs my tender Mind, 
Let me call the World behind. 
All its Pomps and Plcafnres vaia 
Help me. Saviour, to difdain. 

5. Thou my Better Portion art. 
Earth ihall never Ihare my Heart, 
I on all its Goods look down, 

I expeft a Starry Crown. 

6. I afpire to Things above. 
Lord, I give Thee all ray Love^ 
I will nothing know befide 
Jesus and Him Gnicified. 

7. Let the Potflierds of the Earth 
Boafl their Virtue, Beauty, Birth { 
A poor, guilty Worm I am, 
Ranfom'd by the Bleeding Lamb. 

i^. Jtsv, This be ?i\\ my Boa&» 
Thou hail fav'd a Sitmer \oft. 



[ 197 ] 



Thou haft fpilt Thy Noble Blood 
Xle to make a Child of Go d. 

9. What a Glorious Title Thii 
(Title to Eternal Blifs) 
Thoa for me Thy Life haft given. 
Me to make an Heir of Heaven. 

10. O enlarge my fcanty Thought 
To conceive what Thou haft wrought, 
Raife^my groveling Spirit up 
To my Heavenly Calling's Hope. 

1 1 . Greaten my contr^fled Mind, 
Saviour Thou of Ail Mankind ; 
What in Man Thy Grace could move ? 

the Riches of Thy Love ! 

1 2. Let Thy Love poflefs me Vfhcic, . 
Let it take up all my Soul; 
True Magnificence impart, 
Pnrify, and fill my Heart. 

ij. I dcpife all Barthly Thing?: 
dfflpring to the King of Kings, , 
God I for my Father claim, 
Jesus is. my Brother's J^ame. 

14, Heaven is Mine Inheritance, 

1 (hall foon remove from hence, . 
As the Stars in Glory (hine; 
Christ and God, and All is Mine. 

1. /^Ome let us join the Hofts above, /.j^ 

V-/ Now in our earlieft Days, 

Remember our Creator's Love,- 

And lifp our Father's Pmfc. 

S 2 a^Vw®. 
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J. His Majefty will not defpifc 

The Day of feeble Things ; 
Grateful the Songs of Children rife. 

And pleafe the King of King^. 

3. We all His kind Protoftion fharc. 
Within His Arms we reft ; 

The Sucklings are His Tendereft Care, 
While hanging on the Breaft. 

4. We praife Him with a ftanunering Toogoe, 
While under His Defence, 

He fmiles to hear the artlefs Song 
Of Childifh Innocence. 

5. He loves to be rcmember'd thus. 
And honour'd for His Grace, 

Out of the Mouths of Babes like us 
His Wifdom perfeds Praiie. 

<. Glory to Go n, and Praife, and Power, 

Honour, and Thanks be given : 
Children, and Cherubim adore 

The Lo R D of EartK and Heaven. 

IV. 

>. y^ Happy State 'of Infency, 
V-^ Stranger to guilty Fears, 

We live from Sin and Sorrow free 
In thefc our tender Years. 

2. Jesus the Lord our Shepher^j^, 

And did our Souls redeem,. 
Our prefent and Eternal BhTa 

Are both fecut'd in Him. 

J. His Mercy Every Sanivcr daXms 
For all His Flock Ht caxcs •. 



The Sheep fie gently leads, the Lamte 
He in His Bofom bears. 

4. Loving He is to All His Sons 
Who hearken to flis Call ; 

Bat Us, His weak. His Little Ones, 
He loves us beft of all. 

5. If unto us our Friends are gpod, 
Twas He their Hearts incliird, , 

He bids our Fathers give u$ Food, 
And makes our Mothers kind. 

6. Then let us thank him for his Graci{, . 
He will jiot difapprove 

Oar meaneft Sacrifice of Praile, 
Our Childifli, prattling. Love. 

V. 

I* A LL Thanks and Praife to God belongs 
/X Our Father and Our Friend ; 

Let us with Life begin the Song^ 
Which never more ftatl end. 

2i All Power and Majeily are His,^ 

He ever reigps alone; 
Our Souls He did in Mercy feize. 

And He can keep. His Own. . 

3. Unfpotted from the World, and SJri^ 
In Innocence we live. 

Before the Poifon works within. 
To God our Hearts we give* 

4. Not to the vain Dcfires of Men 
Wc live, but to our God, 

Who died for us,, audi jofe a^^|. 
To wa/h us In.Hi^ B\ooi. 
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5. To Him our csrlleft Fruits we briftju. 
The Sacrifice of Praife ; 

All our Diverfion is to ilngr 
The dear Redeemer^ Qtace* 

6. To Him we innocentty h>e^ 
Delight His Will to do ; 

A Pattern to you Men we give, . 
A Child may teach rtn You.-' 

7. Children ye mud be Ail ag^m^L. 
Make Hafle like us to be ; 

Return ye wife, ye fiuful Men, 
To harmkfs Infency. 

a.. Poor Men, acknowledge your Ofeicc,^, 

And blufh to hear our Song, 
And figh to r«e the Innocence. 

Ye. have out-liv'd fo long. 

Part VI. 

I . ^^Om 1 , let us our good Goo procUu^p . 

V>. By Earth and Heaven ador'd j .. 
Children are bid to praife His Name, . 

And magnify the Lord. 

2^ Let us with all His Saints ag^, . 

With all His Hofo above; 
Part of His Family are We, 

His Family of Love. 

3. Worthlefs are our beft Offerings, 

Our Songs are void of Art, 
Yet God accept* the fmalleft Thing* 

Given with a Willing Heart. 

4f, Us for the Sake of Chtlist 1cI^\^n«s, 
Who did our Souls itdctm, 
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And all our Childifh Thoughts approve?,- 
When ofier'd up thro' Him. 

5:, He makes us His peculiar Care, 

While by His Spirit led ; 
We all His genuine Children are, . 

And on His Bountf> feed. 

6r Though Men defpife our Infancy^ 

Angels attend our Ways, 
They wait on Us, yet always fee 

Our Heavenly Fatier's Face. . 

7. Surrounded by a Flaming Hoft, 
The bright Cherubic Powers 5 

Not all the Kings of Earth can boaiL 
Of iiich a Guard as Ours; . 

8. And while th' Angelic Army iings, . 
With them We feebly join 

Textol the Glorious King of Kings^, 
The Majefty Divine f 

• VII. 

1 . ¥ O V E R of Little Children, Thcc> 
1^ O Jesus, we adore; 

Our kind, and loving Saviour be . 
Both now and evermore ' 

2. O take us up into TJiine Arms^ 
And we are truly Well ; 

Thy new-born Babes are fafe from Harms 
When IJring on Thy Brcaft, 

3. There let us ever, ever fleep. 
Strangers CO -Guilt and Care, 

Free from the World of Evil keep, 
Our tender Spintii\^ereV 
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4. Still as we grow in Years, in Grace 
And Wifdom let us grow. 

But never leave Thy dear Embrace, 
But never EvU klioW« 

5. Strong let us in Thy Grace aWA^, 
But ignorant of 111 ; 

In Malice, Subtlety, and Pride. 
Let us be Children ftiU. 

6. Lover of Little Children> Thbti 
O Jbsus, we adore: 

Our kind, and loving Saviour hfiz 
Both now,, and evermore. 



Avenge me on mine AdverJaryL 

Luke xviii.. 

Is. TEsu:>. Thou haft bid us pray, 
J Pray always, andnot&int,. 
With the Word a Power conve/. 

To uttw our Complaint, 
Quiet will we never know 
Till we from. Sin are fuHy freed : 
O avenge us of bur Foe,. 

And bruifc; thaSerpent's Head^ 

Zi We have now beguD' to cry,. 
And we will never ,end 
Till we find Salvation' nigh^ 

And graft) the Sinner's Friend : 
Day and Night we'll ipeak our Woe/. 
With Thee importunately plead ; 
O avenge us, &c. 

3- Speak tht Word, and we ftv-atl Via : 
From all our Bands rdca&^d. 
Only Thou canft fct us ftcc. 
By Satan lon^pppteft i^ 
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Now Thy Power Almighty fhew, 
Arife, the Woman's Conquering Seed: 
O avenge vl^. Sec. 

4. To deftroy His Work of Sia 
Thyfelfin Us reveal, 
Manifeft Thy felf within 

Our Flefh, and fully dwell 
With us, in us here below ; 
Enter, and make us free indeed*: 
O avenge us, &c. 

{. Strong;er than the Strong-Man Thoi 
His Fury canll controul ; 
Caft him out by entering now. 

And keep our ranfom'd Soul ; 
Satan's Kingdom overthrow, 
On all the Powers of Darkncfs tread : 
O avenj;e us, &q. 

^. Shall He ftillthe Souls enthrall 

For whom Thy Life was given? 
Haft Thou not beheld him fall 

As Lightening out of Heaven ? 
Hitherto alloWd to go. 
He now no ferther ihaff proceed : '* 
O avenge us. Sec, 

7, To never-ceaiing Cries 
Of Thine Eleft attend. 
Send Deliverance from the Skle^ 

Thy mighty Spirit fend; 
Tho' to Man Thou feemeft flow, 
'Our Cries Thou feemeft ngt to heed: ' 
O avenge us, &c, . 

38. Come, O come All-gracious LoRD^ 
No loijrger now deb^y. 
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With Thy Spirit's two-edg'd SwoWl 

The crooked Serpent (by; 
Bare Thine Arm, and give the BI0W9 
Root out, and kill the Hellifh Seed : 
O avenge us, 8tc. 

9. High enthronM at Go D^s'Right-hand 
Thou doft in Glory fit. 
Till whoe'er Thy Sway withftand. 

Indignantly fimmit; . 
Yes, they All fhall be brought low. 
They all fhall be Thy Footftool made : 
O avenge-us. Sec. 

40. Jesu, hear Thy Spirit's Call, 
Thy Bride who bids Thee come ; 
Come Thou Righteous Judge of All, 

Pronounce the Ten^pter's Doom ; 
Doom him to Infernal Wot, 
J'or him, and for his Angels made ; 
Now avenge us of our Foe, 
Forever bruife his Head.. 



Com^, irORD Jesus! 

1 . "1 T 7He n> deareft Lo r d, when fliall it be, 

VV That I Aall fold my All in Thee J 
The Fulnefs of Thy Piomifc prove. 
The Seal of Thine Eternal Love! 

2. A poor, blind Child I wander here 
If haply I may feel Thee near, 

O da*, dark, dark (I ftill muft hy) 
Amidft the Blaze of Gofpel-Day. 

5. Thee, only Thee I fain would dnd, 
IcaA the World, audBteftkbcbiiiei^ 



^>MW. 



Thou, 0Kjyi^iJiga,jt^Ma9 b<5,s;ivcn 
Of all Thou haft in^J^arth or iieaven. 

4. All gai^iUx^ComfoTts I^ifdaiii, 
The/ Ihi^li not rpb meybf my Pai^i, 
Or make meienf^Ufs^ ojfiny I^d^ 
Or lefs difcorrfbiatc for Go d. 

5. Rather Jet aJJj^he Creatures take 
Their f^ii^ble Comfort back. 
With every vain Relief depart. 
And leave me to jny Broken Heart. 

6. Leave me, my Friends, the Mourner leave> 
For Go D, and not for you" I grieve ; 

My Weaknefs, Q ye . Strong, defpife, . . 
My fooliflr Ignqr;^nce, ye;^iie. 

7. Let all myPathrt-'s Chydren be 
Still angry, ftill difplc^'d withme, 
Difclaim,- difhonour, and diCown i 

I would be pool-, forlorn, aloue. 

8. A Child, aFool, aThingt)ftnought, 
AbhorM, neg(e£i;ed, and fbi^ot) 
Contemned, abandonM^. smd aiftj«ft 
Till I from Mortal Man 2u|Te ^seafd. 

9. When from thftArm-^-FWhietficc, 
Jesu, my Soul-fl»Ii*iyto-Thee: 
Jesu, when I- have Ic^ my All» 

My Soul {hall oa Thy .fipfom &11. 

10. When Mao Cofrbkes^. Thou wilt noLl^ve^ 
Ready the OutcsK^.to^jeceive, 

Though all mjT Sitnpl^fs l.own* 
And all m/ i^aults taThe(» are known. 

//. Ah! whcrefbi^.4kl I^Ct iojibU 
Tbou wilt in no ^ftif^mt^fvix^ 

■ T ^^ 
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An helplefs Soul that comes to Thee 
With only Sin and Mifcry. 

12. Lord, lamiick; niy Sicknefs cure; 
I want ; do Thou enrich the Poor : 
Under Thy mighty Hand I ftoop, 

O lift the abjedt Sinner up ! 

13. Lord, I am blind ; be Thou my Sight: 
Lor D, I am weak, be Thou my Might : 
An Helper of the Helplefs be. 

And let me £nd my All in Thee* 

The SAME. 

^. TEsu, Avhat haft Thou beftow'd 

J On fuch a Worm asMef 
What CompaiHon haft Thou ihew'd 

To draw me after Thee f 
Perfea then the Work begun. 

All Thy Goodnefs let me provc» 
All Thy Will in me be done. 

Till all my Sod -1$ Love. 

2. Not by my own Righteoa(he(s, 
Or Works that I have wrought. 

Am I faved ; but by Thy Grace 

Surpa£^ng human Thought. 
Nothing have I^ nothing am. 

Nothing I deferve but Hell : 
Yet I glory in Thy Name, 

Yet I Thy Mercy ifcel. 

3. Thou a Spark of Hallow'd Fiif 
To me, ev'n me haft given i 

Glows for Thee my. Whole Defirc, 

My Life, my Inward Heaven : 
Dreams of Happinds bdow 

Never more wi\\ I purf\i»% 
7b sirs only «arin Iknow, 
WJiofc Love b ever acw. 
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4. Thou Thy Hand oh me haft laid. 
And calm'd my ftormy Will, 

Nature's rapid Tide haft ftay'd. 
And bid my Heart be ftill : 

Stablifh Thou my Heart in Peace^ . 
Meek, and laifly. may 1 be, 

Fill with all Tify Gendehefs ^, 

- The Soul that hangi on Thee* . 

5:. Oft Thou vifiteft my Breaft, 

But O f how fhort they Stay ! 
As the Memory of^a Gueft, 

That tarrieth but a Day. 
Come, and all Thy Foes expel. 

Fix in me Thy C6nftyiC Home, 
With Thy Father in me dwell. 

Lord Jesus, qtKckljr xomc! 



Waiting /or CnvcUT the Prophet 

i» T^RoPHEti ientfrwn Gbi> abov« 

Jr To teach His perfeflt WiU,. 
Lo ! I wait ^o learn Thy Love, 

I tremble, and am ftill: 
To Thy Guidance I fubmit. 

All my Soul to Thee I bow. 
Sec me fitting at Thy Feet, . 

Speak, Lord, I'hearThise now. 
I . ' . , . 

2, From the idle Babkr Maa 

Behold I turn awayi / v; , 
Trample on jh^ faireft Plan 

That hiimah Wit can T^y 't 
Foolifti ami ftitl, and blind, 
. Till the Truth Itfetf impart. 
Chafe the Darknefs fiom my Mind, 

And Oiiae wWb^'rAf Heatu 
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3. What avails the Crcatoe^Strifif; 

When Thou, and 'only Thou 
Haft the Words of EfedJcfi Life f 

(O could I hear theni'nowl}' 
Mighty Thou in Word and De^, 

Thou my only Teacher be. 
Thou, by Thy anointiBg» lead' 

A Soul that feeks to Thee. 

4. 1 from Outward Tilings withdfa#;, 

No Help in Them is fodnd. 
At Thy Mouth I feek the Law, 

I liften for the Sound 
Which fhall all my Giiefs contrdui;. 

Empty me at once aiid fiH, 
Calm the Tempeft in my S6aV 

And bid the Sea be ftili: 

5. Ah! my Lord, if Thou art near, 

AdJTfaMddeftat the I)oer>. 
Let me now my Prophet hear. 

And keep^Thee oat no more : 
Be reveal'd Thw^Hcamily Gkett! 

To confume the. Man o^Sin», 
Take Poffcflion of my &«ft,. 

Come in^ my LoatHy/oome in^ 



i.^^Hrist, my Hidden*Lii« ai^eaif, 

V^ Soul of my inmoflf'Sbul; 
/Light of Life, the Moucnetdiear; 

And make the Sinner wHd^ 
New in me Thyfelf d|%Ilt)j,. 

Sorely Thou in All'TOnp arf,, 
I from All Thio^ tUm away^ 

Jo feck Tlteerihmy^Bfean. 



a,C 
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e. Open, I<oild, my inward Ear, 

And bid my Heart rejoice^. 
Bia ray quiet Spirit hear 

Thy comfortable Voice, ^ 

Nenjer in the Whirlwind foan^i 

Or where Earthquakes rock the Place f 
St.ll, and Tilent is the Sound, 

The Whifper of Thy Grace. 

J. From the World of Sin, and Noife, 

And Hurry I withdraw. 
For the fmall and inward Voice 

1 wait with humble Awe. 
Silent am I now, and ftill, ' 

Dare not in Thy Freibnbe move i 
To my waiting Soul reveal 

The Secret of Thy Love, 

4. Thou haft undertook for Me, 

For me to Death waft fold s ' 

Wifdom in. a Myftery 

Of bleedingJL.ove unfold % « 

Teach the Leflbn of Thy Crofs, 

Let me die with Thee to leigo^ 
All Things let me count but Lots 

So I may Thee regain% 

5. Shew me, as my So^l can bear . 
The Depth of Inbred Sin, 

AH the Unbelief declare, , . 

The Pride that lurks mpmr 
Take me, whom Thyfclf iaft Wught, 

Bring into Captivity^ "" '^ ^^^ 
Every high afpiring Thought -^ 

That would not ftoop to Thee. . 

6. Lord, my Time is in Thy Hand,, 
^ My Soul to Thee convert, 

TboiyaaiA make me undcrftanJ, 
Thoagh I am flow of Heaxu ^tVcR« 

T z 
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Thine, in whom TltVe dgfAmos^li, 
Thine the Work, the Phufe ii^ ^ii^^ 

Thoa art Wifdom^ ^^^^^^ ^wli ^AVih 
And All Thoa art vt Mfisft. 

The%iviM. 

1 . T Wi L L hearken what mf ho a ct^ 
1 Shall t^ QtfiigSJjiinMSt, 

Haft Thoa not a gracious wwfi 
For One that wajfjt on X&BSt^ 

Speak it to my Soul, th^o. Xi 

. May in Thee have Pea<MbStflAE<>vv^ 

Never from my Sayiout fly^. 
And never grieve Th^i||Qj-% 

2. How have I Thy Sjyifit grfev^d^ 
Since firft with mfc tfc^ ftspve^?-- 

Obftinately difteliev'd^^ 

And trampled on Thy tove.fr 

I have finn*d againft thf^lj^* 
I have broke froia.Thj^ 5telN«i>. 

No, I would not», vvten.irnv^H^^ 
Be freely fav'd^bg^QjM;^, 

3. After all that I have dbn^ 
To drive Thee frpm nvy ijeart, 

Still Thoa wilt not lfcav^'n»ilies)5Wn, 

Thou wilt not yet deparn 
Wilt not give the Si«ogrroVr- 

Ready art X^Qu^ngw^t^, ftv^^ 
Bidft me comef as herecofbre^ 

That I Thy Life ipay^ m^' 

4. O Thoa meek) and gt9^h9imiH 
Fury is notJu^Thfifi. 

*^ continuefir thai ii^oae, 
•And tun Thy Gia«> is ?f^ ; 



Still Thy Arms are open wW^^ 
Wretched Sinners^ t^rai«iv«i 

Thou haft once for Sinning died^. 
That All may turn, a»d»'liv«f. 

5^.Lo! I tftk*T!|^al'-Tihy'W<¥!^ 

My Foolilhnefs I m^uiq^ 
Unto Thee, my bktdkg^ iJo^tuOf^ 

However late I turn ;- 
Yes } I yield, I yield at la^. 

liiilen to Thy fpedatA^ BlOodfii. 
Me with an my Sinsr p Qg^ 

Qn my Atoning God. 

8. Freel}^ aiiciloiittAMk . 

And till my HMieti«iPli«9b^. 
In Thy Wounds wiftjt^fiMf*. 

From Hell, and Si«:fiii0r«£;: 
What of Sin in me rfSMNt^. 

I believe THttft: W4llti»0IPV«^. 
Thoroughly wafh ou^9tt:i»)%^t»iMu 

And perfea me it^ddvfK 



Daniel in ibecXXahoTJ^mi^ 

1. /^ OD of Damf/;)it^i^t%y^J^yfr^ 
VJ And lej.Xhy^ Bc»ver be fftft. 

Stop the Lion's-Moutlll and'l^cgyr 

Me fafe out of his Dfen : 
Save me in this dreadful Hour-; 

Earth, and Hell, and.Natm!»jj)i>j^ 
All ftand ready to dtfyptlV^- ■ • . 

This helplefs Sottl^Qf.iiUft,?, 

2 . No Way to efcape P fdft, - ^,,- 
The fure- approaching^ Bteatli^^ ^^ ,,. 

Fain are a/i my Ho]5estQ,ft^ *\ \\>x^\.n 
Our of the Lioi^s Tesife^ 
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In the Mirc of Sin I Itef 

In the Dungeon of Deijpair^^ 
Hear my lamentable Czy^, 

O Go D of />tf^/, hear. . 

3. Thee I fec?ei/nijr Iiotix>» my Godm. * ,,, *^ 
lu me Thy Power difnlay, . ■^-' ' , 

Save me, fave me, and defraud .. ,, 

The Lion of his Prey ;. 
Angel of the Covenant, 

Jesus mighty to retrieve. 
Let Him to my Help be fcnt : . 

In Jesus I believe. 

4. Save me for Thine own great Nam^. . ^ 
That all the Worid may know, « . . 

Danielh God is ftill the fame, i .* 

And reigns fupreme below ; 
Him let All Mankind adore ; . / 

Spread His glorious Name abroad^ 
Tremble All, and bow be&i^ 

The Great, the Living G6i>, 

5. Abfolute, Unchangeable 
O'er all His Works He reign*. 

His Dominion cannot fail. 

But undiilurbM remains : • 
His Dominion ftandeth fail:. 

Is, when Time no more ihall be> 
Still ihall His Dominion lail ' 

Tliro' All Eternity. 

€. He delivers by^His Love^ 

He refcues Souls from Death, 
Signs He works in Heaven above. 

And Signs in Earth beneath ; 
Daniel he doth every Hour 

From the Lhn\ Faw retrieve,, 
iBm fav'd from Satan*s Powers 
•Andio ! by Grace I Uvc« ^ 
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The Three €^rD»BWt. im /sfot 
Piiry Furnace. 

I. f^OD of ^riwA Faithful TSrcc, 

VJ Who braved a Tyiant's Ire> 
Nobly fcorn*d to bow their- Knee^ 

And walked unhurt in Fire ; 
Breath their Faith into my Breail^. 

Ann me in this Fiery Hour, 
Stand, O Son of Man ! confeU 

In all Thy Saving. Powr. 

2-. Lo!* on Dangers, Deathsi. and Snares^ 

r every Moment tread. 
Hell' without a Veil appear^, 

And flames around my H6ad> 
Sin increafes more and more, 

Sin in all 16 Strength returns. 
Seven Times hotter than before* 

The Fiery Furnace bums. 

3. But while Thou^ my Lofi.n%.att.*n^^ 
My Soul dirdains^c»-ie(tr>- 

Sin and Satan I: defy 

Still impotently nfiar^^ 
Earth and Hell theis' WaiSi nuyvwagii^ 

Calm I mark their vain Defign. 
Smile to fee them idljivmgft* 

Againft a Child-^l^isei 

4. Unto Thee, . wcf^- Hdpi »y WlijWN. 
My Safeguard,, aniinB^/Hosweei. 

Confident I Hill loolikni:^. 

And ftill receive Thy Power- 
All the Alien's Hbfts«lnc)tefey 

Blaft, and fcattei^ w>lh*nMn(^-B^e»$. 
Satan comes; I turmniy/Pacft^ 



V ^^ 
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f. Sin in me, tlie IiAred Foe, 

A whilefubfilb in'Chains^ 
Bot Thou all Thy Power fealt (hew. 

And flaylu IM Reki»m4i 
Thou (halt conquer mj Tk^tii - •• -: 

Thou (hah qd^ch rt^xdiThyStdollg'^ 
Fill me with a Purer Fiit,' ' * -/" 

And change me into Go D« • t ' 



yi Thanksgiving. 

I. 'T^IS of Thy Mercies, LoRn, 
X That I am not confum*d« 
By God and Men abhor^d. 

To endlefs Torments doomed ; > 
Thy tender Mercies never foil," _^- 

And therefore I am not in Hdll. 



2. In vain was TopHet mov*d 

To meet me from beneath^ 
For Jesus's fakeJbelov'd . 
I Tcape the Second Death r 
Thy tender Mercies never ;faiU 
And therefore I am not in Hell. 



3. Within its Mouth I was, 

And there I lay zQe^r ■ ^ 
Tts Mouth it could not dofe, ^ 
My Soul it could not (leep : " ' 
1'hy tender Meitiesiievcr &il» 
•And therefore I am not in Hell. 

4« Thy Mercies found out me. 
To me they firft did doop. 
From Depths of Mifo^ 
. Xhy Mtrcica biow^J^X mt xj:^^ 



Thy tender Mercies never ImI, - - 
^nd therefore! am not mHcIK ; 

5 , Thy dear PreferviDg- Grace 
Each Moment I receive. 
And tmft tQ&e ThyFace^ 
And without Sin to live': 
Thy tender Mercies never fail. 
And I ihall never be in Hell. 



He that lofeth bis Life for my Sakt 
Jhallfindit. . 

I . T> E it according to Thy Word ! 

j[3 This Moment let it be, 
Othat I now, mydeareft Lord, 

Might lofe my Life for Thee! 

!8/Now, jEsir, let Thy powerfiil Death 

Into my Being come. 
Slay the Old Adam with Thy Breath, 

The Man of Sm confome. 

3. Whatever I have, or Can, or Am, 
I now would fain refign, 

Andlofe my Nature, andniy Name^ 
O God, to purchafe Thine. 

4. Withhold whatever my Fkih requires, 
Poifon my Pleafant Food, 

Spoil my Delights, my vain Deiires^ 
•My All of Creature^Good. 



V>^^ 
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r. My Old Afbaioiu moitify. 

Nail to ihe CmA mj Will, 
Daily, and hourly bid me die, . . 

Or alcogetlier;kilI. 

••- -. if 
6. Paflion, a»d AfWritfrdeiioy. . 4. 

Tear, teartbis Pride away. 
And all my BoUft, and idle Joy, 

And all my Nature ikiy. 

y. Jesv, zny Liic, appear within. 

And bniife the" Serpent*s Head, 
Enter my Soul, esctirpate Sin, 

Caft Qut-lhe .Carfed Seed. 

8. Thou wilt, ITrtiow, Thoa wih appear, . 

And end this inward Strife, 
Thy Harbinger proclaims Thee near. 

And Dca£- makes Way for Life. 

19. Haft Thoumot made me 'willing, Xcmc d ? 

Would I not (die ihis. Hoor? 
Then fpeak the Killing, Quickening Word, 

Slay, ■ raiie mtt by Thy Fower. 

«o. Slay me, and I in TheeihaD truft. 

With Thy DtadMenaiire, 
Awake, and fine from out the Duft, 

Soon as '■ this ^Nature dies* 

1 1 . O'let it now^make ;Hlifte to dic» 
The MortabWound receive. 

So ftiall I live ; and yet not I, . . ;/ 

But'CHRisT in me fhall li^. 

12. Be itticeording toThy-Word, / ^ 
This Momenflet it be, •, 

The Life I lofe for Thee rcq Lovlb^ 
I find affain in TVtee. ' ' 
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Watch inalllthings. 

1. lEsv, my Saviour, Brother^ Priend, 
J On whom I caft my cyery One, 

On whom for all Thiogs I depend, 
Infpire^ and then accept my Pxayer. 

2. If I have tailed of Thy Grace, 
The Grace that fare Salvation bringB, 

If with me now Thy Spirit ftays^ 
And hovering hides me in His Wings. 

3. Still let Him with my Weakncfe flay, 
Nor for a Moment^s Space depart, 

fivily and Danger turn away. 

And keep, till He renews oiy Hearj:. 

4. When to the htfl or Right I ftiay. 
His Voice behind me may I hear,, 

" Return, and walk in .Christ thy Way, 
« Fly back to Christ, for Sin i? n«tr. 

5. His Sacrcfi Unftion from above 
Be ftill iny Comforter, and Guide, 

Till all the Stony He remove. 
And in my Loving Heart reiide. 

6. Jesu, I fain would walk in Thee^ 
From Nature's every Path retreat. 

Thou art my Way ; my Leader be. 
And fet upon the Rock my Feet. 

7. Uphold me, Saviour, or I fall, 

O readi me out Thy gracious Hand, 
Only on Thee for Help! call, 
Only by Faith ii^Th^ I fland. 



U ^ Y«x^^ 
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J. Pierce, fill me with an humble Fear, 

My utter Helple&efs reveal ; 
SaUD, andSipaieralwa^r&nQary 

Thee majrl always nearer fed. 

9. O that to Thee my coiM^t Mind, 
Might with an even Flame afpire ! 

Pride in its earlieft Motions find. 
And mark the Rifings of Ddire. 

10. O that my tender Soul might fly 
The firfl; abhor*d Approach of 111, 

Quick, as the Apple of an Eye, 
The Slighteft Touch of Sin to feel. 

a I. Till Thou anew my Soul create. 
Still may I ilrivc, and watch, and pray, 

."Humbly, and confidently wait, 

And long to fee Thy JhrfcSt Day. 

12. My whole Regard ftill may I place 
On the faint Ray of opening Light, 

(The fure Prophctick Word of Grace 
That glimmers thro* my Nature's Night. 

VI 3. Here let my SouPsTure Anchor 'bd> 
• Here let me fix my wiihfiil Eyes, 
And wait till I exult to fee 

The Day-Star in my Heart arife. 

14. My Lord, Thou )vilt not long delay. 
This Inward Calm proclaims Thee near. 

Sorrow, and Doubt are fied away, . 
My Lord fhall in my Heart appear* 

15. Jesu, my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
As I believe, fo let it be ; 

O make me patient to the End, 
And then reveal Thy (cU \&Mt. 
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>Ver Mntiiig with Defirc' ' " r 
_^ For Thee, O Christ, I call^ 
Thee I reftlefsly require, ■ ' 

I want my God, my All.- 
Jesu, dear redeeming Lor dj 
I wait Thy Coming from Above : 
Help me, Saviour, fpeak the Word, 
And perfedt me in Love. 

2. Wilt Thou fuffer me to go 

Lamenting all my Days ?^ 
Shall I never, never know 

Thy Sandlifying Grace ? 
Wilt Thou not Thy Light aflwd. 
The Darknefs from my Soul remove ? 
Help me, Savioor, &c. 

3. Wretched, naked, poor, aiidUiindv. ^ 

AiRiaed^ and diftreil. 
Settled Peace I cannot find» 

Unintemipted Reft, . 
Till my Spirit is reftor'd. 
And fixt my Heart on Things above : 
Help me. Saviour, &c. 

4. Gifts, alas ! cannot foffice, , ^ . ^ * 

And Comforts all are vain, 
}FJ!fi/e One Evil Uottght Can ri/e^ 

I am not botn again : 
Still I am not as my Lord, 
Thy Holy Will I do not prove : 
Helpme^ Saviour^ &c. 



■W . 
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J. Why haft Thou on me beftowM 
Thy free, preventing Grace i 
Why beheld me in my Kood, 

And caird to feek Thy Face ? 
Thou haft not my SodrabhorM, 
But ftill with me Thy Spirit ftitDvfc : 
Help me. Saviour, *c. 

6. Why didft Thou my Ranfolfi pay. 
The Work of Faith begin? 
Surely Thou haft purg'd away 

The Guilt of all my Sin: 
All the Guilt's on Thee transfcr'd : 
And wilt Thou not thd Power remove? 
Help me, Saviour, &c. 

7.L0RD, iflonTheebdfeW, ' 

The Second Gift impart. 
With th' Indwelling Spirk^iv€l= 

A new, a loving Heart: 
U with Love Thy Hc*rt W ftbfV, ' 
If now o'er me Thy Bowels move,. 
Helpmc, Savio^, St. 

8. Let me gain my Calling's Ho^,. 

O make the Sinner clean ; ' 
Dry Corruption's Foaitt*iln up; 
CutofFth'Intaa-of Sifi^ • 
Take me into Thee, my Ldicui 
And I (hall then no longer rove : ..:...». 

Help me, Saviour, &^. ' ■ 

. ■ • . •■ ■ ■■ ■■ I 

9. Thou, my Lifir, irfy T>c«frii^' bl?/- ■ ! 

My Portion here'beHyiv, ' 

Nothing would 1- feek but Thee, 

Thee only woufcl' ^ know i ' 
My exceeding grcnt Re^ward," 
JMV Jj J*^ ven on Kanh , my l\«;?^ve\\ t>\jovt \ . .^ 
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TO. Grant me now the Bliis to &el 
Of thofe that arc in Thee : 
Son of God, Thyfdf reveal, 

O ftamp Thy Name on me } 
As in Heaven be here ador'd. 
And let me now the Prcwnife prove : 
Help me. Saviour, (peak the Word, 
And perfed me ii^ Love. 



Lei this Mind be in you^ which nvasi 
alfo in Christ Jesus. 

1. TESU, ihall I never be 

J Firmly grounded upon Thee ? • 
Never by Thy Work abide. 
Never in Thy Wounds refide ! 

2. Oh! how wavering is my Mind, 
Toft about with every Wind f 

Oh f how quickly doth my Heart 
From the Living Qc^n depart I 

3. Eafily I fall away. 
Never am I at one Stay j 
Strong in Faith I feem this Hour, 
Stript the next of all my Power. 

4. Faith is loft in Unbelief^ 

toy is fwalbwM up of Grief: 
lope, my lateft Hope expires, 
God, my angry God, retires. • 

C7 Vaniihing cut of my Sight, 
J B su s leaves me funk in Night ; 
Where fhall I my J esus ftnd, 
Helpkb J, and dark,. andbUxA^ 
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6. Sedc, O feek Ihb, Lt^kb, agsrliv 
Let not all Thy Gifts be vain, 
Comfort to my Soul ttfiert. 
Come, and never l^veihtilMc^. 

7. Jesu, let my tfetort. fed 
Thou art God lifltlnmgcaWfe : , . 
J AH, JEHOVAH, Gx^tl AM, 
Speak into my Soul Thy Name. 

8. Fruit that I may bqir, ordain i 
That my Fruit nlay ftil! rerhaift, 
Klake my Hearty add keej^ tt ti^> 
i^fter God my Soul renew. 

Grant, thalt eviJiy Monleift I 
[ay believe, and feel Thte flight 
StedfafUy behold Tli^r Pace, 
Stabliih'd with Abiding Grace. 

JO. Plant, and root, andftcinaic 

All the Mind that was in TJiee :. 

Settled Peace i then (hsfti fesli 

Jbsu's is a Quiet Mind. , i 

11. When it doth in ne'Sppenv 
I fhall nothing covet here. 

I (hall cafl the Woiid behind^ 
Jesv^s is an Heavenly Mind. 

1 2. Then th' accurfed Lull of Phcife 
Shall in me no more have Place ; 
Fride no more my Sonl 'fliall bhid ; . 
Jisu*s is an Humble Mind. 

1 3. Anger I no more fhall kel. 
Always quiet, always ftiW \ 

Meekly on my Gob rteWd^ 
Je$u*5 is aGcndcMuxd. 



1 223 ] 

14. I fhall fuffer, and fulfil 
AW my Father's gracioos Will^ 
Be in all alike refign'd ; 
Jesv's is a Pa'tirtK hfoid. 

15. When 'tis deeply rooted here> 
Perfed Love ftiall caft out Ftttt j 
Fear doth fervile Spirits bind; 
jEsu'sis a Y'^o'ble mind. 

16. WhenIfeelit*JtottrttWn, 
Khali have no Power to fin ; 

How ihould Sinl* ErrtsHitCettdt 
Jesu's is a SpotleTs Mtiind. 

17. I fhall nothing knowtdidb 
Jesus, and Him Crucified ; 

I fhall An to ttifci bcjrfi*di 
Jesu^s is a Loving IMnid. 

18. I fhall triurripb ewliiort, . 
Gratefully my God 'tSiotCy 
God fo good, fo trde, ib kind; 
Jesv's is a ThankfulMli^. 

19. Lowly, loving, meek, and pure 
I fhall to the End Endure, 

Be no more to Sm indin^d-i 
Jesu's is a Confbnc Miiid. 

io. I fhall folly be TcftorM 
To the Image of my Lor d, 
Witneffing to aflMahkind, 
Jesu's is a Perfect Minfl. 
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If we confefi our Sins^ He is faiths 
fulandjuji to forgive us our SinSy, 
and to cleanfe us fron All JJn- 
righteoufnefs. i John. i. 9^ 

1, TT^Ather of my Dying Lord,.. 

Jt/ To whom I fue for Peace, 
Trailing in Thy foithful Word^ 

Lo f I my Sins confefs. 
For Thy Truth^and Mercies Sake,.. 

Grant the Bleffing which I dairn^ . 
Cafl my Sins behind Thy Back ; 

I aik in J B s u *^ Name. 

&• Haft ThoQ not reversed my Doomij 

Thou hafl ; and I believe : . 
Yet I ftill a Sinner comey 

ThatThoQ mayft ftiO fbrghre. 
Wretched, mifeiaUe, Uind, 

Fbor, and naked, and andean. 
Stilt, that I may Mercy find, 

I bring Thee nought but Sin. 

)• I have always Equal Need' 

Of Thy forgiving Love, \ 
Still do I the Promi^ plead. 

That I Thy Truth may prote. 
Juft, and faithful as Thou art. 

Hear me now my Sins-con^^. 
Hear, and purify my Heart 

From All Unrighteoufnefs. 

4. Lord, I look to be made clean 

Yrom every finful Blot, 
All Uhnghteoufnefs, and Sm 
In Peed, and Woid, aad l^^^^v- 
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Evil ihall not here abide, 
Sin fhall have ho Place in me» 

Fnxn th* Iniquity of Pride 
AndSelfl&alibeiTce. 

5.1 ihall be redeemed from All, 

Unlefs Thy Word is vain, . 
-Here recover from my Fall, 

My Eden here regain, . 
Jesus fhall His Image here 

Perfe6lly in me reftorc, 
God fhall in my Flefh appear. 

And Sin fubiiil no more. 



^hey that nioatt on the Lord fikll 
renew their Strength, 

1. T Ord, I bch'eve Tly Every Word, 

I ^ Thy Every Pfonwfejtitw, • .. AV 
And lo \ I wait on Th^, my ti0R P> . . '^ 
Till I my Strength renew. 



2. If in this feeble Flelh I may 
A while ihew. forth Thy Pmife, 

Jesu, fupportthe^tt?rii|gClay, 
And lengthen o»t my J^ays. 

3. If fuch a Worm as t can fpread 
The Coffimon Spyioeir's Name, 

Let Him who rais*d Thee from tht Bwd, 
Quicken my Mortal Frame. 

4. Still let me live Thy BTood to (hew. 
Which purgjBs, every Stain, 

And gladly linger but below 
A few more Years inyaiu. 



■i .,-• 



— V^^ 
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5. My Time and Life.^e jn Thy Hand,:,. .. 
No more for Death. I groan. 

Still let me live Thy Blood to Shpir, ^ ' : 
Till aU Thy Will be done. 

6. My Life, I know* Thou canft repair^ / ■ 
And give a fironger Thread ; -*' - 

Bot Lo R D, of This I take no Care ; - 

For, O! my Soul is dead. 

7. Health I fliall have, if That be belt^ "^ / 
But what is Health to me ? 

Alas ! my Spirit cannot reft, .. 

Till it is whole with Thee.' ' * 

8. The.Spirit of an healthful Mind^^ 
For This I w^it in Pain, 

This pretious Pearl I long to find^ . \ 

And to be bom again. . ; 

9. Spare me, till I n>y Strength «>f Soulj.' ' - 
Till I Thy Love retrieve. 

Till Faith ihall nuke> my Spirit whdc^ . 
And perfect Sonndno^ give* . 

IQ. Faith to be healVh, Tbtmknow'ft, I hari 

From Sin to be maife clean. 
Able Thou art from .Sin to fave^ • 

From All IpdwdUng Sin. 

11. Surely Thou canft, Idonotdoabt: , 
Thoi^ wilt Thyfelf impart, 

The Bondwoman's Bafe Son-caft ouH 
And take up All my Heart. 

1 2. I ftiall my Antient Strength renew : 
Th/ £xcellence Divine, 

(ff Thoa art good,- if TYioxi att tt>^^\ „. 
MTlrooghoutmy Soul flaitt &a^^- 
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13.1 ^all, a weak and hdplefs Worm» 
Thro' Jesus fttength'ning me, 

Impoifibilities perform, 
And li^e from Sinning frtc. 

14. For This in ftedfaft Hope I wait ; 

Now> Lord, my Soul reftore. 
Now the New Heavens and Earth create. 

And I ihall fin no more* 



Itbe Things which are impoffible with 
Man are pojjible to God. 

1. W JHat a Myftery am I, 

VV A Myftery of Sin, 
Full of All Iniquity, 

Unholy, and undean ! 
Every Thought of AUt)ur Hearts 

Only Evil always is^ 
Now, I know, my inward Parts 

Arc very Wickednefs. • , 

.2. Striped of every boafted Grace, 

Of every Shew of Good, 
• Still I am but what I was, 

Unchang'd, and unrenewed. 
Duft and Aflies is my Name, 

Sinful Duft and Afhes I, 
'Bearing all my Sin and Shame, 

At jEsu'sFeetllie. 

'3. From a Thing like me unclean, 

A clean and holy Thing, 
^Who of all the Sons of Men 

Can ever hope to brmg? , . > 
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All our Str^e at laft miift qeafci 
All our Strength and WifiliiBi bil. 

Such a Work we maSt confefit '^ - 

With Man Impoflibte. -• „ . ■• - ■ ^ 

4. But (hall Human Wcakil«jfl'Au«'" ...*'' 
To limit Strength Diyirtc? ' '. "^ ' . .^n 

Teach Almigjktf WifdoA wti^e " 

To lay the Meafuring Liac? ' " 
Yes ; we give our Go d the Lye, 

Trample on the, All-cleanfmg BIoQdj^ 
From aU Sin to fave, we cry, 

This is too bard for God. 

5. Still we lifteiuo oar Foe, - \. 
Hi^OthetGolpelhear, ^'^ r) 

" No Perfection is below : 

*• No Love that cafts out Fear, 
^' Fear, and Sin mul^ (lill xenaain, 

'* Still in you maintain theis^C,' ' ' ' 
" Sin Jometimes will always leigily . 

" And force yott tOwfiibmifc ' -^ 

6. Soon as Satan gives the Word, 

His Advocates for Sin, , . . : 

WitneA with their Lying Lord^ 

" Ye never can be clean 
" From All Sin, wMle here bdow 5 

'* Do not you the Word receive, " 
•* Go d's own Word may tell Ycm fo, 

•* But do not you believe.** ' - 

7. Flefh and Blood cry otft amanr .'^' 
It cannot. Cannot be ! ^ -.• • -^ '- 

All my Faith and Hope is vain 

From Sin to be fet free : 
I with only Evil feiugh«. 

Full of defp'rate Wicfcednefi, 
J ivho fin in Every Thou^t, 

dnlftom fimunacc&t 
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\. World, and Si|^; and .Satango^ 

Andafkmy feithfai Lors» 
Jurdy I the Troti fhall know^ * . ^ ^ 

For he hath fpolce the Word : 
l^hether every Ptrfedi one 

Shall not as lus Mafier be, 
rhoa (halt fhortly wfke it knowii» 

Shalt aifwcry,£Q>n, fiir.me. . ::i% 

Let God be frtie^ imde^ 

1. f^ OD of all Power, and Troth and Love« 
VJ I aft my Faith on Thee, . : 

Bxpeft Thy Prc^Buie&to prnve 
Accomplilh'd all in me. '.- \: 

2. In Hope belieWi^'againll Hope 
Thy^aidifblpe^ L^^eai^ 

Aflnr^d thatllioa jt^fe'iilt me «pa 
And make me firop^iadeoL \ ,. 

3. Thoa fhalt on me Thy Spirit jxiar, ^ .^ ^ 
- .^id make the Smaerdcaiiy « . 

In Confidence I wait the Hour 

. '.When J,ft*xafe.6oi^fi«.;: V.V^^ v v;* 

4. I troll, that ibihe ij&JXfHim 

Thpg wilt .my Sonl reftore, . ,. 

AndrihianinTlUnelffl^lhiM^. ' . ;^ - 
And I ihaU Sin no more. ' ''> . 

J. Though Satan aU thy l%(i^cfeiqr«''-' 
He {ha}.l^QO more deouve, _ ... . .p,. 

I cannot^iVe my'Gdb Q^ t^^ . ' 
For I ihaU finely Hve;';. • . \ '' W ,,., 

• • ■■ Vt •• " '" ^** 



t^^oJI 



6. Though MAi mifpMm tUSkHmtj, 
Tlie Power they %W^kSttW. . 

Let every Man a LISr W, 
So G o D alone be Htiriie. 

7. Though Natui«4i])'4Uitl*Ftdh«tu!ilMt 
Would frofo^OffemiftHb-lblft, 

Go D fhall His We^<fi^cefii^)Hk, (@<6 1^ 
, Is g reater than my Heart. 

^S.jnufDMJnbdieflJftaggcTJDOt,. > . 

* TRoogh-AlbW'iiSy'SbuFfsafead, ^ ' 
Quicken*d in Chrift^'fibl&i Vvery Thought 
Of Sin I (haU be freed, 

9. I fhall betpd^Eaedriti^iove 

For thou haft rpotetfae'WMi^ 
The Servant cannot be.«bDfe; 

But ihall be Asi)us Lord. . 







*I without Sin fhall live. 



TTfwif writ yrtiina \*mf\^ 



!% Will iedfneaip^&tM, w Ht is 
, in Hea^ofn. . 




Expeaii^ to reo^ve. 

2. Thy Win by m^'d^'Mfli^ a6W^ 
AsbythcQ&ri*)i!)fa]fe[''' ' ' 
alu 
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(ways fee Thee 6\i 

^lory mTby'UNc* , ^ 
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2. I afk in ConfijfiD/cfr tl^e Gjfac^ 

That I may do Thy Wijil/ 
As Angpls who behold Tty, F^?e» * r 

Andallthy Woi^W. 

4. Sorely I fh^l^ tJjjke ^Inaer I, 
Shall fenre Thee without Feaf:^ 

My Heart DO longsp gives tli& Li/& 
To my deceitffl Pray^pr. 

5^. -^ce I Atall ierv« without Conftcaiat, 

Sh^l Qvery Moment pleafe : 

Thofeblefibd Spirks never faulty • 

Nor from Thy S^rvi^ c^. 

6. WIten Thji^9 1)^ W^tdcr of F^ ^i| ^<M]|ht, 

lihallbppyil^^thiAt 
Nor fin in Dee.d» Ofr At^c^ ps TIvoiPg)i(; 
For AngeUn^Vfr^t 

7. From TJ^f5p^^;»Mc,fli^ I ^pftji 
No more unfaith^l prove, 

Bot lovq Tlwe wit^ CfS^t.He^ f 
For An|r4« always 4^^ . ; 

5. Tell me no more, it CaiuiQt be^i 
Ye Sons of p^th and Hdl ; 

The Things i ihp oi B bk ! ? ..lo.4y^T/ ^ 

To God act poffibie^ . 

9. .The.Wortt.rf^^ 

In vain den|[, ^inuf^B^. J^l^ » ; : ' 
I liften nQt*lx>iF>^Mflr%^ 

I hearken to ']^^y;: L 1'* ' ■ 

■ .'■''■<* ■' ■•• 

} o. The Thin2 fyx which Th^^ bidS me pray^ 
Thou promiM tpfive^ 

i wichcuit Sm Ai„ 



1 1 . 1 all Thj holy Win fhall prove J 
I a weak finfiil Warm, 

When Thee with AH my Heart I love> 
Shall All Thy Law perforar. 

1 2. The Graces of my Second Birth 
To me ihall All be given, 

And I fhaU do Thy W5l on Earth, 
As Angels do in Heaven-. 

Ill 1 ■■■! ' I " 

^e JFord of our Gop JhaSJani 
forever.' : 

i^ T^RisoNBRs of Hope, lift op yoar Headsy 
X . The Day of Liberty draws near I 

Jesus, who on the Sdrp6nt treads. 
Shall foon in your Behalf -appear; 

The Lord (hall .to Hb Temple come : . 

Prepare yoar Hearts to mafceHSin Rdonr f " ; 

«. We All (hall fiiKl (whttn in Hfs Word • ^ 
Himfelf hath caasM to -piit oor Trttft) • 

The Father of our ^yinjS Lord 
Is ever to His Promife juft r 

Paithful, and juft to feal oarpipce,- 

And cleanfe from all Ifarighteonfi ii Bfe. • * ' 

3. LoRD« w^ confefs our Sins to Thee^; 
InSinmwerevonceiv^d'^linoi^ :^ ^ 

Plung'd hi the Depth of lllifery, ' 

We never can to Thee return, ^ - 
Till Thou our Fallen Souls conVm, - 
And give the New, JBelievipg Heart. , . . . 

4. Now, if Thou Canfr, withhol^t&c iStice 
i^iiom Sinners hungry, TObiitJEra^, ^goifr; 

}yho aik Thy Love, who iwft^TVi^ 1?w»?, 
Who fcver knock at Mercy* "Dw, ^^ 



At J^^*9 Beet who hxaMy He, ? " 
RdUy'i iat Jflsv>F«lodie. . 

^. Yes, XpiLD; we miiil believe Thfejundj 
Thoo nevep c^i^ i^^(hfi»l pfcnne v > - - • 

Surclywe fhall Thy Mengj fculv-. :. *■ * • 
Who aik fhall all icccivB Thy Lovfc, 

Nocismft ThoB it to mq deny «; :: r . ' 

I aik, the Chkf of SiniiecB I { 



4 Tii donr 3:iiny Prayf?r jfea* piyc^^.jhcf^Suj^^ .' 
ttrtji K«sld&'4 my giici<>us JFa*er?s E Vi 

He hears, Hp j^fiMerttOiiiJf, Crips; 
My Goo (hall in my Heart appear ; 

He hath. to me a Toknir civen; ^ ■" ^ * C y 

This inwudrPcao:, this Tdl^iflHSBBiBBi; < 

7.\Vliere}6recf /Him I make .my iBo^, -\ 
I triumph ID HirTiuth, aad:fihU:e» - 

I in His ftitfctfiil MexcieaiOufl^ ■ '^ ' 

I fhall with Joy behold His Face,. 

I fhall be.iboa His ixr^Abodci^ .'■'"• ■ '* 

A Temple of the Living Xjotu/ " < 

-A •.•■;■■ ■ '.' :,! ' vr . *. ^i"l 

8. O ye of Fear&l Ifiract, itcAni^ .: -'• 
Your dowACaft Handt amkfyes.flift'mpr- - ' 

Ye fhall not ba iarg Bal cn« .iohg.j Vi;-. 
Hope to the End, in Jesus hope, 
TellTIim, yet^itHisGraceWpt)*^ ''^'' ^ 
And cannot ^ilj if ^D is Love.' 

9. jWoncrs of Hppr^.fafi fin>og» :be^i>ohi K t- 
Caft off your iioiibts^ diftaa^ib fear 4 j^ 

Dare to Belipve ; oft-CujE^it&T l^y^i^liolii;.- > . . "'-^ 

WrefWe with Christ in mighty PiJiyjer, 
Tell Him, A^c will ,110c Jet -TAec^go^ 
Till we Th;(,]jaj|iv»/i;hy..Nattucfa^^ 

.,-■•* ;-'i ,:.,." •..■■•* Vkl',^ ^/ \ <■- *• '^'• 



1 234. 1 



10. Haft Thoir not 'died to purge Oar ^, 
And rofe, Thy Death for -as «to plead ? 

To write Thy Law of Love within 
(W Hearts^ and nuke us free indeed ? 

That we our JM^ siifght regain, 

Thoa diMil, an4 -cou'dft not die in 



ti. Lord, we believe; wai mat tHeHcnr 
Which all Thy greatt Salvation < brings : 

The Sp'rit of Love, and Health, and Power 
•Shan come, waii make us Priefis and Kings ;« 

Thou wilt perfbrrt Thy Faithful Word, 

The Servant ihall be Af'hls Loud. 

12. ThePromife -ftands fcr evtrJmt^ 
And. we fhall in Thine Inu^ flune, - 

Partakers of a Nature pure. 

Holy, and Perfea^ and Divine;. 

In Sprit joinTd to Thee the Son, 

As Thou art with Tjiy Father OmK ■ i . 

»3. Faithful, and tJ%e, we now receive 

The Promife, ratified fay Thee, 
To Thee the When and How we leave. 

In Time, and'ih Eternity ;.*)■' 
We only hang upon Thy Woed^ 
The Servant fiiali be As< his LaKW 



Zechariab iv. 7, &c. 

^' f^ Great Mountain,, who art Thoa 

V^ Immede^' Immoveable h 
Highas Heav^afpimThy B^ow, « ^' 

ThyFootiinksdcqxasHell: ' 

"^W, alas ! I long have known. 

Long have fe\t Tbte ftxt ^rnxbaTiy 
^^^ beneath thy Wei^U 1 ^twi-, 

'^Aou art IndwdHng Sin- ^^ ^^ 



a. Thoa a)t Darlpie^i. i^ pi!/ Min<^ 

Pcrvcrf^rfs in my Willy 
Lome u)0ii^inate and blind,. > i 

WUciLolmyscleayes toll],: ? 

Every Pkpi,Wa;iSfir^ ,?'' ..:.•.• 

Anger,, L^H, . a?jd;Pridc Thou artj. 
Self, and Sin, an4 Sinfiiihiefs^ - / 

Aad Unbdief^tf H^W^.i .. 

J. Not 13^ Human .1(1^^,. or Power- ; . .^ 
; QhaA Thott be moy*4 from hence, . 

Divine Pnampoteyce^. , , /. ,^ 
My Z^r«iitf j</is ncar,i : ' ' • ^ ' , 

I ha¥C not beUfy'4 uVjpuy^^^ ,» . 

Thou, whenjE^ys 3otJiapp^ ; •' ^^ ^^3 

Shalt fink mt^a^iE^^^ ;./ • 

4. Christ, theH^t^CtoWcr-StOBp .. 
ShaU be Imoght forth m Me ;. 

Glory be to X)hr is T alone,. : 

His Grace ihaUife^.iae fre^ : f ; 
Ifhallfhoatmy.Savi«PF*dNj^fae». ;n 

Him- i evervojre fiia(l.pi9ir<|i. 
AH the Work c^Qrace proclaim,,. - roK 

Of SandifyingGtaQe^i . . : ,. 

.. J.:j. .-. i. - * .;. .,. ■ a ;'y 

5. Christ kath the Foundat]0n laid^, 
' And Christ fhali build me up. 

Surely I fhaH foon be^Aiade ^ ' - " . •. 

Partaker of my Hope: 
Ailthor of my'i?aitt/|4c i^> .. ; ir .. 

He its Finifhcr ftull fci^ :^. . % } ' 
Pcrfea Lo vfe ihall fekl mcUi^ ;.4 ... . -. ' / 

To all Eternity. ,..,,.... 1 »: 

'•v.-.,. .tif 1 ... .:■ -i^ 

"■■■'■ •■'♦=' : ■■ ' 
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i.^^ Grbat MoBRtMh wkoartTiig«L 

V^ That dtres my Go 9 4cfy^ 
Thou (halt tremble, fteop, ^fidbow. 

When jB8V6 4atdhkW8 b*^-: 
When He to my Heart ^ooineslii^ 

Thou (halt there noli^Bger be. 
From that Hour, Indwdling Sin, . 

Thou haft no iPkce it^jne. 

2. AsaGjcainrfWiitoid-ftcijr^ ; 

If Faith^in Pa n M t I hii^^, . . 
From All SmT fliall be fte?^ - '' ' 



I know, my Lo-it^^ wijl^toe ' 
Me from All Inlqutii^/ 

Faith fhall move the Mountein^IoM!;. 
Caft it out into the Sea 

Of Kbi^H-dc^Q^BUoJ. ' 

3. Who hath flightitd, 'or coatemn*d: 

The Day of fe«JWt tPhinraJx , , ' V^ ■- 
I ihall be by Graoe tideemU ■ 

*Tis Grace SaLratioii brmgs:.' •■ 
Ready now my SaviiMriiiEuids^ ' 

Him I (hall rejoice to-fee :, , 
With the Plummet in His Haoda 

To build and iinhhinc. 

4. 1 rieht early (hall aMfake^ 

And fee the Perfea Day, 
Soon the Lamb of Gotv iball lafae 

My Inbred Sin away ; 
When to me my Xo UiD ihall cxmtf . 

Sin for ever (hall depart : 
Jbsus takes up All the Room 

la a JBeiieving Heart. 



;.^ 
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5. Son of God, arife, arifc^ 

And to Thy Temple come; 
Look, and witb Thy Flaming Eyes 

The Man of Sin confume ; - 
Slay him with Thy Spirit, LbRi>f 

Reign Thou in my Heart alone. 
Speak the Sandlifying Word, 

And feal me AH Thine own. 



Waiting fqr the . Pr OM 1 s b . , 

1 . TA Ro o PI M o Sodl. fliakc off thy Fewi^-. 
JL/ Fearful Sou! Wlfti^ong, -be boldij, ' • 

Tarry till the Lord app^ars^' ' 

Never, never, quit thy Hold. 
Murmur not at Hb bday. 

Dare not fet Thy God a Time, 
Calmly for His CSfl^ing fta/, ^ ' v ^ 

Leave it, leave it All to Him* '•-- 



.'0 



2. Fainting Soul, b^lx4d, be^ftrMg^ lonruo \ 
Wait the Leifurie'of 4hy LOrT>> r - V^ i 'a\\ z /f 

Though it feem lo tarry Idtag; • '■- ■'- ' 

True; and feithfblis^WWolrd. > V 

On His Word my S«ul I caft; ' j. " 

(He cannot Himfelf deny) 

Surely it fhall fpeak:iit laft,- ' 
It (hall fpeak, and ihall not lye. 

,' y;\: .-.■:: .;., *:' '.• ::.?, ,\i::i\^ /'^^^ ; 

3. Every one that feckn^flmll fcld-; - ' \^ >^. i 
Every one that a&s IhalKkafrec ' ■ -j** c T 

Christ, the Satriour of Mankind,/ 

Willing, able All to fave : . 
Ifhall His-Salvatiooifee^ ' '*' , J* •' 

I in Faith'^jEsvs oil^ 'j • /-' •-- 
I from Sin (haU,ie fet free, : ^' • "^ 

Perfeaiy fet ffecLfrom AUr' : ^ ' 



4. Lo It D, my Time i&in 11^ Qaj^ 

Weak, andhelplef^as I «9bl 
Surely Thou qM»^nMkli m^ ibp^« 

I believe in J ESu'lNiwM: 
Savioar, inTeq^tgtiflp 7bo«i* 

Thou haft fay>\l «»« Wecof^iv 
Thou from Sio doft (^Kf mr NaV^ 

Thou (halt fave .vtcvwrn^^ 

J. Wherefore fhoutd-I donbt ^ Gxactt 

Whi^h I «yery Mom^Bjptm^e^ ■. . 
Sin and Satab murf gWPlace^ ."• 

Bqtk i»u|fcyid^^4||bgwI<WN 
Sin^ BsASmi^nf^^^Mm. 

But Thoo All-Suffipeat ^t^ . 
Thou art Infinite k| t^^i^ . > . . 

Thou art greater thax^ jgcij^ f^^tk 

6. Gladly therefore ,w»)l I hmSi' . 

Of my Soul's Wrw!^^ . 
Ia*Sinner, hdpleis, loft, 

I cannot fiiodnipilipecfiQAki ,.- ; - 
Yet the Power fmnifi d^ ff ftu : » 1 5:^; 

Now it doth from. Sb ftww " ' . 
When it finfa iWK) mjf?B»ti** ; - . . 

Purelam^asGo.!! if pq». . . 

Thel^AM-fc. .. , ..' . 
I. /^ Je su, full oiF Truth and Graoi., 

1 wait to kp Th)t lanc|y,JI<»ca5>., .jp - . 
I feek fi>ed4p3f^ ^* fThjf JllpO0. 

z. InThee,.whohafticAKm'dQf|^ld^. 

Mine, and the Soutl.of AU MaMiuid#. 
Tho*'once to Sin and Sftt^'ibUf ,. i ^ 

Sorely I ihall Redaft^iaas^ &>&.* • - - 



v'^' 



Thy fporiftttoiU te H«n iikttatd Bkiok^, 
That mine thit*^e«llli|^t Ml'^bt'^toiu - 

4. Thou« Lord, for «ie<a Sinner made. 
Haft robb'd me of my Curfe and Pain, 

Haft died, and.fiiRi?d mft^ ^md;. • ' -V^ ^l: 
That I thfo' XineTiilig^im Mliiei^.' 

5. Now In Thy Smi%A lltikemkh Tkie^ 
My Friend^'«Did *Ad^i»kali»mHh^Qo9y 

Give me the Sinl& LiJberiw^; ' 

Give me the :fttfrdMfew Tiy IM^k>d. 

I-'. . . 

6. Thoa art the Anchor of my Hope, 
Thefaithf»«yl^€>»^VIr;T : : : : 

Surely Thy DeltklWlittife^ttfc'W-' - - 
For Thou haft died^t I'ttsty^WC ^ ^^ ' 

.:-:!. : . ..; j_ ' "^i'i ^ » '' 

7. Live without ffin! ilf GdlirSiKafli^ ' ' i 
I thus ihall ferve Hlii all my viMy^ 

Shall apprdiend f^uMn I^porftie; 

Andjuftlyi^ritfAfhiiQJdftOk^ 

9. Satan with a^^hiir.Aitt'ifo^maff-.'. 

Me from the GofpePftHfaielam ilov% 
I fhaN receive th? AlmtehtyjFottrec,: i 

And find the Pearl! <JPeff lea Love. . 

9. Tho^ all ther Advocates for Sin 
Aflert their tieath^Diih liberty. 

If jEsu*sBlood QA|itvMiaime<l»«» \ 
Sin ihall not always dwdl in me. 

10. Though'TffatufeipviK.«jf'-jS^^^^ 

I all Hu Trat^-and 'jSjrace.^^/ki^r 
I ihall, a SaiIi^]SkiWr,'*Jf ' * j . ; / 



1^49 

II. MvF2eih» which aj^ Jte caonotJiM; ^^ 
Shall Silenoe keep .b(Are d^l Lo^itD^.. .. 

And Earthy and H^ )uid:$w ft^ft» : .. 
At J^su'sEvfrfaftingT^ori..: >i.._ ^. 1 

...J .r-i :. .r : >i ; ■-■ 
i./^THi'cndBovitr.-tfSniy.^r/: -' M< 

Vy HQwh«iglUl.ttaUiMI ^ 
When, O when (hall f be dam. 

And pure as Go 4 ifeypva;? —fl r 7 
From the Oead:wi||rjii8iMMtfvlvv. •! >^1 

Be in All His BlttBng. Uift; -'^ 
Gain mj Callings QIoskmi iiigt^ 

And enter into Reft ! 






2. O might I A*l MopWt(fllP*.:.: . J .rii 
From evefy.tlfflrk.Qf MiiMk. .:i v.i : •' w^ 

Find the fiOcS^H^vp^'.y. .,,... .*.: i .1 1 

The Rightebufneft Divine, 
R]ghteou&im.«^ichjieirlr^n&; . . ,:.: .-; 

In Himfelf wherf«els>ji£ #roaght; ; 
He no more his GoDioftntti ; • -; 'L*- 

In Deed, or Wonlp^irHhong^. 

3. Unto this thrioolapOTStttiw- ' '"■'■'' -^ 

tow fludlJattabf! ' .: - Ht\ 
All my Time ibrtU»I.i»*it;' '• r- ^-H 

And cannot wait In vaiii'; - 'i : : ! ii'- 
Ifhail Thy Salvation fee, 

1 (haU do Thy Perfeft Wifl, 
Live in dorioos Libert}^ 

AndAJIThyFnhKisfteL^ 

: •: i:.,v' . ..• 

4. Q cut fhottthe Work, and 

Me'nQw a.Cre^ure new, ...■«^ ' ; ' 

For Thy Trudi -and' Mercy 'i SJktr ^^ ';' r . 

The Gnu:ious yfvsaki^iS?^^ ■ ••.'^*^» ^ 
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Let my Life deibid tliy lW«r, 
Bom of God, reaeu^ «tA6t^^^ 

O let me fin no 



{. Fain would I the Tridi prodaim 

That makes me firce indeed^ 
Glorify my Saviour^ INfane* 

And all its Vertuei Tpread : 
Jbsus all our Waoii f^iiivi^k ■ 

jBsuSy mighty to^iedetay 
Saves, and to the mmoft-lMs: ' 

AllThofetkM'MiitftOtililm. '■''■ ' ^* 

6. jBSUy lol I.C{HM^'1C%C<^ 

And wait ^Orbe iiiBtrfi>r$£ 
If Thy Spirit fend fg^th.jpe, ''.' , 

A Worm (hall ihake the Earth) ^ **- " " 
I ihall Thy X^nat iii[une>deGku«^' 

Spread Th]f *Viao)cics «broald, '• 
fieuieWWpbiu»fini)0iWa^ •. ' 

The Battle- Ax ctfsGop. ..... 

7. Perfca then ThyjokrlMyf'onkr 
In a weak, fiq W";^Sw|. :; . • 

All my Sins deflroy, .devout* 

And aU my Sourtranstorm I ' 
Now apply Thy Spinas Seal, — ■ ^ * 

Oa)me,^l»i^l^fi;oin«jm^ {\ 
pEmnQf meo^SelF, and^ 

*^KhAllt|ietife6f]f^e. : . j 

' The "'' 



\-i 




I. I'ORS, I-jlor- 

1 ^ Thy Truths _, 

Waiting to behdld Thy §m^:T^ 

And lif^e— ^in'H^^aihoie,- ^'' 
1 (hall fully httttMmio -' : . . fi : 

AU Thy PromiTeii'Meit^-^ -*--^ •* " 
"Spigbt of HdJ, and JWh, ^%\n^, ; 
/dSbieikl4iiftJktkve. 
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2. Qui the Etktqp change Ua S)db» ' 

His Spots the Leopard loft 2 
Then may I, enur'd to Sin^ - . 

The Path of Virtue cbofe.- I :::7 : 

Sniely in Thy Strength I may.: : . . 

At Thy Word ItfliaTlbe lb i j 
I fhall from my Heart obey^ 

I ihall be white as Snow. 

3. 1 have not bdievM in vain. 

The Word of Faith is five; 
How fhoold Sin in me remain/ . 

When Jbsus (aith, "Be pure! 
** Perfcd as your Father is< 

Father, is there Sin in Thee? 
Jhou art Mine, with AUlPEyBnfe; 

When jBsusilives in me. 

4. Mine is Wifdomj Power is Mine, 

When Ch R 1 9T is in Biy, Heart, 
Thoa,0 Christ, art ^iwcr DiviiKi^ 

Widom Divine Thou artj 
^Soon aiT3iee my Spirit feels. 

Sin no more Wh Flape in me, 
Thenin me All FuLnefe dwelb; 

All Fuheft dwells in Thee. 



Defiring to Lme. 
t. 'TpHEE^ Jbsu, Thee the Sinners FrieA 

X I follow on to apprehend. 

Renew the Glorioi»Swe, . ■ 
Divinely Confident; and SR^ . , 
With vFaith's Ibrong Aw-m TMbfey hMf; 

Thee, my Eternal Life. . 

«. Tell me, OLo.rd„ ifThinelanv 
TcllmcThyNew,Myfl»ioiisN^iiie,- j ^ 
Or Thou flwAt ncvtr twwe-. - • ' 
No, never ^ai I let Thee w>. 
Tm 1 Thy Name, TYiy ^«toM»>B«m.. 
Aodieel that Gox> » *^*^' 
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3. I feel that I*ave Power with GoT)> 
Thou only haft the Pbwcr beflow'i 

And arih'dm&ibr the Fight : 
A Prince thro* Thee Invincible;. 
L pray, , and wreftle, and pr«y9ii» . ^ . _ 

And conquer ia Thy Mi^ht. * 

4. Thy Heart, I know,. Thy tender Heart 
Doth in my Sorrows feel its Part, 

And at my Tears relent. 
My powerful Sighs Thou canft not bear. 
Nor Hand the Violence of my Prayer,. 

My Prayer Omnipotent. 

i|; GivemetheGxBceythet/oveidaim^ .. 
Thy Spirit now demands "thy Name, 

Thou knowft the Spirit's Will, 
He helps my SouPs Infirmity^ 
And ftronely interceeds foF md 

WitkcSroansindpeakable*. 

6. Anfwer, dear LoitD, Thv Spirit^stSroaiv : 
O make to me Thy Nature known. 

Thy hidden Ndme impart, .; _ 

(Thy title is with Thee the fame> 
Tdlme Thy Nature, and Thy Namc^ .. . 

And write it on my Heart. 

7. PuioiMi Or Tiope, to Tbce I tan^ 
And calmly Confident I moom. 

And pray, and'wegi for, Thee :■- 
Ten me Thy Love/ Thy Secret tctti ■ 
THy Myftidc Name in Aie reveal,. . > 

Reveal Thy&lfm me. 



8. Defceod, pafs by. me, and proclaifflv 
OLoRD dTHofts, Thy, Glorious Name,. 






The LoR^fc AfliQmiQii^IiMrti^' ic:.:}.to t r 3 

Long-fuflering, in«Kafiilr,«BdFkHKt, .; ^ - 'i <<'^ ^ 

The God who alway* boaii' aifMM - - -^ 1 

HisEverlafUng Wn*.::. ■ '. . ». -. .*>N.: I f 

SPleotecus lie h.iikWfmC^^^ v. J 

e Wills, that AU the Fallen Race, 
Shotfd turn, :«ppmf->ftn4.1ivci • •:-!:. 
His Pard'ning Gmoe for . Alltt fi"©?; 
Tranfgreffion, SJli, IniqpJQi:*. . ,. . 

He freely, dotb^jbrf^ve*. ■•,'•1 

10. Mercy He doth for Th()uii^'\^|^ •;.%> 
He goes, and feeks the One lbfE"SK©ep, 

And brings HiU3^'^aiKkserJboncjL,>«^. .* ' 
And every Soorthtik^&^Villi^^y^^*'^ ' • \ 
Come, then, dear L^ J>r andigptficr me^i 

My Jesus, qdftkljr.cdlae^f / . 

ii.TakemeintoTfiXrBtoJ^ •.,. 

Oconoie, and with mylG^Re^ft*' 

My Qne.I>efirejcoi]iply, . - .. . ., ' » V 
MakemePirtabtf 6fi)taVjS^ * 7 " 
Then bid mcgeFiflifi'qftiCKi tflft* 

And on Thy 5qfiMH.''ir«V . . 

pARTVlly./. ■ ^ . .;. . V 

?./^Ome, Lord, and help me fo rejoice 
Vj InHop&dia^fliaUhMffSy^V^^ /^ 
Shall one Da}r'/ee4i^rv(^^i^r 'J ". . ; ' 

Shall ceafe from ail! jnf ^^Bt44^> - ' 

Handle*, and.tafi«^hA.W/oidii&f lifti * ' " '. 
And feej the SffHakted^eedr.- . ♦ ' ■ . "' 

2. 1 fhall not always make-TA^TWtyi'- ' ' 

Or worfhJpTheea Gqd Unknowiv" • ■ - ' 
^But I fliaH'frfe''te4jnjYe,' ' ■•-.:? 

Thy PeopJe'#Refty Tfe^-^tvt^s-JBfttti^te, • • 
. * ^ icngth, and Brcadfh, t^nd "De^Oci aaA¥^^c 
Q^ Ai/-rcdeeming.TvP\^- ^ ^ '" " "^^i:^^ 
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3 . 1 cannot love thee Little, Lor d. 
Whenever by Thy Grace reftor'd, 

I tafte how Good Thou art : : . . 
Much fhall love^ or not at all. 
Forgiven much I furely ihall 

Love Thee with All my Heart. 

4. O Glorious Hope cf Perfed Love^f 
It lifts me up to Things Above^ 

It bears on Eagle's Wing^» 
It gives my raviih'd Soul a Tafte^ 
And makes me for fome Moments feafl 

With jBsv's Priefts and Kings. • 

5. Rejoicing now in Eamefi Hope, 

I (land, and Ax>m the Mountain-Top^ 

See all the Land below. 
Rivers of Milk and Honey rife. 
And all the Fruits of Paradife 

In endlefs Plenty grow. 

6. A Land of Com, and Wine, andOil^ 
FavourM with God*s peculiar Snrile, 

With every BlelBng Weft ; 
There dwells the Lord our Righteourne&» ' 
And keeps His own in perfeft Peace^ 

And Everlafting Reft. 

7. O that I might at once go up. 
No more on this Side Jmrdan ftop^ 

And now the Land poflefs. 
This Moment end my Legal Years, . 
Sorrows^ and Sins, and Doubts and Fears, 

An Howling Wildemeis I 

8. Now, O my Jofima^ bring me Tn, 
Caft out my Foes ; the Inbred Sin, 

The Carnal Mind remove : 
Tic Farchafe of Thy DcatYv dmi^^ 
AndO I with all the SaaatteflL '" ' 

Give mc a Lot of L»v^. "^"^ 



Who gave HimJ^f^}^; Itb^^He 
might redeem ta Jrh^ J^^tM'' 
qutty. Tk. H. xivv 

J. TEsu, Rcd«cmCTtflf*Ma4ftfliUl; 

J Hovylitdr^^lRibiilttio^Vn 
By Sinners of a C^ri^'Mhid, 

Who cWm Therfcjr Tlicir mm'i 

2. Who bbrpliaBieHtn^-<teB'VlMliMii>ii : 
With Lips, and Hearts 'onclcan. 

But make Thee« whihrfiiey ffigHf 91|)f «M; 
The Miniftw of Sin : . • 

3. Who madly pleaiftrSirf9ReBMife*f 
While full of SfetrMi Pete, 

They /?//0' Thou haft foag\F^?li«i^«trf»,- • 
And falfcly call Thee Theirs. 

■^ * 

4. 6 wretched Wan, tWio i^^dlvM^ ' 
The Pardon, and HicttiBrtet * "^ 

In vain for Thee- the^^oiif di«*,' 
UnlefsHeitalTiiee'lfl'b. 

5. O wretched Man, from Guilt to dreagi 
Thy harden^'CoikiScfioe iWeif ?' ' ' 

When jEsu»ioili-aSto>ilt><!debAr,^ ^'^ \ 
He makes it freeiwtetfd, 

. ■;.- . ■ ..; ;•..•-.-, ..;-| |,- 

6. The Gtijllt mid Fevv«# f^A dt ihfllW^ 
Can never b^disjoan*^,' ^^-W^ ; 

Nor will God bid the Guilf depart, * 

And leave the'Powcr hchind. 

.?• Faith, wheaitcottits, btisks^vcrj Qfcxjaj^ 
i, -And makes tjs ttu\y ftoe, ^ . 

^ttt Christ hath dted fcr 1^ ^^^^> 
V-nicfi Jfc Jives inThtc. 
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8. What is Jlcdemption in His Blood, 
^B«^Slibcrtf wii)i4»f ^. ^■ 

A jLibcrty to ferve my God, 
' AodtQekhsmmy Sua. ' '-' -.j ..*, 

9. What is our C^I^'a Clon^itf tlopc, '* - 
But Inward Holing? .^ , 

For This to Jesus I lotkjxg^ 
I calnily wait ibr' 'tlilia. 

10. I wait, tilIKe flialltoactmecleai^. 
Shall Life, and Power impart* 

Give me a Faifh^^hat wots out-Soi,. 
And purifier my Heart. 

11. This is the. diear redeeming tjiaci^ 
For every Siinerfjree ; 

Surely it ihaU on «pe, take Baice^ . ^ 
The Chiefif.SinJtieJrsme. 

12. From All Iniquity, frbiir 'Alt 
He fhall my Soul redeem :, 

In Jesus I beireVe, andlhall " ^ 

Believe myfelf to Hinu 

13. When Jesus makde my Sou! Rts tfoxnc^ 
My Sin (hall all depart : 

And lo? He faith, *^* I quickly come. 
To cleanfeand 01 'thy fteart. 

14. Be it according t6 Thy Word, 
Redeem me lirom All Sin, 

My Heart would ffow rcc«vd Thee, Lord : 
Corne in, my Lo r d, coftift in f 



\>tu- 
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Deuteronomy yOci^VAt^-^^^r-.. 
.>\'' V >:■":/ j.nA 

XN So Mac, ib IfaiQbg^ fokigb; 
Lo! Hcfprea^ His Wix^&oad; / :^ i:^ 

He rides upon the Sky f . • ■ 

j^tf^A His Firft-born Son» 

God, th* Eternal God urThine-^ ' 
See Him in thy Help ooioe dowDi» 

The Excellence Bivinet; 

2. Thee the Great Js bo t a ■.delgnv 
To fuccour and ddend^ . * 

Thee th* Eternal. Go i> fitftaiuL ^ 

Thy Maker» and thy Friebd; 
Snner, what haft Thou to dread ? 

Safe from ^t impending Hatto, 
God hath underneath Thee fpkt»i- ' ' 

His Everlaftmg Arjns. 

3. God is Thine l diidain to fiar 
The Enemy within, 

God fhall in Thy Flcfh appear, • / ' ' 

And make an End of Sin ; 
God the Man of Sin fhall flay. 

Fill Thee with Triumphant Joy, 
God (hull thurft Him out, and fay 

Deftroy them All, deflroy. 

4. All the Struggle then is oVr, 
And Wars and Fighting^ ceaftjt 

Iftt^el tlien fhall fin no more. 

But dwell in perfeft Peace : 
All his Enemies are gone. 

Sin fhall have in him no Phrt, 
^/ae/now fhull dwe^ a\Qv\e 

With J BSU8 iu Ws Hewt* 



5. In a Land of Coni9iairil Wtosf . . 

His liOt fhall be boip^ ", ...^..x .4 

Cbmfcttrthcfe, and BW&^fitjo&i,: ' : .• 

And Milk and Honeysmt ;;i . . .... 

Jacoi^sWMam h k Soul, • VI ^ 

Gracious Dew liis HcHveus difti% ""■■ • '^ ^ .- 
Fill his Spirit alrcadf foil. 

And ihaWf&evcr fill/ :: ^ ■' ^ ^- ^'' * . 

6. Bleft, aj$(»?A*aTi«B^ .-.T -r j . . :! ^* .; 
What People i$d«»-Tiiee:i\M .. .' /.' V ' ^•• 

Saved from Sin by jEinaartsrt : -.. j;. '- •• • . : 
Thou art, and ftill fWtUKx. * ' ^ i, .'. 

Jesus is thy; JSeven-lbld Shield, ^ 

Jesus i».»h]|t fllH£«te.SiMbili9r. »-r T • 'VT - 

Earth, and Hell, amk&r ikiibyilldl i ^ >' T 
To God's iddligbtjcWOTUte i - ^ 

.•;•;.-/. !i . ., 'J ' :f-r viV 

7. God's Almighty Word, fhall ftand> 

Thint--aic»i^tM'f^^.:; ^; v.. ' :.? -. 
Fade away at His Coao^aidVt r '^ -C •' -^^ T 

And fi^ «9|i:SSNA ^Wt. . . ■ .. , : r 
Lyars fhall they. All b»-ib«id(, i ,;.. a : ,-' > 

All who cried " It cannot be? 
*' Sin muft alWayw Jwrf^ifil Guilirfit. ^-r ' ' \ 

" Muft always dnrilT ki Ttui^?.- ;>i M:\ 

■ ' .. ^:; 1 ;;:i '/. ^n:"' r .,;': -? ^» 
g. Ch r I9T fliall make Tl>qt <b l >i lii kfff^i m . -.': 

When He appears within, * 
Thou on Self ari^^flDyto^HiqitntMi^.' •: v; »> . 

On all the Stren^t^ df^ SiiH ^ .1 
Thou (halt more t]iBR> oonq«cr k^*!' ■' '^ ' ' '•- '* 

Thou fhalt fee it A». di^l^; i;v '^ - -^ 
See it dead beneath thy Feet, = = ' \- 

No longer ia thf Hnit. .*::.■>!» •■f» .' 

9. Qop, thegraciiiiifGfO*An4it«ii^* l^ ■■■ -^ 
Hath fpoke the faitMlt.-!7j»4«/- *^^ m-. \,n ; 

He fhc mighty Work £l^\\i4iv. .a iv.<AV^ -*n 
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He lae SgacCaZl idlu ee . 
He &all pcred aen Love, 
Aad I ib&n sBBoane. 



J.£iri xi. 22^ 23. 24. 

1. T£5V» ar TnEft.il mTltjr Wordy. 

J ThT Pniife I m" 
It ever frandf i^ob JRcsobbb^ 

Aad I in Gob- 



2. Thy Tnth aad FaiiKfahrfi I om^, 
Wluch I Unll fiflf prove, 

Tbx Power fioll all m me be ftemi. 
Thy wxnuA Pomner of Love. 

3. SodiFutli in Go», thro* Tlwe I luve^ 
I fliall be throc^j deiB, 

ThoD Canft, Tboe Wilt dieSflftef £Mi : 
From All his Inbnd Sia» " * ■* 

4* Whcrefiuethro^Tlwe to Sta 1 fiy. 

This Moimtain in my Heut» 
^ Be Thoa ranov*d, hi hem swtf « 

£ oieycr heniCe dopflUt f 

- * 

5. *' No moie in-me Ay Befa^ hft, 

" "HsnTe* Thou 119 'ftM94n-4iO|f«- ■>-.» ..........,^ 

In Jesu^s Name I iay, be caft, 
Beca&imptl^Sea! !^ ^ 




Cot IdoDOt doabty. 
ittia fh^J depart, 

.1^ All call out. ;, 

"""" H«an. . ■''■ ■ *-\- '^ 



I 
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7. Whatever I aik, lihall i«ceiY!t.;L . ., ^ ^ ,. 

I aflc thePerfeaPowctt - V ,. 

That Sin no more In m«s,in9yUv^j! . 

And it ihall live no mott,^ . ,. . . . .. 

S. i-fctvetbe Things fi>r Tvhidi 1 p^]h 
And fervently dcfiic : ^ "^ "" 

Jbsu, take all :nv Sim away,. ..\.y 
Baptize me with Th/.Fire. 

9. I afk, thactl may aaTby Wm» , ' i . 

As Angels do aboire, . . k 

1 aflc Thee All my Soul to ;BJI . > 

With pure, Scraphick Love. 

TO. Whate'crlai m Faith I have, ^ 
As fure as God is tnie: . ' 

prom all my Sins Tho^ foon.lhalt fitte» - 
And all my Soul renew. . 

ii.aiEmg^iiioft Ilnpofflbie ifhall B^ ^ 

As fure as God la P6wer : • ' 

And 1 ihall quickly be in Thee; ; -^ 

And J ihall iin no more. 

^2. Tfad* Heaven a>d Earth away ihall ^afit^ 

Thy Promiie cannot move : 
And I ihall taAe the Ferfea Grace, 

As fure as God is Love! 



Romans iv. i6^ &c. 

I. T^^Athbr of /biu«'C«ri.st ttj- lloit'D,, 

Jr My Saviour^ and my Head, ' 
i truft in Thee, whbfe powcnbl W6ftl' 
Jiath nusM Him from tte TWfc "^•- ' 



l[*iM«^J 



2. Tboul 

AndiofeagamiorJii^) . 
Fully and taSfjiAiiii,. 

That I migiic \bm*m 'Fkf, 






3. £!■• 

TlKmhaft in Jbsus 
AndAliwlioibfl(,^ 

The HappineO^aoriltniak 



4. AH NadMrtfxiyr 
In Him, who would 

And take ihea AH 
Andhid them^ 



5. OGo«^.BIi>L 

In Mraham\ Foali^p•ltranl, 

The Chr/st, i Wihmi rt l S^ad. 




6. The VM 

Icmoft. itmuft 
M7 Jbsus (hrUiteilbiinad i 

And i fhall have '^ 



7.:£ti*inlhf Bbwdi'EiMiUMbSliaiMti* . ; 

For Thoo'thi^BaithhidlfiiiBnMAi, ■: * 
Dead Souls yte n) r<MI h o m th£tiQmtti : A. 

And fpeakeft WMUinaDkxltoighu >. 

8. Things thitare not as tho* tkef were, 

'" Thou calleft by their 'Nane, 

Frefent with ThjM the fature ar^ 
With Ttee the Qreitt J[ A«* 

,^A iA HmpMgmftjatitM«aKhH^p» 

Self-de(p\aief MiM^ . 
Thy quiA^ninaT.:W«Aft»nL^»«» ^; '. 
Tboa ihalt.ajqr S(iiihf9^« 
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lo. Accortliriie t» Vky (iMMtV^f/iPoitd' 
It fhall to me be doBte, " "• ' 

And I (hall Toon i«cdv6'ihy<'Lo«»/ 
And I fhall have ft Btti; * ' - 



i . ■...; . jt 



1 1 . Regardlefs nofW' tf^flfflt Mld^dM^ ' ' 
Of my forlorn Biftte, ■ . ^ ■ ' 

1 own my Soul B'<!b«!*t*^GoD, •/ ■ ' 
Yet for the Woid I iWtJt; ■ • • - "-■ 

12. I courft «6t now the tildiods VtM - 
I have been dead in Sin, '- 

But calmly wait till Oiheist ijUptatfl,' 
Till Jesus lives widiin^ * 

13. The Thing ftrpafTes all my tlought, ' 

But-feithful is my LaaBy. ▼ ■ v ^ - 

Thro' Unbelief I- ftaggcr 116V '' * ' 
For God hath {pcke the Wofd. 

1 4. Faith, : Mightf RaJth tiie>P-raiiiM(|ltei» 
And looks to thataloll^. 

Laughs at In>ftoffihiiiiie»i . .. . i . 
Aad cries, It fhall be done. 

15. To TiM theQloity of HOiyJMI'it, 
And FaithfdbKft t.n^pt^ ic v;t«i i ( 

I fhall iojCHHtrr^ attkorgM-Hon^ - 
And Christ in me fhaU live. 

16. BeforeTbielmi^ Heart piBr<dadr» . 
I know that ThosAlt tnie^- ■ 

Fully aflkr'd wkzt Tkra kktbUi^ ' ' 
Thou able art to do. 

17. Thy Tmib^ aidnMerrcudljefVtl (lead. 
On This I re(liectire» -s. •■. ;, -;:=: i. ■ 

To all of Faiehfiil Mhkkm'ilSM . . : 
The gracious Word u fuit. 
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i8. Thy Son Thon haft on All beftowM, 
That all who Him recetvis ' 

Might die to Sill, 4nd Hirt to GoiXf 
To Goo fllbtisttigte lnr<l. 

19. I» even I.bdieve in Him^ 
Hiin vrith ttjr Mouth oMieis. 

And Faith I kno^^ in Thy Eftetm 
Is counted JUghleoufiias* 

20. Obedient Faith that waits cm Thee 
Thoa never wilt reprove. 

But Thoa wilt form Thy Son id Hie, 
And perfed tte b Love. 



Fight the Good Fight of FdtL 

1. TEsu, my King, to Thee I bow,' 
J £nlified un£r Thy Command, 

Captain ti toy Salvation Thou - • •'' 

Shalt lead me to the PAffnisM''L^ipd. - 



.,'.... ;C .i 



2. Thou haft a Great Deliverance wibi^ift, 
The Stgff from off my Shoulder broke. 

Out of the Houfe of Bond^e biiODgfat,' 
And freed me fiom xhxi'£gypsiam Yoke. 

3. Thy outfbetch^d Arm was barM ftr me, 
For me by Earth and Hell -puifuM, 

Thy outlfrecJiM Arm thrd* th^ Ke3-Sea '" 
Brought, 2mdl>apd^M. me in Tfiy BlooA. 

4. 0*er the vaft howling Wademefs 
VjioCanaau'h Bounds Thou haft me led. 

Thou bidft me now the Land poiTefs, 
And on Thy^^Uk'andHoiA^ &«^. 



v-v^ 
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^, I fee an open Door of Hope^ . 

(Legions of Sins in v>in oppofe) 11 
Bold I with Tkee, my Hea4« Jsarab up^ ' 

And-trittmph o'^ a World of Foes. 

■ ■■:•'.■ '> . .. '■ 

6. Gigantick Foes €Q0I€ forth to^li^ t. \ 
I mark, difdaini and all fabdoe^ ' *. \ ■ 

I tread them down in j bsu*s Might, 
Thro* Jesus I can all Things do.* 

7. Lo f tite tall Sons of Amai rife I ' 
Who can the* Sons ol^ Anak meet V 

Captain, to Thee* I lift mine Eyes, 
And lo f the/, fall beneath my Feet(^ 

8. Paflx«n^ and Appetite, and Pride, 
(Pride, my old, dreadfbl, Tyrawt-Poe)v *. 

I fee call down on every Side, 
And conquermg I to conquer go. . 

9.. My Lord, in my Behalf ^pean: •^-<—» - 
Captain, Thy ^trengch-infpiring Eye* .\ 

Scatters my. Doubts, difpels my Fears^. 
Aad makes the Hoft of Aliens fly . 

10. Who can before my Captain fiand \ . 
Who is ifi crreat a King as Mine ? 

High over All is Thy Right-Hand, 

And Might, and Maj^ are Thine. . 

1 1 . J B«u, my S6ul take^ hpld on: Thec^,.. - 
I arm ^e with Th^ Spirit's Might, : ' ' . .; 

Humbly affurM of Viftory, 
I underneath Thy Banner fight. 

12. Thy Spirit lifb the Standard up,. 
When as a Flood the Foe pours in, 

I fee the Crofs, hold faft my Ho^, 
BgHtJity and moreihan coikC{3iti ^vci. 



L*. 
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13. With hoi/ Indignation &Vd, 
When by the Krincc of Wl withftood, 

Skm I wfifti. I^^ jp7 ShieU, 
And qdendl hi» F^f Darts vrid^ ^ood. 

14. Singk a "Qiooiand Foet I chafe^ 

I tam» airt!hlaft them with my Hyei : . 
Trembles tb^itfbtld before my Face> 
Their Prince with AU his Legioos.flies. 

15. Having d^ne alV by Faith I Aandl, •'• 
And give the Praiiir» OLoan, tnTbeev 

Thy holy Arm^ Thf own Right-Hand 
Hath got Thy fdf the*. Viflory. 

1 6. Wherefese to Thee my Sool'I rai^ - 
My Soul in Thee. fscnnAjf hoB&Sp. 

Exults, and gkvics iieLTh)^Pr«re^. ^.' . 
And triomfhp mA^lsri of Ho8jbi. * ' i 

17. Wisdom, and^Ib«lw^ afdS&t?igtkiat4l/|g^ 
Thouy LoRi>» art worthy. to tcceivfliK >::*. 

Honour, and Riches are Thy Right, 

And Bleffings moie cha» Earth Oittjgimi . 

1 8. Hef|>.iis to ^vniik. our Gktfioiis Kki^ . t 
Ye Church oi the Fiifl.'born abov«^ : . 

Let Angels and- Archanfiels £ng ' \V' 
The'X^ritinif>ha'of>4^<xm^«8ri6gk9i«o.> . . 

19. Lec-Sarth, an4dll> her FnHncfs ftill 
Rejoice, 1^ GrcMifs to proelaimy: i v 1 

And Evcrlafting Prnjfc fill ■ .: i^ 'uu 

The Heaven 'ot^Hca^ens %rithj*8l^ N^tt^ 



.^'' > 
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I am determined^ f(y kfhw nothing 

Crucified. J^^ 

i.TTAiN, ddnfive World,. adJbo; >. 
V With aU of Cteature-Goodl 

Only }vsus:I porfae 

Who bought me with His Nood ; 
All thy Pleafurcs I fowgo, 
I trample on thy Wealth aid Pride,. 
Only Jbsxj s will I knoWr ' 

And Jesus Qrueified. - ~ 

2. Other Knowledge I difdain^ 

'Tis AH but Vanity: V 

Christ, theLambofGoDwasflain^. • 

He-tailed Death for Me : 
Me to fave from endlefs Woe 
The All-atoning. Viftfaa died; ' 
Only J-Esvs, &c. 

5;. Timibg to my Reft again 
The Saviour I adore. 
He relieves my Grief and Pam^ 
And:bidB me weep no mbte i 
Rivers of Salvation flow 
From out His Head, His Hands, Hif Side ;. 
Only J^sus, &c. 

. ' ■ . I ..'-. i -■ . ;■ . r -. J 
4.. Here will I fet up my Ikt&t > ' ' 
My fluduating-Heart-* - • ■> - 
From the Haven of Tky^firdift: 

Shall never more depart : 
Whither (hould a Sinner go ? 
His Wounds for me fiand open wide : 
Oiily Jesvs, &c. 



5. What though All I am is Sin, 

'Gin caDROt break my Peace, 
Here is Blobd to wa(h me clean 
From AH Unrighteoufncfs ;. 
This fhall make me white as SllOM^^ 
On this for all Things I confide : 
Only Je3UI» kc. 

6. What though Earth and Hdl engager 

To ihaks my Soul with Fear, 
Calmly I defy the Rage 

Of Perfccution near ; 
Sufiering Faith fhaii brighter glow. 
As Gold when in the Fnmace tried : 
Only Jesus, &c. 

7. Him to know is Life and React, 

And PteaAire without £nd t 
This is All my Happincfs, 

On Jesus to depend. 
Daily in His Grace to grow,.. 
And ever in His Faith abide : 
Only Jesus, &c. 

$. O that I could All invite 

This Saving Truth to prove, - 
Shew the Length, and Breadth, and Height,. 
And Depth of Jisu's Love I 
Fain I wodd to Sinners fhew 
The Blood, which All may feel applied : 
Only Jesus, &c, 

9. Him in all my Works: I fcek • . r- 

Who hung upon the Trwy 
Only of His Love I fpeak, 
Who freely died' for Me ; 
While I fiojown herdbe\ov» 
Of Nothing will 1 think btt^ \ 
On'y Jesus witt I know, 
And Jesus Cruci^cd- 



[ 259 3 

The sjLhLE, 

i.T ET the World their Virtuipboaft^ f 
P ^ Their Works of Righteoufne^^ 
I a Wretch undone, and loft. 

Am freely fav'd by Grace: 
Other Title I difclaim. 
This, only Thi« is All my Plea, 
I the Chiefs Sinners, am. 
But Jesus died for Mel 

2. Let the Stronger Sons of God 

Their Liberty aftrt, 
Juftly glory in the Blood 

That made them pure in Heart ; 
lam full of Guilt, and Shame, 
My Heart as black as Hell I fee : 
1 the Chief, &c. ' 

3. Happy they, whofe Joys abound 

Like 7ori/tf«'sfwc&ing Stream, • 
Who their Heaven in Christ have ^boi^. 

And give the Praife to Him ; 
Let them triumph in His Namc,\^ 
Enjoy their full Felipty: 
I the Chief, &c.. . 

4. Bleft they, entirely bleft. 

Who can in Him n^oice. 
Lean on His Beloved Breaft, 

And hear the Bridegroom*s Vqioes 
Meaneft Follower of the Lamb, 
His Steps I at a DiiUnct fee : . 
I the Chief, &c. 

5. Outward Comforts have I none. 

Or Senfiblc Delight ; 
Joy is to my Soul unknoyfii. 
My Day is turn" d to l^i^X \ 



^^^ 
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But my God is ftill the^fame; 
No Shade or Change in Him can be : 
I the Chief, Sec 

6. 1 like Gideon^ Fleece am found 
UnwaterM ftill. and dry. 
White the Dew on All around 

Falls plenteous from the Sky ; 
Yet my Lord I cannot blame,'. 
The Saviour*s Grace for All is free.: 
I the Chief, &c. 

7^ Still I fee His unfelt jQrace 
Defcending^ from Above, 
Bat can neither pray, nor praife, .. 
Nor fear my Go d, nor love ^ 
Yet He fufier*d to redeem 
My Soul from All Iniquity ; 
i the Chi^, &c. 

8> Surely He wil! lift me up^* 

For I of Him have Need r 
I cannot give op my Hope, 

Though*! am cold and dead : 
To bring Fire on Earth He came ^ 
O that it now might kindled ht I 
I the Chief,. Set. 

9. Jbsu, Thou for- Me haft diedf 
And I'hou in Me wilt live,. 
I fhaD'foel Thy Death applied, 

I fhall Thy Life receive : 
Yet when melted- in the Fhme 
Of Love, This (hall be All my Plea^. 
I the Chief of Sinners am. 
But Jbsvs diecf for Mef 



irU«diii|^ 
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pleading the Promife ^Sancti- 
FicATioN, Ezek. xxxvi. 23. Gfr, 

1 . y^ O D of all Power^.andTfoth. and Grace, 
VX Which (hall from Age to Agp endure, 

Whofe Word, when Heaven and Earth ihall paf^ 
Remains, and (lands for ever fure : 

2. Calmly to Thee my Soul looks qp, 
And waits Thy Promifes to prore, 

The Objed of my fted&ft Hope, 
The Seal of Thine Etema} Love^ 

3. That I Thy Mercy may proclairo» 
That All Mankind Thy Truth may icci. 

Hallow Thy Great and Glorious Nao^ 
And perfedt HolineTs in me, 

4. Ghofe from the World if now I daal 
AdornM in Right^ui/ipis Divine ; 

U brought unto the ProoMsM Lfrnd 

I juftly call th« S^iotv Mim^ ,. . . 

5. Perfoim the Work Thoaiaft bcgnn^ 
My Inmoil Soul to Thee, concert ; . 

Love me, for ever love Thine own. 

And fpsinkle wkh Tjiy. Qtopd Bi^H^art*. 

6. Thy San^fj'ingSpintponr j ., • 
To quench my Thuil, and waihi me clean i-' 

Now, Father, let the Gracious Shower 
Defcend, aod make me pvipe. from- Silk. , 

7. Purge me from every iinful Blor^ • . • >% 
My Idols all be call afide, 

Cleanfe me from Every Evil Thought, 
-From Ail the Filth- ot SAt mA.*\\^ 
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8. Give me a New, a Pcrfe6l Heart, 
From Doubt, and Fear, and Sorrow fiee» 

The Mind which was in Chkist impart. 
And let nty Spirit cleave to Thee. 

9. O take this Heart of Stone away, 
(Thy Sway it doth not. Cannot own) 

In me no longer let it flay, 

O take away this Heart of Stone: 

10. The Hatred of the Carnal Mii^: . ' 
Out of my Flefli at once remove J 

Give me a Tencfcr Heart, reiign'd 
And pure, and-fuH'df Faith and Love.- 

1 1 . Within me Thy Good Spirit place. 
Spirit of Health, and Love, and Power, 

Plant in me Thv Vidorious Grace, 
And Sin (hall never enter more* 

1 2. Caufe me to walk in Gtt ri s t my Way^ . 
And I Thy Statutes fhatl fulfil ;. 

In Every Point Thy Law obey, 

And perfeaiy perform Thy Will. - 

13. Haft Thou liotfaid, who Canit not lie 
That I Thy Law (hall keep and do ? 

Lo R D, I believe J tho* Men deny : 
Th«y All are i^fe, bnt Thou art trueu 

14. O that I now from Sin rdeasM 

Thy Word might to the utmoft prorc V 
Eftter into the PromisM Reft, 

The Canaan of TJiy Perfeft Lovei 

15. There let me ever, ever dwell. 
Be Thou my Go d , and I will be . 

Thy Servant; O fet to Thy Scat. .; •/ 

Give me fitcmjd life in Ti«c. 



>v 
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t5. From All remaining Filth within, ^ 

Let me in Thee Salvation have. 
From Adoal, and from Inbred Sia 

My ranfom'd Soul perfift to (avc. ' 

1 7. Wafh out my deep Original Stain, — — 
Tell me no more, It Cannot be. 

Demons, or Men f The Lamb was flain. 
His Blood was all poor-d out forme. 

18. Sprinkle it, J«su, on my Heartl 
One Drop of Thy All-deanfing Blood 

Shall make my Sinfulnefs depart. 
And All me with the Life of Goo. 

19. Father, fupply my every Need; 
Suftain the Life Thyfelf hail given : 

Call for the never-failing Bread, 
The Manna that comes down from Heaven. 

20. The^gracious Fruits of Righteoofnefs, 
Thy Bleilings unexhauiled Store 

lit me abundantly increafe^ 
Nor let me ever hunger more* 

21'.' Let me no more in deep Complaint 
My Leanneis, O my Leanne(s, ^;ry, 

Alooe confum'M with pining Want 
Of All my Father's Chikir^ II 

22. The Painful Thirft, the Fond Defire, 
Thy joyous Prefehce fhall tanqife. 

While my full Soul doth flill reqoice 
Thy whole £terniQ' of IkOttt. 

23. Holy, and true, and Righteous Lor ^> 
I wait to prove Thy Pcrfedl Will, 

Be mindful of Thy gracious Word, 
And Aamp mewitktVky S'^x^^sa!^* 
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S4- Thy fkithfbl MercieB let me find. 

In which Thou oiuieft me to trait ; 
Give me the meek and lowly Mind, 

And lay my Spirk in the Doit. 

15. Shew me kow fool my Heart hatk 
When all renewM by Grace I am. 

When Thou haft emptied me of Shi, 
Shew me the FulaeTs of my Shaisiie. 

26. Open my Faith^s interior Eye: 
Difplay Thy Glory from above. 

And dl I am (hall fink, and die. 
Loft in Monifhment and Love. 



zj. Confound, overpower me wlih Thy <?race! 

I would be by Myfelf aMiorM, 
(All Might, alPM^dly, aU Pralie, 

All Glory be to Cn a ist my Lo r d f } 

28. Now let me ^in PerliBftiob's Height ! 

Now let me into Nothing fell I 
Be lefs than Nothing in Thy Sight, 

And feel that Ch a i • t is All in All. 






Behold the Man! 

1. \ Rise; my Soul, ari&, 
Jt\ Shake off thy guilty Fears, 
The Bleeding Sacrifioe 

In my Bemdf appears ; 
Before the Throne my Surety ftaads ; 
My Name is written on His Hand?. 

2. He ever lives above 

For n\e to interceed. 
His All-redeeming Lcyv«> 
His preuousBmdxo.^^ci^« 
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His Blood atonM for All our Rac2, 
And fprinkles naw the Throne of Grace. 

3. Five bleeding Wounds He bears. 

Received on Calvary ; 
They pour effeftual Prayers, 

They ftrongly fpeak for me ; 
Forgive him, O forgive, they cry. 
Nor let that Ranfom'd Sinner die ! 

4. The Father hears Him pray. 

His dear Anointed One, 
He cannot turn away 

The Prefence of His Son : 
His Spirit anfwers to the Blood, 
And tdls me, I am born of God. 

5. My God is reconcird. 

His Pard'ning Voice I hear. 
He owns me for His Child, 

I can no longer fear; 
With Confidence I now draw nigh. 
And Father, Abba Father, cry T 



T^itus ii. II, &;c. 

1 . 'ITT E magnify the Gift of God, 

VV The Common Saviour praife: 
A Talent is on All beftow'd, 
A Seed of Saving-Grace. 

2. To Every Soul it comes unfought. 
To raife him from, his Fall ; 

To All it hath appeared, and brought 
Salvation unto All. 

3. From All Ungodlinefi and Sin 
It teaches us to fly, 

JFarbids to toidi the Thing imdcaJi* 
Or but in Tiought comply. 
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4. From every Earthly, low Defire, 
From every Creature-love 

It calls, and bids oar Hearts a(pire 
And Teek the Things above. 

5. It teaches us, and not in vain. 
All Evil to efchew ; 

From Every Sin we now refrain. 
And Every Good purfue. 

6. Sober, andjuft, and godly here 
Whoe'er the Grace receive. 

With Sin, and Satan ever ne^, 
A Sinlefs Life we live. 

7. Our Soul is changed, ourHeart 19 cleaj^ 
Our Inward Strife is o'er, 

JHere in this prefent World of Sin, 
We live, and fin no more. 

*8. The Power of Godlineft we ihew. 

To Carnal Minds unknown. 
And perfefl Holinefs below. 

And live to God alone. 

9. Worthy we walk with Him in White, 
Holy, and Perfect here. 

Till Christ with all his Saints in Light 
Shall glorioufly appear. 

10. We look for that thrice blefled Hope, 
When Time and Death fhall end. 

And Christ the Judge, to take us up. 
Shall with a Shout defcend. 

XI. Jesus, the great tremendous Go Df. 

Our Saviour Ihall come down ; 
JFo All who conquered tYitQ? HS&^VyA 

He givoi the Starty Ctovnu 



AxJ\?oax 
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t «. That Blood which He for All did (hcd . 
• ^ To make us throughly clean, 
Xo fave, and make us free indeed 
From Every Spot of Sin. 

13. For this He hung upon the Tree, 
For this His Life He gave, 

©ur Souls from All Iniquity, 
Our ranfom'd Souls to 6ve. 

14. A Royal Priefthood to ordain ; . 
An holy, chofen Seed, 

And bring them to a Perfedl Man, . 
And make them like their Head. 

15. He died, that we to Siri might die> . ^ 
And live to God alone; 

He died. Our Hearts to purify. 

And make them All Hia own. 

'■*t ■ 

16. This is the dear, peculiar Race, 
The People doubly bought, 

Th' Elea of Go d, who fought his Face, 
And found the God. they ibught. 

17. Zealous of all Good Works they live, . 
And all Good Tempers (hew. 

And ftill to God the Glory giife. 
And live His Life below. 

18. This is the Fettowihip of Saints! 
I fee it. Lord, I fee 

The Grace which anfwers all our Wan(/^ 
The Grace which is for Me. 

19. The glorious^ Prize I now purfue, 
For full Redemption wait, 

Aad foon I ihall attain utvto 
My primitive Eftat«» 
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20. Heaven I fhall have within my Breafi^ 

Nor envy Thofe above. 
When taken into Jesu's Reft, 

And perfe^ed in Love. 

— t — % 

If is Tiime for Tbeey Lord, to Aij^^h 
to thine Htind-, for they have de^"^ 
Jiroy'd T^hy Law. 



y 



[Esu, the Truth, the Way, 

I The Life, in Us appear^ 

Thy Glorious Arm difpFay, 

And bring Salvation near^ 

The Great Salvation Thoa haft wrongit. 

Above the Reach of Haman Thought. 

2. fkih, Earth, and Hell deny 
The Freedom of Thy Sons, 
And fcomfally they cr^ 

" Where are the Perfea: Ones ?" 
Thev dare Thee All Thy Power to (hew 
*• Thou canft nor make us Saints below." 

J. Anfwer their Challenge, Lord, 
Thy Witneffes call forth. 
Send out the Quickning Word, 
Renew the Face of Earth ; 

Now the New Heavens and Earth create^, 

Reftore us to our Firft Eftate. 

4. Lay to Thy mighty Hand, 

The Work is worthy Thee, 
A World of Foes, withftand, 
And fay, It cannot be ! 
We cannot Full Redempuon \v?L\e» 
ThoQ canft not to the\Jtmg& ^^^ 



T^, K\\l'^ 
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5 IT Arife, O Jealous God, 

Come quickly from above, 
Th/ Law they have deftroy*d^ 

Thy Holy Law of Love, 
ThyPerfeft Law of Liberty, 
The Law of Life which is in Thee. 

6. With Thee the Potfherds ftrive. 

They give their God the Lie ^ 
They teach. We cannot live 
And not with Sin comply ; 

Shy Word of none Effedk they make : 
ome, for Thy Truth and Mercy *3 fake. 

7. Eternal God, come down 

With Thy Vi^orious Crols, -^ 

Thy Genuine Gofpel own, ^ 

Maintain Thy Righteous Caufe, . 
No longer let Thy Foes blafpheme ; " ' 
Come, J E s u , mighty to redeem ! . *V 

8. Thy Controverfy, Lord, 

Do Thou Thyfelf decide. 
And let Thy faithful Word 
Be to the Utmoft tried ; 
. To Thee we make our bold Appeal, 
Declare the Counfel of Thy Wili-f 

9. It IS Thy Will to fave ' 

Our Souls from every Sin ? 

Say, Jesu, wou'dft Thou have 

Thy Rightcoufnefs brought in ? 
Us wouMil Thou wholly Sandlify, 
Or have we. Loud, believ'd a Lie? 

1 o. No, no, the Witnefs cries ! 

*• Ye fhall as Go d be pure, 
'• Whoever on Ch hist Tt\\^ 
" To him the Woid \^ to^O'* 

Z z K^^ 
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And I, cv'n I (hall perfea be. 

And Cu RisT fhall live His Life in me». 

II. Sin fhall not Always live^ 
Or in Oar Fleih remain ; .- 
We did not. Lord, receive 
The Wbrd of Truth in vain : * 

The Wotdrf Troth ihall make us free t 

The Spirit's Gry is, Liberty f 

1 2,- The Acceptable Year 

Of Jesus is at hand: 
Frifoners of Hope appear. 

Go forth at His Command, 
And fhew yoarfelves from Sin fet free :. 
The Spirit's Cry is. Liberty! 

15. We ftireiy) fhall obtain: 
* ■ (When Je^vs enters in) 
A Liberty from Pain, 
A Liberty from Sin : 
We then fhall more than Conquerors be> 
The Spirit's Cry is. Liberty !. 

14. His Call we now obey^. 

Our full Confeot we yields 
Man fhall not tear away 
Out Anchor, or our Shield ; 
lUs from the Gofpel-Hope call down. 
Subvert our Faith, or take our Crown. 

175. The Sin-atoning Blood' 

Its full Efiea fhall have. 
Whom it hath brought to God 
It inwardly fhall fave. 
From all Iniquity teleafe, 
And flablilh w in ?«Tfc£^ Yea^w. 



x^.' 
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1 6. The Holy Oiic ihall live. 

And in our Hearts abide. 
To Us a Portion give 
Among the Sandlified ; 
We all fhall fay. The Work is done. 
We All are perfefted in One. 



He that believeth jhall not make 
Hajie. 

1. ^T 7 It N ESS Divine, the Jufl and True, 
' VV J B su ,. to Us this Promiie fial. 
Our Hade of Unbelief fubdue. 

And bid our fluttering Heart be dill ! 

2, That Power which ftop'd the Mid-day Sun, 
TurnM back the Tide, and chaiftM the Sea, 

Bb in our rapid Spirits ihewn. 
And make us truly wait on Thee^ 

J. Arreft our Nature's headlong Courfe, 
( We would be poor, defpis*d, forlorn) 

Baffle €ur Skill, unnerve our Force, 
Our Carnal Confidence overturn. 

4. Great Helper of the Friendlefs Thou, 
Thou Strength'ner of the feeble Knees, 

€>*l6tour Souls before Thee bow„ 
And fink into a fweet Difirefs. 

5. We cannot fee without Thy Light, 
Without Thy Light we would not fee. 

We havq no Wifdom, Help, or Might, 
But Lo R D> our Eyes are unto Thee. 

6. O let U9. not prefume to take- 

The Matter out of Thy GrW-ttwAA 
Who can the Rock of Ages ft\^VL^\ 
The fare Foundation ftiV &^\\ ftaxAv 



[ 272 ] 

7. Let Others rufh with trexoblipg Ha^ 
With eager Wrath Thy Caufe defend. 

Our Soul is on Thy Promife caft^ 
And lo! we calmly wait thp Epd* 

8. Tho' We our Hands do not lift up,. 
The tot'tringArk fhall never fall. 

It never fhall to Dagon ftoop : 
Thy Kingdpm rulerfi over All. 

9. Stedfaft our Anohor is and fure ; . 
It enters Now within the Veil, 

Thy Church inimoveably fecure, 
Defies the Powers of Earth aifd HelU 

;;j. Part IL 

1. f^€>u%^ Thop Qqeater. than our Heart, , 
V^ And m^ TJiy fa^thfipl Merely knowflj- 

The Mind which was in Th/ee impart. 
Thy Ck)nllant Mind in Us be fhewn. 

2. From Aflger f^t pqr Spirits fne. 

It worketh i\ot Thy RighieQufiiers„ 
In Patience let us. wait qn Th^e^, 
^nd quietly cur Souls poffefe. 

3. Jbsu, to who& fupj!eam Command 

All Things in Heaven, B^rth. Hell fubwt> 
Upon us lay Thy mighty iJand, 

And Self fhall fink beneath Thy Feet. 

4. O let us by Thy Crofs alade, 
'Thee, only Thee refolve to know. 

The Lamb for Sinners cruci£ed, 
A World to fave from Endlefs Woe. 
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5. Take us into Thy People's Reit, 

And we from our own Works (hall ceafe. 
With Th/ meek Spirit arm our Bread, 
And keep our Minds in perfe^ Peace. 

6. Lift up, and fix our ftedfaft Eye, 
On Thee the Father's fav'rite Son, 

Thee our Great Head, gone up on high. 
Firm on Thy Everlafting Throne. 

7. Tho* Earth and Hell Thy Rule oppofe. 
The Lord is King, Meffiah reigns! 

Till Satan, Sin, and All Thy Foes, 
And Death, the Lait of All, be (lain. 

8. Jesu, for this we calmly wait, 

O let our Eyes behold Thee near, 
Haften to make our Heaven compleat. 
Appear, our .Glorious God, appear! 



Part HL 

1. T TNchANGEABLB Ahnighty LoRt>« 
V-/ Our Souls upon Thy Trutji we fta/, 

Accomplifh now Thy faithful Word, 
And give, O gjve us All One Way. 

2. O let us All join Hand in Hand, 
Who feek Redemption in Thy Blood, 

Fall in one Mind, and Spidt Hand, 
And build the Temple of our God. 

3. Thou r only canfl our Wills controul. 
Our wild unruly Paflions bind,. 

Tame the Old Adam in our Soul, 
And make us of One Heart and Mind. 



^.V^:^ 
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4* Speak but the Recooolbg Word, 

The Winds flwll cpafti,. the Waves fubfide, . 

We All ihall pnrife^our Qoiomon Loud^ 
Our Jtsvs, and Him Crucified. 

J, Giver of Pfeace, and Unity, 
Send doWh Thy mild pacific Dove, 

We All fball then in one agree. 

And breathe the Spirit of Thy Love. 

6. We All Ihall think, and fpeak the fm^: 
Delightful Leflbn of Thy • Grace, 

One Undivided Christ proclaim. 
And jointly glory in Thy iPi'aiie. 

7. O let us take a S&fter Mould : 
Blended and gatherM itfto Thee, . 

Under One Shepherd niilke Ohe Fbld, 
Where All b LoVe and Hahnony. 

8. Regard Thine own Eternal :P]?ayer,, 
And fend a peaceful Anfwer down. 

To Ui Thy Father's Name declare. 
Unite, atid perfe^ ui; in Qiie. 

9. So (hail the World believe, and ksiow, , 
That God hath feht Thee from above, . 

When Then art feen in Us bplow. 
And Every Soul difplays Thy LoVc, 

Part IV. 

I . ^TpHE Lor D is King, and Earth fubmits, 

Ji Howe'cr impatient to His .Sway, 
Between the Cherubim He fits. 
And makes His reftlefs Foes obey. 



2. An Power is to out ^usms^wctv,, 
0*er Earth's rebeUu»% S^xi^ lA^ w^^% 



^^ ^v 
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He mildly rules the Hofts of Heaven, 
And holds the Power of Hell m Cham* 

3 . In vain doth Satan rage 1^ Hour* 
Beyond his Chain he cannot go» 

X)ur Jesus ftiall ftir up His Power^ 
And ifoon avenge us of our Fflie. 

4. Jesus fhall His Great Acm zfiveal^ 
Jesus, the Wonpian*s conqqering Seed, 

(Tho* now the Serpent bruife His IM^ 
J Esus fhall bruife the Serpenf s Head. 

5. The Enemy his Tares hath fown. 
But Christ iha}l fhortly ro^^ then ap» 

Shall call the dire Accurfer down. 
And difappoint his Children's HopO}; 

6. Shall fUU the proud Thitifiint^ Noife, 
Baffle the Sons of Unbelief^ 

Nor long permit them to rejoice. 
But turn their Triumph into* Grief. 

7. Come, GIorioqsLoiLD« the Relpds f|wr»| 
Scatter Thy Foes, Vidlo^QUS King, 

And Gath and ^Jkelon fhall motirn. 
And all the Sons of Gqj> fhall fuigy 

S. Shall magnify the Sovereign Grace, 
Of Him that iits upon the Thrcme, 

And Earth, and Heaven confpire to praife 
Jehovah, and His Conquering Son. 



The Lord's Prayer Paraphrased. 

I. TJ^Ather of ah, whqfe Powerful Voice 
J} Caird forth this UniverfaJ Fame, 

Whofe Mercies over All re^ow, \ 

Thr& eqdlcft Agp3 fti\^ ^ fasw^^ 
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Thou by Thy Word upholdeft All; 
Thy bounteous Love to All is fhew'd, 
. Thou hearft Thy Every Creatures Call, 
And filleft-every Month with Good. 

2. In Heaven Thou reign'fl, enthroned in Light, 
Nature's Expanfe beneath Thee fpread. 

Earth, Air, and Sea before Thy Sight, 
And Hell's deep Gloom are open laid. " 

Wifdom» and Might» and Love are Thine 
Proftrate before Thy Face \vc ^1, 

Confefs Thy Attributes Divine, 

And hail the Sovereign Lord of All. 

3. Thee, Sovereign Lord, let All confefi, 
That moves in Earth, or Air, or Sky, 

Revere Thy Power, Thy Goodncfs blefi. 
Tremble before Thy Piercing Eye. 

All ye who owe to Him your Birth, 
In Praife your every Hour employ 1 

Jehovah reigns? Be glad, O Earth, 
And ihout ye Morning Stars for Joy. 

4. Son of Tliy Sire's Eternal Love, 
Take to Thyfel£ Thy mighty Po wen 

Let all Earth's Sons Thy Mercy prove. 
Let All Thy Bleeding Grace adore. 

The Triumphs of Thy Love difplay ; 
In every Heart reign Thou abne. 

Till all Thy Foes confefs I'hy Sway, 
And Glory ends what Grace b^gon. 

5. Spirit of Grace, and Health, and Power» 
Fountain of Light, and Love below. 

Abroad Thy healing .Influence (hower. 

O'er all the Nations let it flow. 
Inflame our Hearts with perfect Love, 
In Us the Work of EakYi ^vx\fi\ •. 
So not Heaven's Hofts ftvaW ^^"^^« ^^;!?^. 
Than We on Earth to do TYiv ^iftx. 
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6. Father, 'tis Thine each Day to yield 
Thy Childrens Wants a frelh Supply, 

Thou cloath'ft the Lillies of the Field, 
And heareil the young Ravens cry : 

On Thee we caft our Care ; we live 

Thro* Thee, who know'il our every Need i 

O feed us with Thy Grace, and give 
Our Souls this Day the Living Bread. 

7. Eternal, fpodefs Lamb of God, 
Before the World's Foundation flain. 

Sprinkle us ever with Thy Blood, 

O cleanfe and keep us ever clean. 
To every Soul (all Praife to Thee) 

Our Bowels of Compaffion move. 
And all Mankind by This may ^ 

God is in Us ; for God is Love. 

8. Giver, and Lord of Life, whofe Power 
And Guardian Care for All are free. 

To Thee in fierce Temptation's Hour 

From Sin and Satan let us flee. 
Thine, Lord, we are, and Ours Thou arj 5 

In Us be all Thy Goodnefs fhcw'd. 
Renew, enlarge, and fill our Heart, 

With Peace, and Joy, and Heaven, and God. 

9. Bleiling, and Honouv Pf^i^e, and Love, 
Co-Equal, Co-Etgp^^rhree, , 

In Earth below^ anl^^aven above. 
By all Thy Works be paid to Thee. 

Thrice Holy, Thine the Kingdom is. 
The Power Omnipotent is Thine, 

And when created Nature dies, 
Thy never-ceafing Glories ihine. 



A a ^tniA. 
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Revel, i. 4, 5, 6^ 



i.i^ That tht Dfe-infofiK^ Giacff» ^ 

V^ The pure andperfed Peaa 
Might now dekead on ifraeH Race, 



The pure andperfed Peace of God, 
V dekead on ifrael^ Race, 
f he Chinch He purchasM with His Blood! 



2. The Sonls peculiarly His own 

On Them die choiceft Gifts defcend 
From Him that fitteth on the Throne^ 
Antient of Days which never end- 

3. Hewasfrom AIlEternitT, ' ,. \ ,_y, 
FureEi&nce, Lifis, and Liglt,- and Fowen^ " 

He Is when Hme no more fh2] be ; 
He 1% and ihall be evermore. 

4. From God to All His Church bdo«f« 
From the Seven Spirits before His ThxpN^ 

From Jesvs let the Blefling flow» 
Jbsus is.QoD'a Co-Equal Son. ^ 

5. The True, an* Faithful Witnefe He, 
The Firft-begotteir of the Dead, 

Prince of the Kings of Earth To Thee 

Be everkftiBg l£mage paid. 

€. Amazing Height of Love Divinei 
' We praife with all Thy H^fis aboT«. 
Th*anutterabiy Great Defi^, 
The Myft^ of Redeenung Love. 

7. From A£h]al, and from Inbsd Sin 
Us Thou haft walh'd in Thine own BIo(Ki, 

Thv Blood hath more than made us clean, 
Jraath niade us Sing^ and'^nsft^ v> 0<^T^ > 
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5, Wherefore to Thee all Honour^ Praifc, 
Dominion » .Power, and Thanks we give^ 

While to the Glory of Thy Grace 

Tiuovg^ AU Eternity we live. « . 

VlRSE 7. 

L 

I. Behold He comes f and Every Eye 
Shall fee Him in the Clouds draw near ! 

The Judge, to Thofe who n^e Him die 
In vain, ihall terribly appear : . 

^. Who pierc'd Him by their Sins beneath^' 

EzposM afreihy and crucified, 
Renonnc'd their Intereft in His Death, ' 

And bought by Him, their Lord de&ied. 

3. Rebeffious Worms, they would not takn 
The Grace He waited long to give. 

But caft His Words behind their lack, 
And wou/^ not come to Him, and l!re. 

4. Him fhsll They fee with Wratb return, 
^Gainft thofe who made His OSkrs vain. 

And all the Tribes of Earth fhall mourDjL 
Adjudg'd to Everhfting Pain. 

\ 5. The Unbelieving WorWfliall wail. 

And gnaw their Tongues, and cnafii tlioir 
Teeth; ^ 

But We, who let His Grace prevaif. 
Shall never taile that Secon^ Death. 

6. We with oor Lo R D ihall always live» 
The Go n of Omr Salvation praHe, 

To Him alone rejoice to give 
The Gl(^ tf Hfe Somvlga Gm^. 

• :■,• '■■''' 
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7. Come» Gncious Lord, we ^KAit Thy Bayy 

We la|igai(h to be taken home; 
No longer let Thy Chariot ftay * ■ '^ ■_ .;;} 
Come, GredoiisLoiLDr ti^j^gnmt <;Qfiie. 

ViRSB lOy 11, &c 

1 . Say, whkh of Yon would fee the Lord? 
Ye All may now obtain the Grace, ■ 

Behold Him in the Written Word, 

Where John unveils the Satiou r'js Face. 

2. Clear as the Trumpet's Voice He fpeaka 
To every Soul that turns his Ear, 

Amidft the Golden Candlefticks 
He walks : And lo f He now is here ? 

3. Prcfent to All Believing Souls 
They fee Him with an Eagle's Eye : 

Down to His Feet a Garment rolls, 
Stain'd with a Glorious Crimfon Jyye. 

4. A Golden.Girdle binds His Jreaff,. 
(Whence Streams of Confolation flowi; 

Milk for His New-bom Babes, who reft 
In Him, nor other Comforts know.) 

5. His Foi:m is as the Son of Maa^ 
His Eyes are as a Flame of Fire r 

They dart a Sin-confuming Pain, 
And Life, and Joy Divine infptre. 

6. His Spotlefs Purity of Soul 

We by a lovely Emblem know. 
His Hesri, and Hairs are white as Wool, 

White are they as the driven Snow. 

7. Glitter His Feet Uke poUttCd Bsrf^, 

That long hath xfi the YuxivaeQ ftvowt^ 
JBfJghtar than Lightmt\^ is His ^ace. 
Brighter than the MeridiMi Sto* 
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8. As BUiny Waters foondh His Word, 
Seven Stars He holds in His Right-band, 

Oat of His Moath a two-edg^d Sword 
Goes forth t Before it wlvo MA ftand ? 

9. Lord, at Thy Feet we fUl as dead. 
Lay Thy Right-hand upon our Soul, 

Scatter our Fears, Thy Spirit ihcd. 
And all our Unbelief controul. 

10. Tell OS, *• I am the Firft and Laft, 
<< Who H?*d, and died for All, an I! 

<* And id! my hitter Death is pttft, 
** And lo ! I live no more to <&. 

11. "I have the Keys of Death and Hell.'* 
Amen ! Thy Record we receive. 

And wait, till Thou our Spirits ieal. 
And AH in All for ever live. 



j4 Prayer Jar the Bishops. 

i.TTVRaw near, O Son of God, draw near, 

M^ Us with thy flaming Eyes behold. 
Still in Thy Falling Church appear. 
And let our Can^Ueftick be Gold. 

2. Still hold the Stars in Thy Right-hand> 
And !trt them in 'thy Luhve glow, 

The Ligiics of a benighted Lahd, 
The Angels of Thy Choith beloVv. 

3. Make good their Apoftolick BoafI, 
Their high Comraiffion let them prove. 

Be Temples of the Hcly Ghoft, 
And inVd with FtiA, aM^b^, to^lAw^. 
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4. The Worthy Sacccffart-of Thofe 
Who firft adorn*d the Sacred Line s 

Bold let them (bad before their Foes, 
And dare ailert their- Right Di?iiie. 

5. Th^r Hearts from Things of Earth remove,- 
Sprinkle them. Lord, from Sin and Fear, 

Fix their Afledions All above. 

And lay up 'all their Treafore there. 

6. Give them an Ear to hear the .Word . 
Thoa fpeakeft to Thy Churches now ; : 

And let all Tongues confefs their Lor dl,. 
And let All-£iees to Jesus bow. 



^Prayer for Labourers.. 

I. T Ord of thcHarvefl, hear 

1' ^ Thy needy Servants Cry ; 
Anfwor our Faith's efiedual Prayer^ 
And all our "Wants fupply. 

X. On Thee we humbly waiti 

Our Wants are in Thy View, 
TheHarveft, truly. Lord, is great,. 

The Labourers are few. . 

3;. Convert, and fend forth more* 

Into Thy Church abroad. 
And let them fpeak Th v Word of Powcr^ 

As Workers with tneir God. 



I 



4. Give the pure Gofpel-Wordi 

The Word of General Grace, i 

Tbee let them preach, t^be Commoii \a^\^ ,. \ 

Saviour oJF Human Race. 
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5. O let them fprcad Thy Name, 

Their Miifion fully prove. 
Thy Univerfal Grace prodai^i,. 

Thy An-redeeming Loye. 

6-. On All Mankind forgive 

Empower them Hill to call, . 
And tell each Creature under JHeaven 

That Thou haft died for All. 

Anothe-r*. 

1. TEsu, Thy wandVIng S^eep behold! 

J See, Lord, with yearning Bowels (ee 
Poor Souk, that cannot find the Fold, 
Tin fought, and gathered in1>y Thee. 

2. Loft are they now, and fcatter*d wide. 
In Pain, and Wearinefs, and Want, 

With no kind Shepherd near to guide 
The Sick, and Spiritlefs, and Faint. 

3. Thou, only ITioi^the kind, and good. 
And Shecp-redeemmg Shepherd art, 

Collea Thy Flock, and give them ,Food, 
And Paftors after Thine own Heart. 

4. Give the pure Word of General Grace, 
And great fhall be the Preachers Crowd, 

Preachers, who All the finful Race 
Point to the All-atoning Blood. 

5 . Open their Mouth, and Utterance give. 
Give them a Trumpet- Voice to call 

A World, who All may turn and live 
Thro' Faith in Him that died for All. 



^.\ew 
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6. In trciy Mefiknger revetl 

The Grace they mach dMadtv ttet. 
That each may l^Thf Spirit tcB 

<< He died for AH, who died for lift.*« 

7. A double Portion from Bbcf^,\ 

Of that Allnjuick'ning Spirit impar^ 
Shed forth TTiinc Univerfal Love 
In every faithful Paftor^s Heart. 

8. Thy only Glory let them feek, 

O let thttr Hearts with Love o'erflow^ 
Let them Believe, and therefore fpeak^ 
And fpread Thy Mercy^s Praife bdow. 

9. Mercy, for All, be all their Soi^, 
Mercy which Every Soul may daiin^ 

Mercy which dodi to All belong, 
Mercy for All in J e s u 's Name. 

10. To Thee for All Men lifted np, 
O let them flill their Witnefs bear,. 

And (houtiqg. from the Mountain-top,. 
The Saviour of the World (kciare. 

K I . " He willeth not the Sinner's Deadb^ 
" He died for All, He none pafs'd by^ 

** Since we would now refign our Breathy 
" For Every Soul of Man would die.'* 



Unto the Angel of the Church of 
Ephefus #>/V^, ^c. Rev. ii. i, &c. 

1 . /^ Thou th« dofl the Churches bear, 

V^ The Stars in Thy Right-Hand uphold, • 
Who waJkeil Now with jeaVou-o C«'& 
., AiBlid& the Candlcfticks of GoVd ; 
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1, Poor, guilty, abjcd Worms to Thee 

In our declining State we call. 
See, Thy degenerate People, fee. 

Nor let Oar tottering Sion &II* 

3 . Oar Works of Faith Thoa onGe didfl know. 
Our patient Hope, and labouring Love :- 

We would not bear Thy Romifh Foe, 
We dared That Antichrift reprove. 

4. We tried him by the Written Word, 
Thro* all his Snares and Fetters broke. 

As Satan's Succfffbr abhor*d 
And cad away his Iron Vokc* 

5. Him, and his God, and Sin, and Death 
We more than conquer'd thro* Thy Name ; 

The Witneffes refien'd their Breath, 

And clapt their Hands amidft the Flame. 

6. For their dear Sufiering Saviour's fake. 
Immoveable the Champions flood. 

Nor fainted at. the Rack, or Stake, 
But watred all the- Church with Blood. 

7. YetO! how quickly. Lord, haft Thou 
Whereof Thy People to reprove 

Fallen alas ! Thou feeft us now. 
We now have left our former Love. 

8. Our Wine with Water mixt, our Gold 

. Is dim, our Shipwreck'd Faith is dead. 
No more oor Tokens we behold. 
Our Martyrs all to Heaven arc fled. 

9. O could we call to mind the Grace, 
The glorious Grace from which we fell, 

Ukc o'er again the Anxieui "Dvj^, 
And do the Works Tbou ViVft. ^o Hi®^\ 



\Ci-^ 
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10. O that we might thro* The^ repent^ 
And timely turn to Thee, and Ihre ! 

So (hould Thy Grace our Doom prevent. 
Thou wou^dft abundantly forgive. 

1 1. Befbte Thou deft in Vengeance ool!bie».: > 
0«r Candleftick hr off remove, 

A nd fix th* UoalteraUe Doom i 
O let OS weep, bdieve, aad love. 

1 2. Can on u, by Thy Spirit call. 
Yet once again oar Church lefidr^. 

Shew us Thy Grace is over All, 
And lift us up to ftll no Biore. 

VlRSB 7. 

I . Hear All that will, the Spirit hear. 
What he to All the Churches faith, 

" Fight the Good Fight, till Ch r i s t appear,. 
** And give the Proe to Oonqoering Fmh^ 

z. ** The Tree of Immortality, 
** Which in the midft of Bdm ftand^ 

" The Conqueror's due Reward (hall be, 
<' Though guards by Chembic B«ndt. 

3. *' I will remove the Sword of ffaunei 
'< (It fiiit (hall the Old Mmrn ihy) 

" The Tree of Life Myfelf I am, 
'' And open to Myfelf the Wajr. 

4. To Him that oveccomes, at hft 
Surely 1 will my Folnefs give. 

He of the Tree of Life ihall tafte. 
And frae<fiom Sin forever live. 



JU«|Q 
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Unto tlje Angel of the Church in 
Smyrna, Gfr. ver. 8, 9, &c. 

1. T ¥EAR j£su, hear, tkeFirft tnd Laft, 
X 1 The Alpha and Omiga Thou, 

Who once for every Man didA fafte 
Of Death, and ever liveft now. 

2. Still let Thy Gracioos Spirit ftrive^ 
And conquer a rebellious Race^ 

In Us Thine Antient Work rcvive» 
Thy SandUfyiog Work of Grace. 

3. O that to Thee oar Deeds were known. 
Acknowledged and approved by Tkee, 

Such as Thou dklft in Smyrna own. 
Such as in Us Thou once didft fee ! 

4. The patient, meek, and lowly Mind, 
True Poverty of Spirit beftow. 

And rich in Faith we*ll caft behind 
Whate*er of Good appears below. 

5. We then the Power of Faith (hall prove 
Nor fhrink from Preiervation near. 

But more than conquer in Thy Love, 
Thy perfed Love which cafb out Fttv. 

6. Tho^ Earth and Hell at once engage^ 
And Fiends, and formal Saints comjpire. 

The Synagogue of Slatan rage^ 

And threaten us with Ra^s and Fire { 

7. Bold Ihall we ftand in Thy great Might, 
For Jesu's count all Things Lofs, 

WithBeaAs, and Men, and Dev\\& fi^X. 
Jfcqcath the JBanner of Thy Ctofe. 



[ 288 ] 

8. Shall Satan into Prifon call ? 

To Priion we with Christ will go. 
And gladly bear till all are paft, 

Thefe light AiHiaions here below. 

I). But make us faithful onto Death : 
Hue arm us in that Fiery Hour, 

And we fhall All obtain the Wreath, 
And die for God, to die no more. 



7h the j4ngel of the Church in Per- 
gamos, ver. 12, 13, &c. 

X . <"\ Thou, that haft the two-edg'd Sword, 
V^ Let us Thy warning Voice receive. 

Give us an Ear to hear Thy Word, 
Give us to tremble, and believe. 

2. Wc dwell where Satan keeps his Sesit : 
Our Father's would not Thee difclaim. 

They would not to Thy Foes fubmit, 

But kept the Faith, and held Thy Name. 

3. They held it faft in evil Days; 
Faithful to Thee the Martyrs flood. 

And turn'd againft the Storm their Face, 
And flrove, reiifting unto Blood. 

4. But we alas I deferve Thy Blame, 
For tamely bearing with Thy Foes, 

V/ho dare «leny the Sa viou r's Name, 
And all Thy Gofpel Trutb oppofe. 

5- The DeviPs Faaors flill we hear. 

The fmful Advocates for Sin, 
•^ho caufe the LltlVc ones lo «t, 

^nd teach, they n^vct Caji\iftd«asi. 



(b.^^ 
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5. We fufler tHem fen- Sin to plead, * 

Stifl they promote the Devirs Caaie^ 
Den/ that Thou for All haft bled, 

And ftain the Glory of Thy Crbfi. 

7. Before Thy Pfcbplc's Face they caft 
The Stumbliog-block of Creature-lo?e» 

** The Power of Sin muft always laft, 

^« The Power Thou never Canft remove.'* 

8. They fpeak; and we to 111 inclin'd 
Have gladly drank the Poifbn in. 

And gratlHed the Carnal Mind, 
The Idol of Ijjdwelling Sin. 

9: But let us plead for Sin no mitfre. 

But let th^ Stumbling-block depart. 
Our vile Idolatriea.be a'ct. 

Thine, only Thine be All our Hearts 

10. Lo R D, we renounce who'er oppofe. 
And fight againft Thy Saving Power; 

Confume not us among Thy Foes, 
Nor let Thy two-edg*d Sword devour. 

1 1 . O let us of Thy Strength take hold. 
Thy utmoft P:fomires embrace. 

The Finifher of Faith behold. 
The God of All-vidlorious Grace, 

1 2. To Him, that conquers in Thy Might, 
Thou wilt the Hidden Manna give, . 

Thou haft obtaih'd it as Thy Right, 
And He fhall Thy Deferts receive. 

13. Thou, Lord, wilt give him a White Stone, 
A new, myllerious Name iiu^axt^ 

To none but the Receiver kx\ovm, 
Christ jn a pure akx> si'Kil.^^*'^^ *^'*-'^ • 
B b ^'^^^ 
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Unto the Angel of the Churdb^ vt 
Thyatira, wr. i8, 19, &e. 

\.f^ Son of God, whofc flaming Eyes 
V^ A Sin-confuming Virtue dart. 

To fcattcr all Thy Foes, arifc 

And fearch, and purify our Heart 

2. Lift up Thy Feet of barnifh'd Brafi, 
Satan, the World, and Sin tread down. 

Pity a froward, faitWefs Race, 
And call us yet again Thine own. 

3. The Service which our Fathers paid. 
The Faith Thou didft in Them approve^ 

Of This we now have Shipwreck made. 
And loft our Hope, luxd left our Love. 

4. The Prophets of finooth Things we bear. 
Who All Thy Promifes deny, 

Entrap Thy Servants in their Snare, 
And catch them with a ibothing Lie. 

5. They teach them Things undean to eat^ 
To fold their Arms, and take their Eafe, 

Spiritual Whoredom to commit. 
Mammon and Go d at once to pleafe. 

6. Darknefs they make with Light agree. 

And Heaven with Hell, and Christ with Sin, 
They fay, the God of Purity 
Dwells in a Cage of Birds undean. 

7. Great Searcher of the Heart and Reins, 
Whofe Eyes our inmoft Subftance fee. 

Who doft to AH Reward ^xA^^vm 
According to tlEi«xWotVa^w.i^\ - 
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B", Avert from Us the heavy Doom 
Of fuch Dcniers of their Lord ; 

( Whofe Wrath (hall- to the utmoft come 
On All that dare corrupt His WordJ 

9. On Us no other Burthen hy. 

On Us, and All who have not known 
What Satan, and his Patriarchs fay. 
But ftil] for full Redemption groan. 

10. Our Knees confirm^ our H^nds lifl up. 
Our Hearts from Things of Earth remove^ 

And guide into a Patient Hope, ^ 

Ai^ Looking for Thy Peife^ Love. 

i^i . Let OS hold fafi the Pledge of Good;. 

The Grace Thou hail already given, 
Tni all our Hearts are Thine Abode, 

And find, in Thee their prefent Heaven* 

1.2. O let us conquer All oar Foes, 
And aflive to the End endure. 

Maintain Thv Works whoever oppofe ; 
To Workmg FaitLthe Word is fore. 

1.3, Power over Hell, and Earth, andSin^^ 
The lawful Conqaeror fhall receive. 

An Everlafting Power brought in. 
Power, without Fear,, or Sin to live. 

14. Power to overturn, fubdue, controul 

The Nations with an Lron Rod, 
Implanted in the New-bom Soul 

The Wifdom, and the Power of Go q.. 

1^5. Power over Sinai, to hew, and flay. 

Them All with a Continued Stroke, 
And fcatter as the Potter's Clay, 

A$ Vcffeb into Shivers broke. 



\fe;lt«»^ 
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1 6. Po\v»cr to nuuntain his Viftorj, 
The perfea Life of Faith to live, . 

Power as the Father gave to Thee, 
Thou to the Conq'ring Soul wilt give. 

1 7. Wilt give him the Bright Moniing Star, 
The Moming-ftar, O Ch r i s t, tLou art. 

And lo! We fee TTiee gleam from fer. 
And wait Thy Rifing in our Heart F 



75? the Angel of the Church in Sar- 
dius. Qoap. m. ver. i, 2, &c. 

1. /^ Thou, whofe Eyes rnn too and fro, 
V-l Thro' Earth, and Every Creature fee. 

What is it which Thou doft not know ? 
All Things are manifeft to Thee. 

2. Thou had the Spirits, Seven and One, 
Thou haft the Stars in Thy Right-Hand, 

And all our Works to Thee are known ; 
How ihall we in Thy Judgment ftand ? 

3. Thou knowft we take in vain Thy Name, 
While dead in TrefpafTes we live. 

Thee for our Lord we felfely chim. 
While to the World our Hearts we give. 

4. A powerlefs Form, a lifelefs Sonnd, 
Our Works as Vanity are light, 

Wanting, alas! they all are found, 

And worfe than Nothing in Thy Sight. 

5. O chat we now might turn again. 
And cherifh the Laft Spark of Grace, 

Strengthen the Things that yet lem^Ati, 
An^ call to Mind the /^nxieixX D^jj^- ^ 
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6. Surely we did Thy Faith receive. 
We heard with Joy the Gofpel- Word ;, 

O let us now, repent and live. 

And watch to apprehend our Lo r d ; 

7. Stir ourfelves op, renounce our Eaft^. 
Before Thy fudden Judgments come,^^. 

And* watch, and pray, and never oeafe. 
Till Thou xepesi our threatening Doom* 

8. A Few Thou fUU haft left, who ftand 
And deprecate th* impending Blow, 

Frote^ors of a Guilty Land, 

And Guardian Angels here beIow« 

9. They, by Thy Mercy reconciM; 
Foi our unhappy Saniis plead, 

Harmleis, and pure, andundefilM, 
They ever in Thy Footfteps tread. , 

10. Before they fee the Realms of Light, 
Deferving here thro* Thy Defert, 

Worthy they walk wich Thee in White, 

In fpotle4 Purity of Heart. ' 

11. Partakers of the Life Divine^ I 
Who in the Fight of Faith o'ercomc. 

They AW ihall in Thy Image Ihine, 
Made ready for their Heavenly Home* 

12. They here (hall be redeemed from Sin,. 
Shall bere put on their Glorious Dreis, 

FineLinnen, pure, and white, and cleau. 
The Saints Inherent Righteoufnefs. 

13. Love, perfe^l Love expels all Doubt, 
Love makes them to the End endure,. 

Their Names Thou never vj\\tVi\oX.cwX, 
Their Life is hid, theu \it«x\.\^ m\^* 
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14. Their Names Thou wilt vouchiafe to own 

Before Thy Fathei^s Majcfly, 
Pronounce them Good, and fey " Well done. 

Enter, and ever reign with me ! " 



To the Angel of the Church in Phi- 
.ladcljphia, 'oer. 7, &c. 

1. TTOl Y» and true, who haft the Key, 
XTi Of David, foil of Grace and Power, 

None opens what is (hut by Thee, 
And none can fhut Thy Open Door* 

2. O help Thy little Church^below, 
Noted for their Fraternal Love^ 

Accept us in Thyfelf, and know 
Our Souls, and all our Works approTt* 

3. Open a Door to preach Thy Word, 
Which neither Earth or Hell can dofe ; 

Let all proclaim the Common Lord, 
Who died to fave a World of Foes. 

4. A little Strength Thou feeft we har^ 
We truft that Thou art ftill the fame. 

Save, Jesu, to the utmoft fave 

Thy People, who confefs Thy Name. 

5. We dare not give our God the Lie, 
Saviour froni Sin, we Thee receive. 

Though Satan's Synagogue deny. 
We here a Sinlefs Life fhall live. 

6. Who fiilfely call Themfelves Thine own, 
Shall then indignantly fubmit, 

Thy mighty Hand fi\a\\ caft. \\vtm doww^ 
^ijd make ihcm bow beioie OUT I wv 



[ 295 3 

7. Then All the Advocates for Sin, 
The Carnal Self-eUa fhall know. 

Thy Blood hath made us throughly dcan^ 
And waihM from All our Sins below. 

8. Thy cleanfing Blood by Faith applied. 
Gave us a Love that call out Fear, 

And lo! with All the Sandified 
We plead for a Perfection here ! 

9. But let us to th^ End endure. 
Nor ever let Thy Promife go. 

Till all our Hearts and Lives are pure. 
And every Soul is white as Snow* 

10. Let us Thy Word of Patience keep. 
Nor fiom the Gofpel-Hopc remove. 

But fow in Confidence, to reap 
The Harveft of Thy Perfea Love. 

1 1 . So fhall Thy Grace our Souls prefervc 
From fore Temptation's Fiery Hour, 

- When All who plead for Sin fhall fwerve, 
And h\\ perhaps to rife no more. 

12. We know Thou wilt not long delay. 
Let no Seducer call us down. 

Or tear our Confidence away. 

Or fpoil us of the Promised Crown. 

13. That Crown the Conqueror here receives. 
Who the good Fight of Faith hath won. 

While without Fear, or Sin he lives. 
He lives to Go d, and Go d alone. 

14. EflablifhM by Almighty Hands 

He fhews forth all Thy Grace and Power, 
In God's Eternal Temple flaods ^ ' 

A PUJar, and goes out no raQt^* 



xt^.^^^ 
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15- The Name and City of Thjr God* 

Thou didft to Him on Earth impart, . 
And fhed'ft Thy perfect Love abroad^ 
And wrote Thy Nature on his Heart. 

16. Thy Father here Thoa didH reveal. 
To Him Thou hereThyfelf haft giveiiy. 

And mark'd him with the Spirit's ScaH 
A Citizen and Heir of Heaven. 

17. Thu b oar Glorioos CaDing's Prize^^ 
Saviour, at This our Wifhcs aim, 

Reftore us to our Paradife, 
Infcribe as. Lord, with Thy NewN^Lmt^. 

18. To All whom Thou haft given an Ear,. 
The Perfedl Grace make Hafte to give^ 

And fandify as loholly here. 
And to Thy Heaven of Heavens receive. 



Unto the Angel of the Church of the 
Laodiceans, ver. 14, &c. 

1. A Men to All that God hath faid, 
t\. Witncfs Divine, the Juft and True, 

Who waft before the Worlds were made, 
Whofe Being no Beginning knew ; 

2. With guilty Self-condemning Fear, 
With humble Self-abafing Shame, 

Thy Spirit's dreadful Charge we hear. 
Nor dare throw off th* imputed Blame. 

3. God of unfpotted Purity, 

Us, and our Woiki c<mi\.TVvQ\xbe.WAd^ 
Ju&iy we are abWd by TYvec, 
For we are neither Yiot not coU, ^ 
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4. Wc call Thee Lord, Thy Faith profefi. 
But do not from our Hearts, obey. 

In foft Laodicean Eafe 

We fleep our ufelefs Lives aw'ay. 

•5. We live in Pleafurea, and arc dead. 

In fcarch of Fame and Wealth we live. 
Commanded in Thy Steps to tread. 
We feek fometimes, but never flrive. 

6. A lifelefs Form we ftill retain. 

Of This wc make our empty Boaft, 
Nor know the Name we take in vain : 
The Power of Godlinefs is loft. 

7. The Power we daringly deny, 

A Fancied Good, a Madman's Dream, 
The Truth Itfelf we deem a Lie, 

The Promised Holy Ghoft blafphemc. 

8. How long, great God, have we appear^ 
Abominable m Thy Sight f 

Better that we had never heard 

Thy Word, or feen the Gofpel-Light. 

9. Better that we had never known 

The Way to Heaven thro' Saving Grace, 
Than bafely in our Lives difown 

And flight, and mock Thee to Thy Face. 

10. Thourather woud'll that we were cold. 
Than feem to ferve Thee without Zeal, 

Lefs guilty, if with thofc of old, 
We worfliip'd Tkor and Woden ftill. 

1 1 . Lefs grievous will the Judgment-Day 
To Sodom and Gomorrah prove. 

Than us, who caft oik Faith away^ 
And trample on Thy RicYiw "Lovt. 
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, Paet II. 

1. XT' ET SiH wc glory in Thy Name, 

X O Christ, as though we know Tkjr 
Grace, 
Thee with unhallowed Lips we claim, 
A Inkewann, worfe than Heathen Race^ 

2. We fay, that we with Goods abound^ 
Afe rich, and full, and need no mme. 

Nor know that we are wretched foond 
With Thee> aodbare, and blind, and poor, 

3. O let us our own Works foriake^ 
Ourfelves,. and all we have,. deny» 

Thy condefcendine Coun(el take. 
And come to Thee pure Gold to bay. 

4. Gold, that can bear the Fiery Teft». 
And make the Buyer rich indeed i 

Adorn us in the Milk-white Vieft,. 
And over us Thy Mantle ipread.. 

5. When this unfpottcd Robe we wear^. 
Our Skis are cover'd all by Thee, 

No longer doth our Shame appear ; 
Salvation in Thy Light we fee. 

6. Touched by an UnAion from above,. 
Our Eves are openM to perceive. 

The Myftery of Redeeming Lofe, 
The Death by which alone we live. 

7* Beholding as with Open Face 

The Glory of the Lord, we go 
Ftom Screnffth to Strengjdi, CtomQtdO^XiP^^T^sjt. 
ilad perkft Holmeb bdm. 
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^. The Fullnefs of Eternal Blifs, 

We ftiall from Thee receive above. 
This the Reward of Conquefts, This 

The Crown of All vidlorious Love. 

9. Conqueror of Sin, and Hell, and Death^ 
As Thou the dreadful Fight haft won. 

And weareil now th' Immortal Wreath, *• 

And fitteft on Thy Father's Throne ; 

10. So ihalt thou grant to All that fight. 
And conquer in Thy mighty Name, 

To claim the Kingdom as their Right, 

Their Sufferings, and their Crown the fame. 

1 1. Who bore Thy Crofs (hall wear Thy Crown, 
Shall triumph in Thy Viftory, 

And in Thy Glorious Throne fit down. 
And reign inendlefs Blifs with Thee. 



Hhe Spirit^ and the Bride fay ^ Come! 

1. ¥ Ord, I believe, Thy Work of Graoc 
L Is Perfed in the Soul, 

His Heart is pure, who fees Thy Face, 
His Spirit is made whole. 

2. From Every Sicknefs by Thy Word, 
From Every fore Difeafe 

Saved, and to Perfed Health reftorM, 
To perfed Holinefs. 

3. He walks in Glorious Liberty, 
To Sin Entirely dead, 

The Truth, the Son hath made him free. 
And he is free indeed. 
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4- He lives, when Thou haft fully wrought 
The Work of Faith with Power, 

Upright in Deed, and Word, and Thought 
He lives, and fins no more. 

5. Throughout his Soul Thy Glories (hine. 
His Soul is all renewed, 

^And'deckM in Righteoufnefs Divine, 
And cloathMy and filVd with God. 

6. In Spirit joined, and One with Thee, 
And purg'd from all his Stains> 

No Wrmkfe of Infirmity, * 
No Spot of Sin remains. 

7. He knows Thee now, as he is known. 
Thy Fulnefs he receives, 

^lefti of Thy Flelh, Bone of Thy Bone, 
In Thee he ever lives. 

%, This is the Reft, the Life, the Peace, 

Which all Thy People prove. 
Love 18 the Bond of PerfeAnefs, 

And all their Soul is Love. 

Thy People are All Sanftified, 

And Thou (halt fay to me, 
** Thou art All fair, my Love, my Bride, 

« There is no Spot in Thee. 

10. O joyful Sound of Gofpel-Grace ! 
Ch R 1ST in me (hall appear, 

I, even I fhall fee His Face, 
I (hall be Holy here. 

1 1 . I (hall from Every Sin be free ; 
(The Word of God is true) 

Wafk before Him, and i^ife&\ie. 
And pure as God is pure. 



T i.C./kif/»Amitifi a;D3LVi4/j«akJ tf»PJ«^ 
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12. This Heart fhall be His conftant Home ; 
I hear His Spirit's Cry, 

** Surely, he faith, I quickly come, " 
He (aith, and cannot lie. 

13. The God of Truth Himfelf hath fwom: 
On Him my Soul relies. 

My Soul on Wings of Eagles borne. 
Shall fly, and take the Prize. 



14 
To 



The glorious Crown of Righteoufiicft 
.'o me reach'd out I view, 
Conqueror thro' Him I foon Ihull feize. 
And wear it as my Due. 



15. The Promib'd Land from Fifgah\ Top, 
I now exult to fee, 

My Hope is full (O Bleffed Hope \) 
Of Immortality. 

16. My fluttering Spirit fatigues my Breaft, 
And fwells, and fpreads abroad. 

And pants for Everlafting Reft, 
And fl:ruggles into God. 

17. I feel, and know Him now in Part* 
His Love my Heart conflrains. 

Its near Approach expands my Heart, 
And fills with pleaflng Pains. 

1 8. He viiits now the Houfe of Clay, 
He fliakes His Future Home, 

O woudftThou, Lord, on this glad Da/ 
Into Thy Temple coine ! .- 

19. With me I know, I feel. Thou art. 
But this cannot fuffice, 

Unlefs Thou planteft in my Htwt 
A conflant Paradife. 

1; 



[ 304 ] 

io. My Earth Thou watcr'll from on high^ 

But make it All a Pool ; 
Spring up, O Well, I ever cry, 

Spring up within my Soul. 

j;i. Come, O my Goi>, Thyfelf reveal, 
'Pill all this mighty Void, 
TlUMi only canil my Spirit fill : 
Come, O my Gob, my God ! 

22. Fnl/il, fiilfil my large Defircs, 

Large as Infinity, 
Give, give me AH my Soul requires, 

AH, AU that is in Thee ! 



FINIS. 



/ N ■m'E X. 

Beginning with the Firft Line of every Hymn. 



Pag. 

AH my dear, loving Lord— — 63 

All hail the Saviour's hal lowed. Crofs 45 

All Thanks and Praife to God belong 199 

Amen to all that God hath faid 291 

An Inward Baptifm, Lord, of Fire 136 

Arife, my Soul, arife ■ 264 

Awake, Jerufalem, awake 1 1 1 

Away, my unbelieving Fear ■ 138 

Away, vain Thoughts that llir within 1 85 

B. 

Behold, how good a Thing ■■ 174 

Behold, ye Souls that mourn for God 108 

Be it according to Thy Word — 215 

Blefling, Honour, Thanks and Praife 1 28 

Bleil be the d-'ur, uniting Love — - ijg 

Break, Ilubboiri Heart, and figh no more 78 



Chrift, my hidden Life, appear ■ ao8 

Cbrift, our Head and Common Lord 162 

Come, let us join the Hofls above — 197 

Come, let us our Good Go d proclaim 2C0 

Come, let us who in Chrift believe 131 

Come, Lord, and help me to rejoice 24^^ 

Come, O Thou Greater than OMt \\cax\& v\i. 
Come, O Thou Travelkr TJikuQwii. ^^^ 

Cc a v:>ai««,, 



INDEX. 

Pag, 
Cdme, to the Houfe of Mourning, come 1 24 

Comfort^ /e Miniilers of Grace- ■ » ^ i 



ODepart, ye ranfom'd Souls, depart 113 

Draw near, ye Strangers to our God 125 

Draw near, O Son of God, draw near' 281 

Drooping Soul> (hake off thy Fears 237 

E. 

"Ever feinting with Defirc — — . 219 

F. 

Father, in the mighty Name — ■■ 151 

Father of Jesus Christ my Lord 251 

Father of my Dying Lord ■ 224 

Father of bur Dying Lord. 166 

Father of All, whofe powerful Voice 275 

Father of uncreated Light __ 134 

Forgive me, O Long-fuffering God 105 

Fountain of Life, to all below — 1 63 

G. 

Gentle Jefus,- meek and mild- -■ 194 

Giver and Guardian of my Sleep 87 

Glory be to God above— — — 158 

Glory to God, whofe gracious Care 29 

Glory to Go D,. whofe gracious Powet t55 

God of All Power, and Truth and Grace 2^61 
Go D of All Power and Truth and Love 229 
Go D of Dame/, hear my Prayer ■ 2 1 1 

God of I/tael^s faithful Three 2J3 

God oSf my Sa\\at\oti, \1t21T — — 139 

God of our Life, ax iV^ ^^tewwwA. — — ^^ 



INDEX. 

60 D of Truth and Power and Love — — — 1 8 
G o D of unexhaufled Grace —121 

H. 

Happy Soul, who fees the Day—— — 1891 
Hark, -a Voice divides the Sky ■ 1 30 

Have Mercy, -Lord, thy Wrath remove • 17 

Hear, Jefu, hear the Firft and Laft . — 287 
Hearken to the Solemn Voice—— — — 1 3 1 
Holy and true, who haft the Key — 294 
How beautiful His Feet appear — 1 1 2 

How happy is the Man— — . J7 



Jesu, all Power is given to Thee — — 84 
Jesu, at whofe fupreme Command 28 

Jesu, Friend of Sinners, heat— — — 67 
Jesu, fulfil the Gofpel- Word — 187 

Jesu, gentle, loving Lamb'— ■ 48 

Jesu, Great Redeemer, hear 27 

Jesu, hear a Sinner's Prayer— 47 

Jesu, my Kmg, to Thee I bow ■ 254 

JnEsu, my Saviour, Brother, Friend* — z\y 
Jesu, my Strength, my Hope ■■ 146 

Jesu, my Trull is in thy Word — — z^O 

Jesu, Redeemer of Mankind— - 246 

Jesu, Sin-atoning Lamb ■ 93 

Jesu, take my Sins away= ■■' "' , ■ ^jj 

Jfcsu, the Life, the Truth, the Way 230 

Jesu, the Truth, the Way 268 

Jesu, Thou know'll my Simpleneis — — 76 

Jtsu, Thy wandring Sheep behold 283 

Jesu, united by Thy Grace ■ 86 

Jesu, what haft Thou beftow'd 206 

Jesu, wherewith fhall I draw. near 58 

^Esus, fhall I never be- iax . 

ksus. Thou haft bid us ^to^ 
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INDEX. 



Rejoice, rejoice, Ye fellen Race ■■■•niiin 165 
Rich and incrcafed in Goods I was ■■ 42 



Saviour of All, to Thee we bow ■ 300 

Saviour from Sin, I wait to prove -—— — - 80 
See, gracious Lord, with pitying Eyes 153 

Sinners, your Hearts lift up 167 

Son of God, if Thy free Grace — 73 
Surely in the Lord we have »i_^ 6e 



The Children to the Birth are come ■ 50 

The Lord is King, and Earth fubmits ■ ■ ■■ 274 

The Lord unto my Lord hath faid — ^— 89 

Thee, Jefu, Thee the Sinner's Friend ' 24.2 

Thy Will be done. Thy Name be bleft 192 

•Tis of Xhy Mercies, Lord — — 214 

To Father, Son and Holy Ghoft — 173 

To the Haven of Thy Breaft ■■ 1 45 



. Vain, delufive World, adieu ■ ■ 257 

. Unchangeable, Almighty Lord ■■ 273 

W 

■ We magnify the Gift of God — ■ 
Welcome, Friend, in that great Name 
What a Myftery am I ■ ■ 
What fhalll do, my God, my God • 
"Whtit fliall I do my God to We — 
WAat Ihall I do to Tca^ Ae WeW — 




INDEX. 

Pag. 
When, my Saviour, Ihall I be ■ ■ 152 

Where is my Strength, my baith, m/ God 57 

Who is this Gigantick Fee _ i jS 

Witnefs Divine, the J uit and True 271 

"Woe is me ! that wretched Man — - 5^ 

Woe is me! What Tongue can tell • loi 

Wretched, helplefs, and diftreft — — 4} 



Yc happy Sinners, hear— — — 1 83 

Yet foon my wretched Heart ■■ 65 

Yet ftill we glory in Thy Name 298 

Ye that pafs by, behold the Mafa — 22 

Ye Worms of Earth, our Gob admire 172 
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4. What alas I I once have been 
Nothing avails me now : 
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25. for // is r. Is it ; p. 27 1 . 1. 12. r. Hearts ; p« 
275. 1. 13. r. Accufr; p. 287. 1. 20. for Prefer- 
*vation X, Peffecution; ib. ]. 28. r. Jefus fake\ 
p. 214. 1. 21. ior Jlecp X. kitp ; p. 291. 1. 7. for 
Patiiardn r. Preachers ; p. 292. ). 1 o. for Sardius 
r. ^^/-^iV ; p. 298. 1. 2. for /7?c?«iy r. /jtr^of. 
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